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From FRANCE, the land of soul and sunshine 


The body is all-aluminum—more slender, in 
keeping with the European mode—and free 
from annoying rumbles, ripples and rust. The 


HE dreary monotony of motor car design 

and color, created by a season of blind 
imitation, inspired Jordan to seek across the 
sea for this new Silhouette—a captivating, 
individual, warmly-colored car—as interesting 
as the times. 
Now, if ever, we must escape the common- 
place—must have more life and less drabness 
—more snap, less sameness. 
And from France, the land of soul and sun- 
shine, where ideals are never forgotten and 
beauty is necessary to each day’s living, came 
the inspiration for the Silhouette. 
The new angle at the dash unmistakably says 
Paris”. So do the square, wide-opening 
doors—the cocky seat cowl—the perfectly flat 
top-edge, without even a hint of any bevel. 
Then there are the new seat cushions— 
deep, soft, resting almost on the floor— 
emphatically French in design — and 
upholstered in special quality, hand- 
buffed, narrow-pleated French leather 
over Marshall cushion springs. 


“e 


top is carefully tailored. Hardware is sub- 
stantial and artistic. 

In the tonneau of the four-passenger there is 
a cordovan leather boot and saddle bag with 
big manly straps and buckles. In the seven- 
passenger there are auxiliary seats and a glove 
and trinket compartment. 

Weight is so scientifically distributed that you 
get all the slimness, lowness and balance of 
the racing car with the sturdy and substantial 
appearance of the really heavy car. 

The chassis—the lightest on the road for its 
wheelbase, 127 inches—includes all the finest 
universally approved mechanical units. Five 
custom style bodies—the Silhouette in 
either four- or seven-passenger—the 
Playboy —the Brougham—the Town 
Sedan. 

Optional colors for the Silhouette—Bur- 
gundy Old Wine and Brewster Green. 





JORDAN MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Cleveland, Ohio 
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Distinctive Dress Fabrics 


AKith ms Lar ( repe Kitten ‘ fa Brow ade 


Fabrics for that really smart afternoon frock, 
dinner dress, or evening gown youre plan- 
ning. 


“Kitten’s Ear Crepe’’ is a crepe-Satin as soft as its name 


implies, with unusual draping qualities. 


‘‘Kitten’s. Ear Brocade’’ has the same lovely texture as ‘‘Kitten’s 


Ear Crepe” phus a self-crepe pattern on the satin ground 
All the new daytime and evening colors now ready 


You will find the name on the selvage 


FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK 


HARPER'S BAZAR is published monthly at 119 W. 40th St. New York, N. Y., by International Magazine Com 

Yearly subscription price, $4.00. Entered as second-class mayer May ath, root, at the post office at New York 

a r the act of March 3rd, 1879; entered on July 1st, 1918, a. the post office at Atlanta, Ga., Boston, Mass., C 
lll., Los Angeles, Cal., San’ Francisco, Cal 
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“Onyx” o Hostery 


In ar’ Atmosphere 
of Perfect Harmony. 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE 


“snc Bee rs ( ompany Inc 


Hors of 


NEW YORK 




























MADE IN U.S.A. 


The: 








NEW YORK 
———__—_— 


La Goyesca—the model illustrated is of real hand-drawn Spanish lace 


Ke TOWN BLOVSE nationally presents through establishments 
of superior prestige — a varied and extensive collection of 
New Fall Models featuring their exclusive materials — 
Mirra Crepe~Shado Crepe -Mignonette Crepe ~ which together 
with fashion points of artistic excellence compel the unusual 
attention of women accustomed 0G 
to “the better sort of blouses.” CTke Blousemakers ne 
398 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


IF YOU DO NOT FIND THE TOWN BLOUSE IN YOUR OWN SHOPS, WE SHALL BE 
GLAD TO SEND YOU THE ADDRESSES OF SHOPS WHERE THEY MAY BE SECURED 























Vogue Hats Are the Last Word in Fashions 
Hand Tailored in New York 











BONWIT TELLER & CO 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET NEW YORK 


Newer Conceptions of Advanced Modes in 
BLOUSES of CREAM NET or GEORGETTE CREPE 


Blouses that present extreme daintiness and 
charm, emphasizing new necklines and achiev- 
ing artistic effects by artfully applied plaited 
frills or numerous rows of tiny lace ruffles. 


JONE—GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSE in flesh, 
white, navy or brown, with the new plaited 
plastron jabot of Georgette falling from pointed 
neck to waistline; a plaited frill encircles neck 14 50 
and trims turn-back cuffs; tucked back. . 






VERA—GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSE in 
bisque, flesh, white, navy or black, with hand 
fagoted and handdrawn work motifs at front; 
collar and cuffs of plaited Georgette, cluster 
tucked back; string-tie of Georgette Crepe. 15.50 


ALINE—GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSE, but- 
ton-back model, in flesh, white or bisque; tiny 
ruffles of cream Valenciennes lace form bib front, 


encircle neck and trim cuffs; cluster tucked back. / 2.5 0 


Same model as “ALINE” of Cream Net 6.90 
DEA—CREAM NET BLOUSE with ruffling of ARLIS—CREAM NET BLOUSE with square 
lace on long roll collar, front of blouse and turn- collar at back, deep V-neck and cuffs finished 
back cuffs; tucked back, black ribbon bow at neck. 6.90 with a wide plaited net frill edged with lace. 8.50 


























Paris hier . Philadelphia 
19 Rue d’Antin She SpecialtyShop of Originations 13th and Chestnut Sts. 









































MORE RUSSEK MODELS 
RUSSEK MODELS: Three new Fall designs. Characterized as usual by the 


interweaving of smartness and comfort so that each reinforces the other. 


FROM RUSSEK’S: Originators of Dresses, Suits, Wraps, Coats and 
Furs, in which advance modes are invariably interpreted in terms of utility. 





Ave. 
New York 
































THE NEW 1920 HAYNES 
POSSESSES FOUR VITAL FACTORS 














HE Haynes touring car will never lose its hold upon 

the favor of the car-using public, and the new 1920 
Haynes makes an especial appeal to every one who wishes 
a car that is wholly desirable. 


The four factors of car-character—beauty, strength, power 
and comfort—are deftly combined in the new 1920 Haynes. 
Its motor of velvety power, its extra-strong frame, its well- 
engineered balance—these features underlie the constant 
sense of security and comfort in the Haynes. 


The thoughtfully placed refinements and conveniences add to 
the essential character value of the car. It is the touring car 
naturally expected of the builders of America’s first car—ofan 
organization with the spirit and principles established through 
twenty-six years of successful automobile manufacturing. 


We advise prompt selection of the new Haynes you wish 
to own. In every way consistent with maintaining the 
character of the Haynes, we are expediting deliveries. 





The Haynes Automobile Company, Kokomo, Ind., U.S. A. 











The Haynes touring car—seven passengers 
—twelve cylinders—cord tires—five wire 
wheels standard equipment. Price $3250. 


There is a spacious plush-lined compart- 
ment in all the seven-passenger open 
styles. A Thermos bottle, or other bits of 
luggage, may be carried here while tour- 
ing the country or doing city_ driving. 
The compartment door is walnut and 
enhances the car's beauty. 


HAYNES 


NEW 1920 “LIGHT SIX" 

Open Cars 
Touring Car—7 Passenger . . . . . $2485 
Roadster—Four doors,4 Passenger . . 2485 

Closed Cars 
Coupé—4 Passenger . . . . . $3100 
Sedan—7 Passenger . + +. « ae 
Limousine—7 Passenger. . . 


» «+ 4000 
Wooden Wheels Standard Equipment 
NEW 1920 “LIGHT TWELVE” 
Open Cars 
Touring Car—7 Passenger. . . . . $3250 
Roadster—Four doors,4 Passenger . . 3250 
Closed Cars 
Coupé—4 Passenger . * - $3800 
Sedan—7 Passenger . ‘ é : 
Five Wire Wheels Standard Equipment 














Prices are F.O. B. Kokomo. 
A new catalog, beautifully illustrated, will 
be sent on request. Address Dept. 812 


The Haynes, AMERICA'S FIRST CAR, now 
exhibited by the government at the Smithsonian 
Institution, Washington, D. C., was invented, de- 
signed and built by Elwood Haynes in 1893. 
































This advertisement copyrighted, 1919, by The Haynes Automobile Company 


1893—THE HAYNES IS AMERICA’S FIRST CAR—I919 
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N_ exquisite Paulette 
frock, richly embroi- 
dered, that exemplifies 


the exclusive distinction of 
Patrician models for fail . . 





Sold by one good shop in 
most cities. If you cannol 
find them write us for the 
Patrician Style Portfolio, 
giving your dealer's name 


MANNIE SOLOMON COMPANY, Inc 


Patrician Dressmakers, 31 E 31st St. N. Y 
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“RIGHT SHAPE” SHOES 


A. Button shoe of white buckskin with a 
little wedge heel. Rivet shank buttons. Straight 
lip. Sizes 4 to 8. $3.96 


B. Patent leather ankle tie, with flat leather 
sole. Square toe, finished with small tailored 
ribbon bow. Sizes 4 to 8. $2.97 


C. Brown calf button shoe with flat leather 
sole. The toe is plain. Sizes 2 to6. $2.89 


Same model may be had in a laced style. 


D. White buckskin lace shoe with flat leather 
sole, square plain toe. Sizes 2 to6. $2.97 


Same model may be had.in buttoned style. 


E. Buttoned shoe with plain patent leather 
vamp and top of white leather. Pearl shank 
buttons. Sturdy leather sole and little wedge 
heel. Sizes 4 to 8. $3.69 


IN) aime 


F. Girls’ black calf laced shoe with sturdy 
welted soles and low flat heels. Straight tip 
Sizes 814 to 11, $4.96, 1114 t02 $5.49 


Same model may be had in buttoned style. 


G. Boys’ sturdy and good looking shoe 0; 
heavy mahogany brown leather. Welted sole 
and low flat heel. Finished with hooks and 
eyelets. Sizes 11 to2. $5.94 


Same model may be had in black leather. 


H. Girls’ shoe of brown calfskin in a medium 
shade, with welted sole. Straight tip. Sizes 
81 to II, $5.94. Sizes 111% to 2. $6.49 


j. Girls’ party slipper of patent leather, with 
flexible sole and low flat heel. Finished with 
small tailored bow. Sizes || to 2. $3.96 


K. Girls’ white buckskin buttoned shoe with 
straight tip and pearl shank buttons. Welted 
sole and low flat heel. Sizes 111% to 2, $6.49. 
Smaller sizes, $5.94 








Allof the shoes on tnis page are 
“RIGHT SHAPE” shoes, 
which are built on the prin- 
ciple of equal rights for every 
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-——— Stewart & Qo. 


Fifth Avenue Cofrect Apparel hrWomen& Misses at 37th Street 
New York 


Chic New CO-ED DRESSES for Fall 


Symbolizing the True Spirit of Youth— Prices are Moderate 

















CO-ED dresses sold 
exclusively by Stewart 
G& Co. in New York 
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20—Luxurious new gown of Satin, 
displaying the new camargo skirt and 
Smart surplice bodice. The exquisite 
vestee is of Net, trimmed with dainty 
lace. May be had in Navy, Black or 
Brown. Sizes 14 to 20. 39.50 


22—Distinguished new dress of fine 
Serge, elaborated with tiny tucks in ver- 
tical effect. Charming collar and Vestee 
of White Satin. Smart Leather belt 
with buckle. Colors: Navy or Black. 
Sizes 14 to 20. 29.50 


21— Youthful and extremely Smart is 
this lovable little dress of Wool Trico- 
tine, with its clever distended pockets. 
Trimmings of self cording and buttons 
lend additional smartness. The charm- 
ing new collar is of embroidered White 
Batiste.. Obtainable in Navy only. 
Sizes 14 to 20. 48.00 


23—New frock of Plaid Taffeta and 
Serge in effective combination. Note 
the smart tiered skirt. Sash ties in 
large bow in back and ends in Silk 
fringe. Obtainable in Navy or Black. 
Sizes 14 to 20. 45.00 


Mail or phone orders given prompt and careful attention 
Send for Illustrated Stylebook 26 





Htewart Co. 


Fifth Avenue 


Correct Apparel orWomen& Misses 


New York 


at 37th Street 


New Autumn Dresses of Rare Charm 


Very Moderately Priced 


15—Exquisite new dresses of soft, shim- 
mering Satin, with smart taffeta ruffle 
on Skirt. Charming collar and vestee 
of Embroidered Georgette Crépe. May 
be had in Navy or Black. Sizes 14 to 
20. 45.00 


16—Fascinating Tricotine dress, reveal- 
ing smart accordeon pleated skirt. Waist 
embellished with gold tinsel embroidery. 
Dainty vestee is of White Batiste, prettily 
lace trimmed. Obtainable in Navy only. 
Sizes 34 to 44. 68.00 


17—Kitten’s Ear Crépe fashions this 
adorable new dress, with its unique trim- 
mings of Velvet ribbon. Pretty collar 
and vestee of Net and exquisite lace. 
Colors: Navy, Black or Brown. Sizes 
14 to 18—34 to 40. 65.00 
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18—Luxurious new dress of rare charm 
and distinction, fashioned of Cardelaine; 
lavishly trimmed with Silk embroidery. 
Colors: Navy, Bisque or Kangaroo. 


Sizes 34 to 44. 49.50 
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19—Exquisite Crépe Satin dress in Navy 
or Black, featuring new Camargo Skirt, 
trimmed with Silk Fringe. The Smart 
bodice and Sleeves are of embroidered 
Georgette in Victory Red, French Blue 
or Beige. The soft fichu terminates in 
large bow in back. Sizes 16 to 18— 
36 to 40. 98.50 


Mail or phone orders given prompt and careful attention 


nd for Illustrated Stylebook 3 
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IS not only their touch of 
appealing youthfulness 
that wins such favor in 
these Falltime Rosemary 
Modes — their delightful 
style departures play an 
equally effective part in 
the showing. Indeed, 
such refreshing newness 
in motifs and develop- 
ment would serve to 
charm whenever they 
appeared—a typical 
trait of all Rosemary 
Creations. 


svctanenunanevonennetonsaesneanedvesnevtecennutarensiny Pe} 


PUUeOU PEERED 


sad I find Rosemary 
models thoroughly 
adaptable throughout 
their entire size range 
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For Women: 
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wht mf 4 Model 113—Obvi- Model 110—Satin, draped and lustrous, is the 
. ously enough, when foundation for an over-dress of Georgette crepe 
Model 112—It is so very smart, the new melon skirt —and Georgette crepe is the foundation fora 
this gown, that one cannot pos- of a luxurious satin delicate tracery of Sultana embroidery that 
sibly tell whether the wise com- madelon gown takes puts the final stamp of charm on this afternoon 
bination of serge and satin was to draping in so dis- frock. Colors: black, navy stone blue. All sizes. 
: designed for the still wiser little tinctive a manner, 
; vest of fine embroidered imported the back of the $45 oo 
3 batiste, or vice versa Colors waist has a perfect 
3 black and navy blue. All sizes sign to blouse and 
3 the sleeves have a ° 
$45.00 right to flare Col OFFERED in NEW YORK 
ors < d b Be 
; black, Tee a by JOHN WANAMAKER 
; tape. AB sien IN OTHER CITIES BY THE FOLLOW. 
: $45.00 ING REPRESENTATIVE STORES 
i Great Falls, Mont. Ferguson, Importer 
: , Hannibal, Mo. E. L. Reib 
> , Akron, O. hy M. O'Neil Co. Bristol, Tenn.-Va. The H. P. King Co. Dayton, Ohio The Rike-Kumler Co. 
if Re comary Albany. Ga. A. F. Churchwell | Brockfeld’ Nis” PW. Hartman & Co. Davenport, la." B. & H. Abraham's Fnbirepehg it Ay pe 
Yresses are Albany, N.Y. Waldman Bros. | Brooklyn, N Y Frederick Loeser & Co. Denver, Co! A.T.Lewis&SonDryGdsCo. ] 
: ) yn, N.Y. r Houston, Tex. Foley Bros. Dry Goods Co. 
not obtainable : yom nay emer Soon Ltd. Buffalo, N.Y. The Wm. Hengerer Co. Des ae. la. ento-Emery Co. Huntington, W.Va. Solof’s 
remit to The | habury Parks NJ. Frnie Cherteen SC: Keriaen Dry Grade Co. | Diteya. la Palais Repel Co Indianapolis, Ind. The Wm. H. Block Co. 
= remit to e nta, Ga . P. Allen & Co. Ch C Kansas City, Mo. Kline’s 
i Rosemary { Athens Ga, W. T. Collins & Co. yng gata ae El Paso, Tex. Popular Dry Goods Co. Knoxville, Tenn. S. H. George & Son 
: Dressmakers = Baltimore, Md. Joel, S.1. Gutman & Co.| Chillitothe, Mo. PW. Hartman & Co. Pel ive, Mae. Gunz 2 OD Lake Charles, La. The Muller Co.. Ltd. 
—you will : — Ream. La. LS l, ro Om ey oe — ae Fort — .- Tove Dry Gds Co. Lawrence, _ Cherry & Webb 
. : illings, Mont art-Albin Co. larksdale, Miss. Powers ‘o. , . Lexi . Ky. Harry Simon 
be supplied = Binghamton.N.Y. SissonBros.& WeldenCo. Cleveland, Ohio May Co. Frankfort, Ky. W. S. Farmer & Son Um O- r Carter & Carroll 
without delay : Birmingham, Ala. Loveman, Joseph & Loeb Columbia, S.C. Smith's Fresno, Cal. Wonder Clk & Suit House Lincoln, Neb. Gold & Co. 
: Boston, Mass. R. H. White Co. Dallas, Tex. Sanger Bros. Grd.Rapids,Mich. Herpolsheimer Co. Little Rock, Ark. Pfeifer Bros. 











| BOSTON, R. H. WHITE COMPANY The ROSEMARY DRESSMAKERS 




















Model 114—Just because it 
is so very youthful, this de- 
mure little frock of satin 
added a dash of slim pi- 
quancy by making its sleeves 
long and tight, by puffing 
and draping its tunic, and 
by frilling its neck-line with 
a gay net,collar. Colors: 
black, navy blue, and brown. 
All sizes 


$35.00 









OFFERED in CHICAGO | 
~ by MANDEL BROTHERS, 


IN OTHER CITIES BY THE FOLLOWING | 
REPRESENTATIVE STORES | 





Logansport, Ind. Schmitt-Kloeffer Co. 


Los Angeles, Cal. arry Fink & Co | 
Louisville, Ky. H. P. Selman & Co. | 
Lowell, Mass. Cherry & Webb 

Macon, Ga. Smith, Thompson Co. 
Meadville, Pa. Leonardson’s | 


emphis, Tenn. B. Lowenstein & Bro. | 
Milwaukee, Wis. T. A. Chapman & Co. 
Minneapolis,Minn. L. S. Donaldson & Co. 
Montgomery, Ala. Nachman & Meertief 
Muncie, Ind. W. A. McNaughton Co. 


Nashville, Tenn. Lebeck Bros. 

New Orleans, La. Holland Dress Shop 
New York, N.Y. John Wanamaker 
Norfolk, Va. Snydes’s, Inc. 





Oakland, Cal. 
Omaha, Neb. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


oenix, Ariz. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Pittsfield, Mass. 
Portland, Ore. 
Providence, R.1. 


Richmond, Va. 
Rochester, N.Y. 
Rockford, Ill. 
Rock Island, Ill. 


ome, Ga. 





Kahn Bros. 


J. L. Brandeis & Sons 


N. Snellenburg & Co. 

Chas. Korrick & Bro. 

The Rosenbaum Co. 

England Bros. 

H. Liebes & Co. 

Cherry & Webb 

Thalhimer Bros. 

Baer Bros. 

Ashton Dry Goods Co. 
0. 


e M. & K.C 


J. Kuttner & Co. 





Sacramento, Cal. 


St. Louis. Mo. 
Salt Lake City, Utah Keith-O’Brien Co. 


San Antonio, Tex. 


Model 111— The 
very best thing to 
do with the skirt of 
a serge frock is to 
accordion pleat it, 
and the very best 
thing to do with th 
coat, is to embroi Jer 
it this way and that, 
to match the tracery 
on the skirt Col- 
ors: navy and black. 


All sizes $3 5.00 


Wasserman-Gattman Co. | 


Joske B: 


The Famous & Barr Co. | 


ros. Co. 


an Francisco, Cal. Prussia Co. 
San Jose, Cal. 
Savannah, Ga. 
Scranton, Pa. 
Seattle, Wash. 


Shreve 


Sioux 


rt, La. 
‘ity, Ta. 


Prussia & Co. 
Marcus & Co. 


The Heinz Store 


The Bon Marche 


Dreyfuss Dry Gds Co.,Ld. 


Davidson Bros. Co. 


Sioux Falls,So.Dak. Fantle Bros.&DanforthCo. 


2 to 16 West 33rd Streee NEW YORK.. 





Spartanburg, S.C. Floyd P. Liles Co. | 


Spokane, Wash. 
Springfield, Mass. 
Springfield, O. 
Stockton, Cal. 
Syracuse, N.Y. 
Terre Haute, Ind. 
T: sledo, oO. 
Topeka, Kan. 
Tulsa, Okla. 
Utica, N.Y. 
Vicksburg, Miss. 
Waco, Tex. 


Worcester, Mass. 















Model 115—If one is very chic 





LS rea 





-one will have 


an approving eye for this satin frock which has 


a smart trick of tucking its tunic and 


a gay 


whim for_edging its bodice with a becoming 


collar 
All 


SIZCS 


Colors: navy blue, black, and brown 


$35.00 





The Crescent 
Albert Steiger Co. 
The Edward Wren Co. 
J. F. Donovan 
S. Burdick & Sons 
A. Herz 

tein’s 
Pelletier Stores Co. 
Halliburton-Abbott Co. 
Doyle-Knower Co. 
Baer & Bro. 


Sanger Bros 
Richard Healy Co. 


If Rosemary 
Dresses are 
not obtainable 
in your city, 
remit to The 
Rosemary 
Dressmakers 
—you will 
be supplied 
without delay 





BROOKLYN, FREDERICK 


LOESER & CO. 
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SUM CHOWS 


PP istine. iol 





Champion Win Sum Ming T’Sing 
A few dark red puppies of great 


uality, Sired by champion Win 
Sum Ming T’Sing. Also some jet 
black Chows by the Westminster 
Sensation Hok’ Foo for disposal. 
Prices from $75.00 to $300.00 


MRS. E. C. WALLER, Dunton Ave. East 
Phone Hollis 6406 HOLLIS, L. I. 





as 





be. 


you choose yours. 


119 WEST 40TH STREET 


“HERE are some dogs, you know, 
that will accept, 
indifference all the affection that is 
lavished on them—but Maximillian 
is not going to be outdone. 
devotedly true, and as doggedly 
faithful as a little school boy is to 
his first sweetheart !”’ 


with placid 


He is 


Fr-m the letter of a Bazar reader t> wh:m the 
Dog Man recently shipped a Police Dog. 


It is not so simple to choose good dogs that will 
always be as affectionate as you want them to 
But the Dog Man at Harper’s Bazar has his 
own secret way of finding them. Let him help 


Address, The Dog Man— 
HARPER’S BAZAR DOG DEPARTMENT 


NEW YORK 














by the International 


Bull 


. Champion 
ae ALLFIRE ALIVE 
uppies Sire of the sensational Bull 


*Terrier ALLFIRE SUPREME and other win- 

ners. Puppies ready for delivery 
JAMES G. BARBIN 

Box 16, Oakland Station, Pittsburgh, Pa. 








DALMATIANS FOR SALE 


A wonderful litter of pup- 
pies by the undefeated 
hampion Traveller out of 
Cinderella. These puppies 
are the best lot I have ever 
bred. Dalmatians make 
the best all round dog for 
all members of the family. 
F. GARBUTT, Agent, Thompson, Conn., 
or "Soa Meeting Street, Providence, R. I. 











SABLE JUDGE 
Winner of highest honor 
of any Toy Dog at Pitts- 
burgh 1919. 

I have handsome Pomera- 
nian and Pekingese puppies 
for sale, registered stock. 
Send for particulars. 


Mrs. George H. Dunn . 











234 Sheridan Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


New York Dog Exchange 
Incorporated 1896 


Breeders and dealers in 
high bred dogs. The 
largest collection in the 
country. All breeds for 
sale. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed 

221 Third Ave , New York City Phone Gramercy 6105 











{AVE a splendid lot of 


I 
PEKINGESE PUPPIES 
Sen for sale. AT STUD—The 
imported+ prize winning Pe- 
to kingese Ashton- More Sudhoo. 
New Write to 


Mrs. J. Franklin Bierer 
6644 Beacon St., Squirrel Hill 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















Anything and Everything 
for and about 
the dog at 


FIELD AND FANCY 
140 West 34th St., New York 














DENTS ¢ CONDITION PILLS| 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 
A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 
all run down, thin and unthrifty, 
« With weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 
petite and high colored urine. They almost 
make a dead dog eat. Price, 50 cents. 160 
pages on dog training, 10 cents. 


THE DENT MEDICINE CO., Newbergh, WN. Y., Toronto, Canada. 




















FLEAS scratching immediately 
MANGE relieved and permanently 


cured by QUICKWORK 
ECZEMA MANGE AND FLEA 
SOAP. Frice $1.10 per 


can, postpaid. 


in one hour, surely, 


WORMS 
ERADICATED “¢ly from pups or 


| QUICKWORK WORM EXPEELER. 
PRICE $1.10 POSTPAID. 


QUICK WORK Pitics stomach 
CONDITION regulates bowels, 
POWDER makes dog eat. 
A powerful tonic. 
Gives ‘pep’ bounce 
and new life. Price 
$1.10 POSTPAID. 


Combination of All 
Three Above 


preparations | gage Put up at the 
largest kennel of its kind in the world. 
Used on over 5000 dogs. Should be in 
Cir- 


| the hands of every real dog lover. 


cular on request, or mail your order with 
remittance to 


| 
| 
H. VIBERT | 


Box 4, Bound Brook, N. J. | 





a ah 


Leave Your Dog 


under my care when you take that trip! 
Mine is not a boarding kennel, but another 
home for them. They will receive Ar food, 
fresh air, exercise, and kindly treatment, 
—and this at a reasonable gg 


Mes. A. A. Sm 
Cold Springs Harbor, Box ‘3. L. 0., %. ¥. 
Pi A vy HEM 








iba 


Scotch Collies js ts 


Bred from 
ported an 
Champion stock. 
Satistac- 
tion guaranteed 
ARCADIA KENNELS © 
Miss May Thomp- P 
* son, Prop. j 
3805 Lindel! Ave., 
St. 0. 

















DOGS of High Degree 


breed and import and deal in High 
Class Dogs only. If you want a mon- 
grel, don't write us. If you want a well bred 
dog that —— neighbors and friends will ad-, 
— write us. ‘ointers, Setters, St. Ber- 
Newfoundiands, Collies, Spaniels, 
Terriers, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp 
for reply. 
South Jersey Kennels, Gloucester City, N. J- 








Airedale Terriers 


Home of the World's Greatest Utility and 
Sporting Strain of Air b 
Nothing but the best. 
a@ positive guarantee Aliredales all ages. 
Honest prices and honest treatment. 


‘Valley Forge Kennels 
A. lL. GROCKETT, Gen. Mgr., Bridgeport, Pa. 





- Police Dogs 


Typical specimens $35.00 up. 
Twelve generations of pedi- 
gree. - Blue Ribbon Stock. 


DURHAM KENNELS 
\_ Box 20 Metuchen, N. J.) 











OR Sale—Higno Class 

Winning Wire-haired 

and Smooth Fox 
Terrtera. Irish Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers, 
Manchester Black and 
Tan Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 


Apply 
ALF DELMONT 
leeds Kennels, Wynnewood, Pa. 











Ye Olde 
ENGLISHE MASTIFFES 
British alike in breeding 
and character, as a guard 
and companion for ladies 
and children he is unex- 
Fawn or Brindle 
rum $35.00.) 

Cc. W. DICKINSON 
Wingfield Kennels 


£24 Dutterin St., Toronto 





SCOTTISH TERRIERS 
For Sale and at Stud 
Make Best Companions, 
Equally at Home in 
House and Stable. 


WALESCOTT KENNELS 
BERNARDSVILLE, N, J. 








DR. S. SCHIFF 


Dog and Cat Specialist 


Hospital for Surgical and Medical 
Cases. 
DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 


203 West 34th St. Greeley 4294 














| ee MERIDALE PEKINGESE | 


Give absolute satisfaction. A fine lot of 
pu pples. raised under the best sanitary 
conditions, ready for delivery at moderate 
prices. There are Reds, buisquits and 
parti-colours, also a few young stud dogs 
and brood matrons of — very finest 

breeding. Shipped anywhere. | 
| MERIDALE KENNELS, Mrs. F, C. McAllister 


Telephone; Great Neck Station 
Great Neck 381 Leng Island 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 


Mailed free to ai 
address by the Author 


H.CLAY GLOVER CO.), ine. 
118 West 31st Street, ew York 








DALSACE KENNELS 
—— 


The home of Ch. Harras the big winner. 
Teddy Roosevelt and Jupiter of Elmview. / 
Puppies and trained dogs for sale. 

Also stud service. 





BOSTON TERRIERS 


have proven one of the most 

ular breeds of all times. 
T lew for sale handsomely 
marked puppies; house broken 

wn dogs. Many big win- 
ners have been sold by me. 
State your requirement. I will 
fill your order. Reasonable 
prices. 

Washington Street, 
Haverhill, ass. 











5 years I have made « 


tional puppies now. 

your wants. 

MALES $35 UP 
FEMALES $25 UP 
Conespanhnom © gassae 

4 
FERN LEA KENNELS 
P. 0. Bex 8, Bayville, LL, WY. 


Wire Haired 
Pointing Griffons 
The Comieg Hunting Dog 
Grown Dogs and 
Puppies 


Wm. Tallman 
Pleasantville, N. Y. 











Airedales 


Puppies for sale from the same stock 
from which I have bred Ch. York Master 
Key, Colonel Bogey, York Safety First, 
Scots Guard and other good ones. 


WM. J. DELAMATER 
403 Warren St., Hudson, N. Y. 








CHOW CHOW 


Exclusively 
We are the largest breeders in America. 
BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 


Queens Boulevard and Jefferson Street 
Jamaica, L. 1., N. Y. 

















CHAMPION 
DOG en 
Keeps your dogs in perfect con- 


dition. A perfectly J food 
h als. Un- 






for individual owners. 
sample, prices and our book on 
care and feeding of dogs. 








Champios Animal food Co., Minneapolis, Minnesota 








PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies. 


All ages and colors. 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 


MRS. H. A. BAXTER 


489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


Safely shipped anywhere. Send for photographs and descriptions. 


GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Great Neck, 418 


Champion Bred. 


Specimen'Puppy 








THOROUGH - BRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The Most Beautiful 
Dogs in the World 


A Guertin for the 


old, 
Shepherd. Pairs Not 
Akin 


SHOMONT KENNELS 
Bex 457 ~ Monticello, lewa 




















































































































VIBERT AIREDALE TERRIERS 


‘“ONE MAN” Dog 


Classiest, bravest dog bred. THE popular dog of the times for home, city, country, auto. IDEAL WITH CHILDREN, dependable, 
TRUSTW ORTHY, splendid companion, romping playmate. Matchless watch and stock dog. Endorsed as unsurpassed all round 
hunter by Roosevelt and Rainey. Keenly joneneets- steadfastly faithful, deeply affectionate and true as steel THE ONE PERFECT 
GIFT FOR BIRTHDAY OR OTHER HOLII 

VIBERT AIREDALES ARE SPECIALLY SELEC TED for brains and brawn, raised under 1000 fruit trees, healthy, hardy, abso- 
lutely free from distemper of which we never had a case. CLASSY, COBBY, UPSTANDING STOCK, thoroughbred, pedigreed, 
registered, certified. 


The Kind of a Dog They Turn in the Street to Look At 
WE OFFER: (1) Healthy, hardy, active, thoroughbred, rolypoly, comical, loving puppies, male, female or unrelated pairs. (2) Grown or partly grown male or female dogs or 
unrelated pair for breeding. (3) A splendid bitch already served by our magnificent stud. We guarantee ‘Sa shipment, safe delivery anywhere on earth, sincere dealings and satisfac 
tion. WE SHIP TO EVERY STATE IN THE UNION, all over Canada and South America and abroac 


Every Kennel in _Harper’s. Bazar is Recommended 








AT STUD, Brainy, Brawny, Noble, Upstanding INTERN ATIONAL CHAMPION a ay aay ‘CHINOOK (the only American bred international champion Airedale stud in the 
world). Fee $25. Also pu pies out of this dog. Simply - your bitch to Weston, N. J., she will be bred and returned. Descriptive illustrated booklet and price list on request. 
Also stud card. ABSOLUTELY LIMITLESS REFERENCES. VIBERT AIREDALE KENNELS, Box 31A, Weston, New Jersey Phone Bound Brook, 397 

















“ALLIES FIRST” 


arg pot , Out of High Rent Section All Breeds 
“ Grown, Dogs , THE UNVARNISHED TRUTH is always told about our stock 
re wa ae The correspondent and prospective purchaser—no matter 

poems F sao where located—is always assured of best attention, that 
gemma geen stock and service as we would furnish our city 

riends 


Over 150 first 
Ours is a good reputation of long standing, ours is a stock 
of proven merit—and a service oF unquestioned difference, 
This all for you to command! 
NEW YORK canes, 113 East 9th Street (half-block from 
namaker's), York 























(Controlled by Reuben Clarke, National and International Judge 
n your service 26 years > 

















and Geectas 
prizes 





























fetishes Under $25 i pe 

wae “=| | Watland Boarding Kennels ||  peringese—cnanc cto AT STUD $50. 

a Kennels MRS. FRANK ADDYMAN, wife of Captain A few housebroken, affectionate and 

; Addyman, now in France, would be glad to carefully trained Pekingese for sale as 

Rahway, New Jersey board your dog during the hot months. Ideal pets. Sired by noted winners. Rea- 

lace. Mrs, Addyman has for sale high-class sonable prices. satisfaction guaranteed. 

= ull, Airedale and Wire-Haired Fox Terriers. Details gladly given. 
c airn 7 err i ers Write for prices MRS. M. ee Owner 
WATLAND KENNELS a 
— ee | Ardsley, N. Y. Phone Dobbs Ferry 20 FREDERICK HAYS, Manager, Sunnyfields farm, Newport, R. 1. 











strongest and 
small enough 
to carry under 
your arm. 


At Stud 





Pekingese |f 


Puppies. A fine collection. BOSTON TERRIERS 

f from my Kennel have won 
500 prizes and are still win- 
ning. Handsomely marked 
puppies and grown dogs. 


Reasonable prices. 









Ah Foy. 226379—Fee $25. 
Extra care taken of ma- 
trons sent for breeding. 





































’ EMWOOL KENNELS ROBERT McGIFFEN - 
0 [aeons yey Lugate Lucid. 332 Bath Ave. a Grand School Building — 
v¥caner oO vee chai- tsb " la. 
lenge certificates in Castle Hill Ooa. LONG BRANCH, N. J. rand St ittsburg 
england. — 
Bonshaw Out of the West. FOR SALE—Red Chow Chow puppies, Pe- 
QUINNATISSET KENNELS salteielt dhetelen meee a Why Send to Boston ? + 
Mrs. Winans Burnett. Thompson, Conn, AT STUD—Pekingese, wonderful son of 
Chameien Young Wenti of Hydegree. Fee | Rave Dandnomely mashed Boston pariane. 
t reedin tra nice puppies - 
SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES [ae Siemet~<iheneted, Grass runs istaction ‘qusrenteed. Cortespondence a 
The smartest, handsomest and i pleasure. 
HENRI, 2340 Grand Concourse, Bronx MRS, A. W. THOMPSON : 
Telephone Fordham 4535, New York 295 Prospect Ave.. Ingram, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Phone Crafton 760 



































My specialty is 


Boston Terriers, 6 
French Bull Dogs, The Blue paras F arm Kennels, 
Irish Terriers, Toy 
Spaniels and Pomeranians. 
am able to supply dogs 
of the above breeds at 
most reasonable 
prices. Terriers. 


stamps for illus- 

trated catalog on these popular dogs. Terms 

liberal. Will ship on — to responsible 
very anywhere. 


parties. Guarantee safe del 
THE BROCKWAY KENNEL, Baldwin, Kansas 








James Mackin alone to judge the quality, sa’ 
é anteed or money refunded. Sixty-eight-page) 
AT STUD Teg AIREDALE x 11 Park St. W. highly illustrated instructive and interesting 


Brockton, Mass. catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 








Cragsman Dictator 
ly en hh RR Westminster Dog Shop Boston Terriers 


Cup for best in show under five of England's QUR specialty ts giving the A tew choice specimens, both 














most eminent Terrier judges. best value and satist ti sexes, a sale, by the celebrated 
FEE $25.00. All breeds of dogs for sale. in all breeds of dog Every ASCIN ATION 
Western business solicited. dog guaranteed. State your ps K. C. 107292 
meme E. eps mong os Domticta, Ill. requirements. views head and expression of 
xpress a ress, ighian ark. any ag n the country ces, 
318 West 42nd Street $20. 


up. 
sae) stamp for flustrated circular 

























Japanese Spaniels, New York City MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Pekingese, Poms, Phone, Bryant 2714 Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 
Fox Terriers, 2 
Airedale Terriers Sunnybrae Collie Kennels ‘*‘PERSIANS 
In fact most any breed Offer for sale pu 7 
. ppies and Overbrook Kitten Exchange 
ag eed matured stock By the world Where all colors of Reg- 


Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Correspondence 
a@ pleasure. 


famed sire, Imported Par- istered Stock can be pur- 
bold Prior, the sire of five chased. Nothing handled 
champions. Our Kennels but clean healthy speci- 









Mrs. G. W. BROWN are full of the Parbold mens, in very bes 
° % y best condi- 
Box 1, Langhorne, Pa Seediey and Southport tion. Cats Boarded—Small 
Strains. For 35c will send Dogs housetrained and 


my booklet on training the boarded. Individual home 
care. Persian Studs at Service. Blue, Orang 


F. RAMOND CLARK Silver and White. Tel. Greeley 2821. 
Bloomington, Ill, SUSANNA S. BELL, 253 West 34th St., opp. Penn. Station, N. ¥. Cay 
ies Owner, MK. SPENT 

At Stud Fee $25.00 
The Bull Terrier 


Cocker — | 
ROBINHURST KENNELS 


For sale— 
Young cccker 


iene || || MEDOR KENNELS 


















> “ Allfire 
se ol = Formerly of London, England Supreme” 
clean, healthy Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox " ams Senter 
youngsters Terriers. Many blue ribbon winners. All other substance, breed to 
from prize- beoods hiin for strong fore 
winning stock that will make fine pets. ii ce c . 
Prices very reasonable. 70 West 47th Street ee Weight, 42 Ibs. 
Write for particulars and description 2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 NEW YORK -, Mddress 





ROBINHURST KENNELS, Glen Head, Long Island Fred Smith, Kennel Manager 



















































































































art embroidery 


HENRY HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24-25 St., 
Cc. Columbia, Good Shephe rd Yarns, full 

all colors. French Tapestries. New ship- 

M. ¢ Cottons Worsted Knit Goods 


Eh, 
ment. D 


baby things 













©. is a group 
yonrself, 


—— a 


of distinguished small shops 
and so valuable after yo 


eesneereeneerens. 














the kind that 
found them 


are so hard to find 


u have all of them cordially 


“ re mme nded to the readers of Harper's Bazar +) 
iP : 
During this month you will be able to find a host of unusual suggestions ] 

here To secure prompt attention say in your letter that you saw the advertise i 

ment in the August Number of Harper's Bazar i} 






Rates: One year, $48 


— 


it 





Virginia’s Air of Refinement dain‘ily ex 
yressed in ourexciusively handmade“ Wee Togs" 
nfantsto 3 yrs. Layette & French bonnets a spex 

on app'l. Ideal Baby & Gift Shop, Roanoke, Va 





DIOUSES 


$3.50 BLOUSE SHOP, 


Specialising price Georgette & Crepe 
Chine, permits offering of exceptional values 
500 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. Send for booklet H | 


FHOENICEA & VENICE STUDIO, 5 W. 39th 

adran, maker and "designer of 
oe A, Gowen, lingerie, initial, monogram, 
etc. Branch at 183 Orange St..New Haven, Conn 


FIFTH AVENUE WAIST CO. 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York. We sell blouses of | 
the better kind, at $2.00 to $8.95 Offering ex- | 
eed Go 

| 


one de 


ceptional values Send for booklet 





ANNOUNCEMENTS 
in * Where to Sho 
bring results to the 
consistent 


advertiser 














| Doris J 
| Classes in the evening 


buttons, 


plaiting 


HC e 


Four months, $18 
————SN“ 





dramatic art 





Sadle sExpert Service. Buttons Covered, cus- 
mers’ own material. Hemstitch. & plaiting, all 
styles. Dry Cleaning, Fancy Dyeing. M ail orders. 
Catalog. Sadleir, 17G West 34th St Y. Cc 


HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes 
Tailor supplies Send for price 

666- 6th Ave bi 





Dressmakers & 
B 


list Goldsmith & Co 


candies 


ROSE GARDEN SWEETS. * The 
Confections."" Artistically boxed Se nd for the 
* Oh- o-delicious" assortment. $1.25 Ib. Money 
order or check. Jennie Cross Trull, Biddetord. Me 


CHERI SUPER CHOCOLATES Assorted 
pound box $1, parcel postiprepaid, insured. Best 
you ever tasted at any price or the box with our 
compliments © Philadelphia 


children things 


HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E.485St., N.Y 
Newly designed children's furniture and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty 
Designing and furnishing nurseries: Catalogue 


TOT’S TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Phone 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of All Ages 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Speciality 
Cc harming Styles and Superior Workmanship 


ANNOUNCEMENTS ~ 
“Where to Shop” 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 











Aristocrat of 


heri, Inc, 











chiropody 


DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon-Chiropodist, Foot 
ointment for bruises, Toilet Powder. Cogswell's 
Sea Shell Tint (Liquid Nail Polish.) Mail orders 
policited. 500 5th Ave.. N. Y. C. Vand'r'b'lt 2262 


cigarettes 


SONIA—CIGARETTE SHOP, in Greenwich 
‘illage, 174 W.4 St. Artcigarettes, handpainted 
cigarette boxes, books, magazines, and other 
nteresting things 











cleaning & dyeing 


Women's and Men's Clothing, Blankets, Cur- 
. ete. Branches Newport, New Rochelle, 
fhite Pains Main Office 402 East 31 St., New 

york City Kale kerbocker Cleaning & Dyeing C 7) 











“corsets 


OSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, 
ted by experienced corsetieres. Over fifty dif- 
rent models $2.50 1 Olmstead C erast Co., 
7% Madison Ave., at 34th Street, N. Y 
MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
ustom-made corsets for the woman ot fashion. 
11 E. 47th Street New York Cit 
Murray |} Hil. 






Tele phone 15 
ADAME L. BROWN, formerly fitter for 


eetz Corset Co., has opened her own estab- 
shment at 45 West 37th St., New York City 
orsets ready to wear and made to order 


OUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets. 











‘opied, Cleaned, repaired: most reas. Made to 
rder. Ready to wear. Descriptive bkit. sent 
)-5th Ave..N.Y., cor. 42d St. Vanderbilt 545 


You Must Reduce adopt the famous Mar- 
aret Lillie corset. Reduces hips 3 to 7 in. or no 
arge mse age emigre es figure. Only one shop 
7W. 4245 Enclose stamped envelope 


AE. aaa Inc., Corset Specialists 
+ place in N. Y. where genuine models of Mrs 
ood win's design are sold, 17 E. 35th St., betw 
adison & 5th Aves. Phone Murray 5776 


Hil 


corset hospital 
R. & B. O'Connell. 


Corsets to order & copied 
Old ones made new. Complete line of stock cor- 
sets, Brassieres Phone 3714 Circle. 961 6th Ave., 
N.Y. (form. 17 W. 42d St.) Mail orders solicited 


dancing — 


The Vestoff-Serova School, 26 E “46St., N.Y.C 
Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet Interpreta- 
tive, ete. Illus. text books on Nature or Russian 
dancing; $5 vol.; descriptive cata. H_ on request 
CHALIF’S ART OF DANCING 
taught by the master at 
6 3 West 57th Street 
New York City 
MODERN SOCIETY DANCING 
Taught by refined young lady: hours 9 to 9 
Durling, 55 West 46th St.. New York 
Tel., Bryant 3025 





|4 


| pendable- 


| J.O0 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic 
Art Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Mat- 
thison. Stage training. Teacher of Alice Brady 
Summer courses. Studio, 115 Carne gle H all. N 





entertainment 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s par- 
ties, including sleight of hand and magic tricks 
and ventriloquism. Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Eldert 

t., Brooklyn, N. Y. Telephone 1479 Bushwick 


THE LONG FELT WANT 
May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. 
If the thing you require is not mentioned here, 


write the » Bs azar 








fancy dress & costumes 








FRANCESCA TEXTOR. will rent or specially | 


design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
casions. Amateur plays receive personal eal 
vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 
TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to order. 
Every rented costume as clean as new. 
A.W _Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th 8t.),_N St.), 


feathers & boas 
og & Marabou Stoles 


PARADISE, | Goura, 
reconstructed: newest Boas & Fancies 
from your old feathers Prompt mail service 
H. Methot, . 29 West 34th | Street, New York 
FOR RELIABLE SCHOOL | INFORMATION 
ite to the 
School Bureau of Harper's Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York 


flesh reduction 














| M. PECKER, 





| furs 


(Continued) 





CHAS. HORWITZ, 21 W. 35th St., i A 
Established 1892 Furs sold retail at’ eS 





! prices. Remodeling equal ”~ new =. summer 
rates Greeley 4138 
M. PECKE 


R. 
Best selection of Russian sables, silver foxes 
andother furs, Latest Parisian styles. Whole- 
sale prices to retail customers 


616 Lexington Ave 

Special department for remodelling, re Pairing, 
dressing and dyeing Best of work Satis- 
faction guaranteed 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
‘Where to Shop” 
bring results to the 
eonsistent advertiser 


gown s bought 


MME. N. AFTAL pays “highest cash ° cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds, jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th St., N.Y. Tel. 670 Bry ant. 
MME. FURMAN. Phone Bryant 1376. 
Now occupies the Entire Building, 
103 West 47th Street, New York City 
and is prepared to pay the 

















made | 


MOST LIBERAL CASH PRICES 

| for Slightly Used Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Furs, 
Diamonds, Jewelry, Sil're. Write, phone, send. 
Mme. Furman,103 W.47thSt..N.Y.Bryant 1376 
SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St.: 
Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value for your 
fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; also 
diamonds, jewelry and silverware 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewelry, cold, 
silver, ete. Mail or phone calls attended to. 
Mrs. S. Cohen, 629-6th Avenue. 4676 Greeley 
MRS. DUFF, 151 West 46th Street, N. Y.C. 
Highest Cash Prices Paid for 
Your Discarded Wearing Apparel 
240 _Tremont Street, Boston, Mass 











gowns & waists 


UNUSUAL BUT I'OT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns and suits combine style and workman- 
ship a ela} makes old gowns new. 
| Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. Y. C 





MME. H A 
mart Gowns for All Occasions. 
Made to order $40 up. Remodeling. Mail orders 
solicited 179 W. 93d St., N. Y. Tel. 1969 River. 











SUPERFLUOUS Flesh | reduced by modern sci- 

entific electrical method. No dieting or exer- 

cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. 

5th Ave.,(or 308t.),N.¥.C PhonehMad. $q.5758 

FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
three to five pound week. Sample jar 
with instructions $3. 00. Leslie A. Goodell. 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass. 





phys., 286 | 


MARY FLYNN specializes in stout figures 
Gowns for all occasions. Gowns skillfully re- 
modeled. Smart waists for tailored suits. 105 W. 
68th St.. N.Y. C. Tel. 6421 Columbus 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
e to the 
School me. . Harper’ 8 Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York 











Blanche Arral, famous Grand Opera star, tells 
how she reduced her flesh without drugs, dietin, 
or strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. Arral's 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N. ¥ Cc 





BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A posi- | 


tive fat reducer. Originated by Prof. Silvio Ple- 
vani. Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. P. A 
P. Co., 469 Central Park West, New York City 


NILES METHOD, in th the » hands of a competent 
Fifteen years’ experience. Results certain 
Dr. Nielsen, 126 E. 34th St.. New York City. 
DOUBLE CHIN, bust, hips, abdomen, reduced 
Brnaneasy: absol’ ly safe Applied externally. 
lym, $5, large jar, month's treatm't. Postage 
ppd. Re-Juvenating Co.,2100 Chestnut St., Phila, 


FLESH REDUCTION is best accomplished by 
wearing Dissolvene Rubber Reducing Garments 
Thousands of satisfied customers Bkit. on req 
Dissolvene Mfg. Co., 18 W. 34th St... N. ¥.C 


furniture 


BABY FURNITURE—For tne, baby & child, 

















beds, chairs, etc., made of ‘The Better 
Things.” Free booklet. Frank M. Sawyer, 
3512-14 Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 





NEW YORK GALLERIES 
Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 
Plates of interesting interiors, Grails on request 
34-36 West 32d Street. New York City 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture,rugs,draperies,etc., you wish to dispose of 
Write or phone. ¢ 69 ) Ww 458 in N.. | Y. _Bryant 670 








furs 


FUR REMODELING: 
in renovating old furs 

Prices are as low as 
consistent with 





WE SPECIALIZE 
Our 





Good Workmanship. 
Nothing but the best is sold 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions 
Street and Afternoon frocks. Your material used 
if desired peseceeae also done 

112 West 58th St., New York. Tel. Circle 4451. 
DID YOU EVER wear a Claire original crea- 
tion? Three months special Sept. Oct. and No 

in Taffeta and Georgette at $45 ne sent. 
no two alike. Claire, 130 West 45 sth St : 3 


“‘PRINCET”’ DE PARIS 
Creations exclusiv 
20 West 46th St.,.N.Y. Elev ator 2nd floor. 
Reasonably Priced 


MAXON—MODEL GOWNS-Establ. 1899. 
If you can wear model sizes you can buy your 
Gowns, Suits and Wraps at one-half their real 
value. 1587 Broadway, N. Y., at 48th 8 


ROSE SCHERR, 500 5th Ave., New York City. 
Beauty ond 











Gowns of Exquisite 
Workmanship at prices you will 

| cheerfully pay. 

| —— 

THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
& smartness thru slightest alteration. We spe- 
cialize in remodeling Ri ge or let us call, 


Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St., N.Y Plaza 4244. 


MME. CLA IRE formerly. vith b Paquin. Faris, 








and Lucile, N S to 
order at mode a pn ‘Phone Lenox 291. 
Address 162 East 82d St. N. ¥Y.C 

ENGLISH HENNA “SHAM POO powders 


tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gloss and bright tints, $1 
Henna Specialties Co., 505-5th Ave., | ie F 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 
personal engage! “he a permanent wave. Posi- 
tively no friz or kink. J nate fer, 542 Fifth 
Avenue. Phone M urray Hill 5772. 
Permanent Hair Wave at 91.00 a Curl. Hair 
goods $5 an ounce and up. Shampoos and special 
treatment for hair prematurely gra oe 
on req. C Sharles Frey, 11 E. 41st at bth | AV N 


THE NESTLE 


Permanent 

















in our shop hone 2210 Greeley. Hair-W 
A. H.Green & Son. Est. 1892. 37 W. 37St., N.Y Is the “Original. 
SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs | THE NESTLE 


to order, repaired and remodeled for particular 
persons wanting excellent workmanship 
West 37th Street el. Greeley 2746 


Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving 
Over 3000 in use 





ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision & at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs & let me ees’ new 
styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44th S Cc 





FURS bearing the label of J. O. Sesiner are de- 
—-guaranteed to please. Sold at reason- 


able prices 


Tepper, 


Remodeling and redyeing old furs. 
12W. 36th St., or. 5th Ave., N. Y 


THE TE TREATMENT for Children 


ri illustrated booklet. 
N 


estle Co., 
PTR cn, New York 
| | Foe RELIABLE SCHOOL INFORMATION 
Write to tne 
School Bureau of Harper's Bazar, 
} 119 West 40th Street, New York. 


hair 
Continued 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde 


and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentu- 





ates the red and auburn tints. Not a dye or 
bleac h. U sed with 
CROWN OF GOLD TONIC. Benefits “drab” 


“taded"’ hair. Imparts a beautiful golden 
$1 each bottle. Original Toilet Prepara- 
Mz adison Square Sta., _N ; 


NEOS-HENNE for grey & faded hair. Any 
shade from blonde to black. Applied in all up- 
to-date Beauty & Hair Dressing Parlors; write for 
information to Neos" Cc 0, | 366 Fifth Ave., Y. 


HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or F aded. ‘Hair 


or 
sheen 
tions Co., 222H 











Composed of pulverized Henna and Frecbs. All 
shades asy to apply harmless. $1.< _—— 
B. Paul, Vest 37th Street, New i or 


DOL ‘‘Nature’s Hair Ton 
poandru® and prevents Sorrel ‘ee. 
and 25 cents the Tube 


Inc., 1777 


Cc 
Removes 


The Crudot Co., Broad ws ay, N. Y.C 


Hair Coloring to be successful requires an ex- 
pert Harmless prep'ns applied in bright day- 
lightrooms. Permane = w ig ing $lacurl Herman 
Servellen, 47 W.42d8 .Y. Murray Hill 267: 


ane 
Parisian Permanent Wave a la Ma 
Treatment; Vegetable Com pound tor faded hair. 
Millius, 13 W. 38th St., and Plaza Hotel, N.Y.C 


>| 
RESULTS OF INFLUENZA | 


reel; Scalp 


Falling of hair, baldness and dryness of scalp 
rae cured at the HAIR A-GAEN SHOP, 
21 W. 49th St., N. Y. C 3668. 


THE LONG FELT WANT | 
May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. 

» thing you require is not mentioned here, | 
write the Bazar | 


hair & scalp treatment 


tircle 


interiors 


ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 
Consulting Director 
113th St New York City 
ele phone: Ca Cathedral 7917 


ZALUD STUDIOS, 17 West 45th St., N. Y. 
Original conceptions in interior be eae 
for studios, homes and showrooms. Sketches 
submitted. Estimates furnished 


549 West 
= 





jewelry 


YLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds & other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (confidential) 2 ust. 30 yrs Bank 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52d St., N. Y.C 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth Cash at once 
146 West 23rd Street, New York 


CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, 
Gold, Silver, new or broken, Prices now ex- 
ceptionally high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 
69 West 45th a. a. e Tel Bry ant 670 


SHONGUT 170 B'way, cor Malde n Lane, N. 
Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
description. Diamonds, Pearls, ete., purchased 
for cash Indivi idual pies ces or E tates. 

SEND BY MAIL or express your discarded 
Jewelry, Old Gold, Crowns, Bridges. Platinum, 
Silver to I. C. Cohen, dD. C 


1229-12th., Wash. 
Highest_ Prices. Cash at once 





ladies’ tailors 
M. B BERKOWITZ, Sale of exclusive models 


in Suits, Wraps and Tailored Dresses at greatly 
ce prices. 28 West 49th Street, New York 
( 








maids’ uniforms 


TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, 
etc.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty rye ity 

Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Ave., N.Y 








Dresses, Caps and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 
Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Ready-made and to order 
NURSES’ OUTFITTING S’N, 425-Sth 
v., 


millinery 
GERHARDT HATS _ 


Exclusive and Distinctive 
Hats 12 East 46th Street 
(Onpcaite Ritz-C arlton) 
GUIRY 
7 East 48th Street 
Smart hats correctly priced 
Palm Beach Saratoga 


MAISON EDMOND, Inc. 
149 West 44th Street 
Original De eigns in Exclusive Hats 
$10.00 up 


JESSIE BRANDES JACKSON, c hie: uO ng0. Now 
at Michigan Blvd Bits. Furs, Furs remodeled. 
Ostrich Feather Fe Est. under firms Jackson 
Importer. Origing +5 wean Mail orders solicited 


patterns 
PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 


and Children’s garments; picture or des«ription; 
reasonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a spe- 
cialty. Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lex. Ave... N. Y.C 


shoes 





MARGARET M. LYNCH, ‘Scalp Specialist 
(formerly with Ogilvie Sisters). Sole agent for 
Ir. Me Lean’ 8 Hair Tonics. 

507 Fifth Ave., Rm. 302, N.Y. Murray Hill 2620. 





ra TUZZOLI, now at 27 W. 46 St., N.'Y., makes 

a suit for $60 which cannot be atpie ‘ated under 

$90. Quality & material faultless in make & fit. 
Furs remodelled for summer wear. 





WALDEYER AND BETTS 
Suecce ee ee lentifie Se alp bo pe jalists 
665 Fifth Ave., 53d St., 2 ‘ Plaza 2812 
Office hours r* 1ily and by appointme nt 


hotels 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 
29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- 
wards. Meals a la carte; also table d'hote 

Luncheon 50c Dinner 65c. Booklet Free. 


West 72d St., bet. B'way & 
Columbus Ave., N 1 block to Central Park. 
Comfort, refineme a, & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene C ‘able, Mer. 


HOTEL WEBSTER, 40 W..45thSt., nr. 5th Ave. 
On city’s quietest street.Most beautiful of N.Y.’s 
small hotels. Favored by women traveling alone. 
Center shopping district. C Chi is 8. Me Hugh, mer. 





Hotel Hargrave, W 





VELTRY, 425 5th Ave., N. Y. City. During the 
months of August and oe pt. I will allow 25% 
discount on all Dresses and Suits, Also on Furs 


d fur remodeling. 


Phone Murray Hill 6465. _ 





linens 
ITALIAN LINENS AND LACES 
Antique Desiens 


Imported Lingerie Blouses Ten to Forty Defers 
G. and V. PILLORI, 544 Madison Ave., N 





lingerie 


““SHOE CRAFT’? SHOP—27W. 388t., N. Y. 
Fifth Avenue woot wear in sizes 814, 9, 9% ~ 2 
widths AAAA A to D. Send'for ‘cata: 
log H 8S and * ‘Pitting the Narrow Foot.” 





shopping commissions 


(C ‘ontinued) 


ELLWELL MYERLE ASS’N ’ 


Room 716, 366 


5th Ave., N.Y., will save you 207 to 40° on 
any purchase you wish to make. Cant here and 
look over our stock, or write 





Mrs. F. M. Monte 


Shopper, twelve years’ experience. Paris and 
New York No charge. References. 144 East 
40th St., N. ¥. C. Tel. Murray Hill, 9766 


specialty shops 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion 
Made only to order. Illus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind 


EXCHANGE OF SHUT-IN SOCIETY, 129 £ 
34thsSt. N. Y.C, Crippled members of society be- 
come self-supporting through theexchange.Fancy 
articles,embroideries,infants’ andchildren'swear. 


toilet preparations — 
NOMA CLEANSING CREAM relieves burn- 


ing at once. Prevents sunburn from blistering 
$1 per jar. Noma Prep. at B. Altman =. Bonwit 
Teller Co., Prof. D'Irving, 535 W.1118 


toys 


A doll that we alks, “whe n led by ‘the hand; as 
naturally as a child, is 28 inches tall, has no 
mechanism or clockwork, is the sensation of 
Fifth Avenue. Price, $7.50, plus postage, 





Also airplanes shat fly from 500 to 6,000 fer et 


according to siz Price $1.00 to $25 
1AN TTA DOLL COMPANY, 741 
NUE. NEW YORK CITY 





H AV 


unusual gifts 





THE PEDIFORME SHOE, 36 W. 36thSt., N. 


C. Recommended by highest authorities for 


ati foot troubles. Specialize in high arches, 
broad toes and narrow heels 
THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Neat in appear- 


ance. Built on scientifie principles. Quality 
expert workmanship. Cost no more 
nary shoes. Send for booklet 


E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes. Write for 
booklet t and | directions | in_self-measureme nt. 


and 
than ordi- 








shopping commissions 





JULIENNE—500 5th Ave., N.Y. C. Exceptional 
Values in daintysilk unde: things, exclusivedesigns, 
superior workmanship and material. Mail orders 
solicited. Send for Booklet “E.” Mury Hil 5496, 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
oroval Services free. Send for bulletin. 
366 rifth Avenue, New York City. 


IF YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 
Lighter will kindle it quickly—-and no trouble 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00. Illustr: ute d 
circular. CAPE COD SHOP, 320 Fifth Av.,N.Y 


wedding stationery 


Engraved Wedding Invitations, Everett Waddey 
Co., has for a generation insured highest quality 
100 delivered anywhere $8.50. Book ** be he 


Etique tte" Free. 7 So. Alth St., Richmond, 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 or 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes 
100 ¢ Salling Cards, $1.75. W Tite for samples B. 
Ott E ngraving | Co., 1043 Chest nut St Phila 


yarns 





ANNOUNC EMRNTS 


n “Where to Shop” 








JESSIERAE SHOPS, exclusive lingerie, negli- 
gees and blouses. We invite your personal inspec- 





MRS. C.H. LANGDON. The Broztell, N.Y.C., 
specializes in Furniture, Rugs; Buys for or with 
youeverything for house, porch and garden ;things 
seen in magazines. No charge. Send for folder. 








bring results to the tion of French models and original creations. 
consistent advertiser Sulte 501, Michigan Boulevard Bldg.., Chicago. 
~ M°Donalds Limited 
H on a ) NY “The House of McDonalds 
Limited was founded in 1826, 
Successors to and is world-famed for rich- 
ness of quality and reliability” 


| 


Stewart & M‘Donalds (Retail) Ss col 
21/31, Buchanan Street, Glasgow, Scotland 


TARTAN SKIRTS 





Saxony 
the Army 


in this 
measures. 


and Silks, 
Tartan 


Tartans. 


$25 


from 












variety, 
for Ladies’ 
Tweeds, with 


many 
, 
Near. 


—To Americans the name of Mc 
in Scottish productions, 
to this Shrine of quality and refinement. 





A Fashionable Demand 


Caledonia.” 
Ladies Clan 
made 


These Skirts are beautifully made 
work, 


McDonalds are specialists in Clan Tartan Materials 


Travelling J 
wear Tartan Kilted Skirts in 


on application. 


McDonalds are able to supply original Paisley Plaids 
which are now in great demand for Evening Wraps. 
Gowns, and a variety of exclusive purposes. 


and condition. 


Real Harris Tweeds 


McDonalds Limited 
Real Harris Tweeds and Highland Homespuns in fashionable 
of which are 


a character and 
any other makes, Shetland Tweeds, 
Class of Highland Homespuns 
Patterns on application. 


The unique store of McDonalds is universally famed for Indian and Colonial Outfits 
Donalds stands for all that is characteristic and best 
and few Visitors ever leave Scotland without paying a visit 


Tartan Skirt as Sketch, in superfine 
on precisely the same principle as 
Kilt, in all the leading Clans. 
by Tailors skilled 


made to special 


Officers’ 


ready to or 


$33.50. 


Scottish Clan Tartans 


wear 


and hold an exceptionally fine Stock of 
Rugs, Shawls, etc. eady to 
all the leading Clan 
Boys’ Highland Suits, Hose, etc. Designs 


Antique Shawls 


Prices 


to $100, according to period, quality 


are direct collectors from Crofters of 
woven to their own instructions 
Harris is now the Aristocrat of 
distinction unobtainable in 
Border Tweeds, and every 
for Ladies’ or Men's Wear. 


Real 








ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 





garments. A comple te stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth 
Ave nue, York. 


New Opposite Tiffany. 





eeee Se eees, 


Kleanet 


FINE AS 
CDi/a\iin® 
IEDC 
L\S GOLD 


al 


THE WEB 
OF FASHION 


Discriminating women demand 


Hair Nets, because 


Kleanet blends so perfectly with 


the soft charming coiffure. Of unusually 
fine human hair, guaranteed for dura- 
bility and color. 

2 for 25c. 
Cap or Fringe 


At better stores or order direct from 


COSMOS TRADING CO. 


111 Fifth Ave., 





New York 
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New York Schools 














—- It is my pleasant privilege to be in 
Are You most intimate touch with New York’s |] | 
better private schools. Any, whose || | , 
Coming announcements appear on these pages, adrsuline 
may be wisely selected. But if you Academp 


to desire other information—or if you 


‘@ssining would like me to introduce you _per- Aims: To provide for its 





New York sonally to the headmaster of the school pupils such mother-care, 
+ ‘es you have chosen, I am very much at id : 
3 ; » te 3 é guidance and protection as 
choo to Study? your service. Address: they would receive in the 
RI KENNETH N. CHAMBERS fondest and best regulated 
FOR GIRLS HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL SERVICE aa. 
119 West 40th Street New York : 


E offer, with diploma, Aca- 

demic, College Prepara- 

tory, Art, Music, Dramatic, | 

Secretarial and Homemaking 
Courses. 

















Courses Elementary, college pre- 
paratory, Music. 

















Rates: Board and Tuition, $400; In- 
A City School With Country Advantages clusive of extras, $800. 


The Semple School GIRLS Location: “‘Sunshine’’ is delightfully 


and er gg re situated on the out- 
Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day Pupils. Col- + wlll ae tek N. y: "an 
lege Preparatory. Special and Finishing courses. ocia 
lite. Outdoor recreation. Music and Dramatic Art. 





Certificates are given for 
Typing, Stenography, Book 
keeping, Red Cross and Hor- 

















ticulture. i i i 
as | alge a BaF Be | Special summer recreation session 
mo uae ane many enrer regular cour es Box H, 241 Central Park West New York City For personal information address 
x, with parents’ approval, may : The Directress. 
specialize as desired, Centra 
In beautiful Westchester, 30 mile “? 














| The GARDNER | - “ 
‘ SCHOOL for Girls - 


11 East 51st Street, 
New York City 


A thorough school with de- 
lightful home life. Fire- 
proof building. College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 


er New York. Write for sae ar cTY ’ Y 

300%. Ac ddres Fee 8, Ossinin 

i_muwne JHE, SCUDDERSCHCOL 
CLARA C. PULLER, Principal MyronT.Scudder For Young Women 


President 
ee 244, 246, 248 and 316 
West 72nd Street, New 
York, at Riverside Drive, | | 
overlooing the Hudson | 
Two dormitories; 150 | 
girls; 25 teachers. Ele -- 
















Assvelate 





Principal 





























Five finishing courses col- | | Riding, swimming, tennis, 

lege 5 mr wh jouse- rhythmic dancing—62nd year. Miss Goldsmith’s School for Girls 
train. ng for simplified and standarized — P a In the village of Aurora, the home of 
housekeeping. High school approved Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland Wells College. College Preparatory and 
by Regents. nusual secretarial - Principals. General Courses, including Secretarial 
courses, weewty Boows one = tive —_———— work s and § — Home Economics, 
to college and high school graduates ramatics, Music, Supervised Athletics. 
and older women. Gymnasium, swim- A Summer Residence in New York 18 acres. Boathouse. Catalog. Address 
ming, rifle range, etc. _ Address FOR GIRL STUDENTS 

Registrar H. B. SCUDDER “ee wr ar nag — 
246 West 72nd Street. MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL arere-on-Layuga, i Se 

















— 344 West 84th Street, New York City 


MPannes Music Courses The Brownson School 


New Building. 157 East 74th St New York . 
Miss Mason’s School David and Clara Mannes, Directors 24 Eas* 9st Street, New York City 
Aims to cultivate in the student the Private School for 


For Girls ae 
thoroughness of the professional with the ° ° 
A school in the Westchester hills love of the amateur. Catholic Girls 


cverigoking the: Hudson, 15. min | | Larges Gs oa Resident and Day Pupils. ||| DREW SEMINARY 



































utes from New York. Graduate, Howard Brockway Filsabeth Quail 
: ; n i i : 

preparatory, special and vocational Richard Epstein Rosario Scalero French the language of the house. THE Carmel School for girls. | A moderately 
departments. Separate school for Ralph Leopold re bavia Mek. W illiams - d VIOLETT on a beautiful elevation commanding a view of 
little girls. Also Summer School em- All courses include Theory and Ensemble Address MRS. ATWOOD VIOLE | | Lake Gleneida and the Fishkill Range. In addi- 

Pg sate Reale + | Three ore a one C horus tion to regular college preparatory courses offers 
ee tty hE AL pS ee Lig ee 
either catalog address representing the ideals and principles ‘ot the letic field. Campus of 1l acres. For catalogue 





Directors and their associates a special teach 


MISS C. E. MASON, LL.M., s” CC p is o address 
Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y¥. c ae A Address Secretary | | SCOVI LLE SCHOOL ° CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND, Pres. 
~) For GIRLS Box 904, Carmel, N. Y. 





























Interlor Decora- 


= = es 2042 Fifth Av., New York City J | ~ a 
( hi .E: CHOC A The Elinor Comstock Music School F ull faceted 
Se ge Endorsed by =<, dies. AFt, Music, 
e) ! re Paderewski. : Lesehetizky . ] evden pays 
Wagar : 





“ Boarding & Day Departments. Girl's © tab Adjoining tion, Dramatic Ex- 
OF iG R ; S. 41 East 80th St Catalogues by request. pression, Lan- 
io ee pase at dar Vassar Preparatory School 
. ——_ : ISIC tical Courses. In- Special two year course for High School 
ch INSTITUTE pp YORK dividual care and graduates, Music; Art and Domestic Science. Ten- 
~4 ; °o ie U NE supervision nis, Horseback riding. Military drill under a cap- 
- Anendowed schol. Frank Damrosch, Director. Address Box B. tain detailed from the Armory. Swimming, Sleep- 
Provides a thorough and comprehensive musical Helen M. Scoville ing Porches. Separate house for younger children 
education tn all branches and equippei to give Resa B. Chisman Address ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal, 





highest advantages to most exceptional? tole nts. > oe as TA 
Address SEC RETARY, 120 Claremont Ave., N.Y.City ‘ “ Box 809, Poughkeepsie, New York. y _ 




































































Catalogue and views. address 
Mre, E.Ruseett Houghton, Principal >, Mrs. Dow’s School 
’ aga Briarcliff Manor, N. Y. 
Hewlett School for Girls 
HEWLETT :: LONG ISLAND PE pret eo , 
sani Cetin Weaes Mrs. Edi ooper Hartman, B.S. 
Fyimary through College Preparatory Principals Russell Sage College 
ora nets A: 7 : Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in 
Mr.O pa ie agp “ft vi connection with Emma Willard School 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch. Artistic Advisor 
FRENCH HOME SCHOOL + ‘athedral Sc ool Mr. Howard Brockway, Director A School of Practical Arts 
. 320 West —. St., New York City Designed for the higher education 
Riverside Drive) of St. Mary ART DEPARTMENT of women, particularly on voca- 
Planned FB one for girls wishing to Mr. Frank V. Du Mond, Direct tional and professional lines. Sec- 
pursue special studies in New York. Ex- Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. Mr. Prank V. Du Mond, Uirector retarial Work,Household Econom- 
ceptional opportunity to acquire fluent i A School for Girls 19 miles from New . z d Industrial Arts. B. A. and 
French and every advantage of the City | York. College preparatory and general Junior School and ics and Industrial / 
provided for. (9th year.) Address courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. Post-graduate Department B.S. degrees. Address Secretary 
MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN lH] “Mise MIMIAM A BYTEL, Principal. : || RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, N.Y. 
| - | 















































New Jersey Schools ‘eee, NE —————— 
CENTENARY Boarding School! 














COMMUNITY 
SERVICE 






Collegiate Institute 


HE purpose of this 
school is to train girls 
in a wholesome and in- 
iring environment. for 
the big future which 
awaits them as American 
women. 50 acres; 5 mod- 
ern buildings; $400,000 





Did ever two words picture a more glori- 
ous, enchanting adventure to growing 
boy or girl? 


Not every family can afford to send its Secretarial and Executive fraining 


pool, ete HF Gzpentencel younger members to boarding school. In Social Work and Community Service 

2: 10rO! col- z e ° ° ° » 

lege preparation." Ge re But if your child can go, it is a privilege For Organizers, Secretaries, Camp 
eral, Ss s 


that should not be withheld. Nothing Fire ape 3 Girl Scout Leaders 
so quickly develops self-reliance and and Volunteer Workers 


: ° O course has ever been devised 
resourcefulness than the broadening in- that could better prepare you for 


Science, Secretarial 
Courses with diploma. 
Supervised athletics in 

ymnasium and field. 
a are invited to visit 
the school. 57 miles from 






















ey eile fluence of a boarding school. And nothing - useful volunteer service, and a 
° . . seli-support, in so many Ways as this. 

DR. R. J. TREVORROW will delight your boy or girl so much. Whether your life is to lie largely in the 
Box 49 home, or in the world of affairs, or in the 
Hackettstown, N. J. Can I help you choose your school? social world, or amid the problems of re- 

é . construction, or immersed in the duties of 

One of five I will gladly answer any questions you the business or private secretary, or in the 
buildings may care to ask. Address: diversified phases of COMMUNITY 


' SERVICE, this is the course par ex- 
KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, cellence for you. 4 
119 West 40th Street New York TheSpiritofthe NewAmericanism 
’ 


Glance for a moment at this brief 
syllabus of the course: 


| COMMUNITY PROBLEMS: Racial 
traits and customs; national backgrounds 
family and child welfare city, village and 
| country life; public he alth; community ser 
vice work; ne’ ighborhood and settlement 
work; Americanizz ation. 

TRAINING FOR WORK: Secretaria) 
training; typewriting, shorthand, filing, et 
Writing, public speaking, advertising. Tne 
arts of home making and home adminis 
tration. Organizing committees and setting 
| them to work; selecting and training work 














A COUNTRY SCHOOL NEAR PHILADELPHIA 
FOR GIRLS AND NEW YORK 


College Preparatory and Secretarial 
3 Two years Post-Graduate Work. Ex- 
ceptional advantages = Music, Art and French. 




















Science Courses. Gymnastics and ers; organizing clubs; indoor and outdoor 
jee mony Bn New ‘waiding with gymnasium. — recreation, and other forms of leisure hour 
One teacher to every five girls. A catalogue " | . occupation. a a ‘ 

be sent upon request. W | W 5 FIELD WORK: Supervised observation 
and Book of vane will sia a ashington Schools od ' | ashington Schools “3 Comm elity activitie ey and actual omens 





MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 


Box 418, Burlington 
New Jersey 


in planning and developing properly 
davlauad social centers 


Where can you find a program of educa- 


tion that can equal this? You have 
tasted the joy of real, worthwhile service. 
You want to “carry on.” This opens the 


way for still greater service. ' 






























| 
For Young Women Washington, D. C. Suburbs | Tl T Sal ccna a OI tileW 
P | 1¢e alning ersatl oman 
James E. Ament, Ph. D., LL. D., President r g e é 
The community service course gives a spe- 
= cialized training that makes a versatile woman. 
D wi b 4 h t S Cc h oo l IRLS who wih to enjoy o oeventoaes of a aay a school be aa | Her familiarity with modern efficiency methods 
s f dé nse years’ college 
Englewood, New Jersey suburbs of Washington; girls who desire a condensed two- enables her to accomplish her tasks with ease 
For Ghee 5 York City easpiitar best course for general culture; girls who wish to spec. ialize in some partic ular | and a minimum expe nditure of effort and time. 
features of College Preparatory and Finishing line of study will find that Maskonnl Park Seminary offers unique advantages. She understands home administration, and she 
School. Special advantages for post-graduate Campus of 65 acres with 32 buildings. | has a secretarial training for either social or 
work. | Domestic Arts and Sciences. Spacious commercial life. Cultural advantages are hers, 
grounds. Tennis. Riding. s A higher school for high or preparatory school graduates with specialized and of course she has a comprehensive knowl- 
Miss Creighton and Miss Farrar, Principals. instruction in Music, Expression and Vocational subjects. No extra charge for edge of the different phases of community wel- 
Domestic Science diploma course. Gymnasium with pool. All the popular | fare work. Above all, she is a womz anly girl, 
outdoor sports. Organized study of Washington. ; who has been equipped to fill a niche in the 
modern world. And—her work will be lucra- 
The National Park clubs mean an experience in the life of each student which tive if self-support is necessary. 
is never forgotten. The charming little club houses afford endless pleasure and : ee : 
promote more intimate and helpful relations between teachers and girls. What is Community Service? 
oa F , Community Service is simply ‘‘natural or- 
sae Registration for 1919-20 is far advanced. rg ong gy loce slised and made prac- 
= +3 Early application advisable. References 4s | tica Tu 1 he residents of a community 












get together with a consequent interest in 
community welfare, prosperity and stability. 
Visit any town where community service is 
established—YOU would like to live there. 

Community Development along proper lines 
is a new and vital Peace-time question. Amer- 
icanization of the foreign-born and elimination 
of Bolshevist tendencies are by-products of 
community service. 


A Dominant Need 


There can be no doubt about the need for 
community service. It has proved itself under 
war-time conditions when all. non-essentials 
were tabooed. To-day there are two thousand 
towns where community service is being organ- 
ized on a peace-time basis. The extension of 
this vitally important reconstruction service is 





requested. Catalogue on request. 


Registrar, Box 170, FOREST GLEN, MD. 





FOR GIRLS i nae 
New Jersey 
Thirty minutes from New York City. 
College preparatory and special courses. 
Music, Art, Domestic Arts and Sciences. 
Certificate privileges. Outdoor classes. 


Skating, Riding, Tennis, Hockey and 
Basketball. Three dormitories. Booklet. 


Miss Lucie C. Beard, Prin. 












































urs at Pie oe sadly — by, the lack of 
: trained organizers. t this writing the school 
Kent Place oe. F could place upwards of thirty trained workers 
A_country school : = ve) which it is unable to furnish. 
20 miles from New York H A L L 7 . 
iia PRIN CIPALS ap G U N TO | Your Opportunity 
RS. SARAH WOODMAN PAUL, A.B. . 
A Home School for Girls Tre lf for th 2 field. The 
Miss ANNA 8S. WoopMAN, A.B. a | tain yourself for this great new field. he 
} { | Cou ey Ay fy ~~ course is open to mo — ~ college grad- 
i | } } Graduate and College work, ates or to women of social and business exper- 
Washington Schools | 4 : Music, Art, and kixpression. ience, but to none under eighteen. I shall be 
a glad to mail you a complete description of the 


CHEVY -CHASE 


A SCHOOL for the girl of today and | Ty oY ,-R-4 Sakon Srincivel ] | me to-day—than to forget it to-morrow. 


course and I earnestly ask for constructive 
suggestions. We have no entrance e€.:2ms. 
| Surely it would be better to communicate with 


quired athletics under trained 
supervision. 





tomorrow. Courses: Preparatory; 


two-year advanced for high school : 

graduates; special; typewriting. Un- —_ , T. 5 tudelen 
rivalled location at the national capital. aul Instit , 4 . ° oun 

For catalog, address 2107 S Street, President. 


. N.W. 
Washington, D. c.- 
CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B. A poseding echect for girls. High School 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph. D., 











Pry eii 
ath 











and College Preparatory Courses. Two years sARA L. CARSON, Director 
of College Work. Special courses: The Arts, Ss 5 
































> Journalism, Short Story Writing, Business 
sum Aes ta ‘Do- Headmaster and Secretarial Training, Kindergarten Nor- THE SCUDDER SCHOOL 
- Expression. pn oo on out- Washington, D. Cc. | mentary Lave. Domestic Science, Parlia- 
of-door study. Athletics. " | 
Miss Chertette. Orittenden Everett, MRS. NANETTE B. PAUL, LL.B., 244-246-248 & 316 W. 72nd St., New York 
“ia ks si Dt — For Catalog, address Registrar H. C. Scudder 
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Pennsylvania Schools 


Pennsylvania Schools 


Pennsylvania Schools 





a”: 


Pe, oth Fe ae > 
SOTO TE, CEs, 














The spacious, secluded grounds with fine old shade trees 
give an attractive, home-like atmosphere and provide for 
healthful outdoor activities. 


Horseback Riding, Tennis, Skating and Basketball are 


ITUATED in the “Switzerland of America” 
in a region ich in historic interest, Bishop- 
thorpe Manor presents excellent training in 






i 








yi & an ideal location. Fine ain scenery < 
i | ga . & leal ! : ve Fine megane scenery and popular; also zwsthetic and folk dancing. The school has a 
| = yracing air. The winters are short and dry. fine new gymnasium with tiled swimming pool. 
| ; : . noe a For catalog address 
{ j : Exceptional opportunities are offered to a 
Ot limited number of girls for thorough prepara- 


> 
pl 


tion for college, business or social life. Bishopthorpe students ry . 

enter the leading women’s colleges without conditions. 1S UL Orpe J anor 
The curriculum includes regular Academic and Preparatory C * * 

courses with a special two-year finishing course for High School Fountain hill > 

graduates. Splendid advantages in Music, Art, Household Arts " 

and Sciences, Expression and Secretarial work. Wethlehem Pp ennsylvania. 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal 
Box 246, BETHLEHEM, PA. 
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(‘The Birmingham School 


For Girls The Mountain School Founded 1853 


















i xa oe * Healthful, invigorating location amid picturesque surroundings. School park land 

of 100 acres. Six modern. home-like buildings. College preparation and courses for 

girls not going to college. Strong music department with 

IGHLAND ALL exceptional up-to-date equipment. Dancing practical do- 

mestic science and —— 

5 i i ‘ 5 ~w $50,006 d- 
School for Girls Hollidaysburg, Pa en pom aang build- pCR LEO 
College Preparatory and general courses ming pool and sleeping porch. tical school for young women. Fac- 
Music, Home Economics. Stenography and On Main Line Penna. R, R. ~ acorn hs J pee of aes. 
Typewriting. Gymnasium, swimming pool Write for illustrated catalogue. nen 

all out-door activities, dancing. Unusual ; ws _—— 3 v- 

equipment throughout school. large sleep- A. R. GRIER, Pres. E VERY young woman should be 
ing porch. Location healthful in residential Box 135 Birmingham, Pa trained for social power and indiv id- 
town 1,100 feet above sea level ual efficiency. This is the aim of Beech- 
P.S. MOULTON, A.B., Headmaster wood. It combines the advantages of 
For catalogue, address Secretary. ; country and city pn eed Col- 
» ) ’.. KEATES, Princip: lege Departments. College Preparatory. 
seeun et ©. RRATES, Petnsipel Music, yn Arts and Crafts, Physical 


Education, Expression, Domestic Sci- 
ise ence and Art, Secretaryship, Normal 


° | Gymnastics, Normal Kindergarten. 

SCHOOL 2 | W l t L n Large Faculty, Swimming Pool, Ath- 

enn a FOR GIRLS 3 ainu ane letic Field, Gymnasium. Rates mod- 
4im—Full developmeni of true womanhood. | 


erate. Catalog, address. 
College Preparatory, Modern Language, Music, 


62nd Year CITY AND COUNTRY SCHOOL M. H. REASER, Ph.D., Pres. 
Art, Domestic Science. Outdoor Sports, gym- 


Se G ate; Aci m- B . 
High School Graduate; Academ x 425, Jenkintown, Pa. 
nasium and swimming pool May each year 











ie; College Preparatory; Lan- 
guage; Music; Expression: Vo- 





























— % Atlantic City.—work not interrupted. cational — DE aaa me pp — ———— 
DICKINSON SEMINARY erms $600. Catalog. Address Horseback Riding. Swimming, | - Mi Mills School 
ro Yancing. iss Mills Schoo 
Preparation for college a specialty. Business, FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Principal, gs Sg seg First at Mount Airy 
: i For girls 4 to 16. Central 


S. Edna Johnston, A. B., Prin., 


a 
, Phila, P. stone building with open 
Sos 8 Sermon Out - of - Door air bungalows, glass no 


‘ h ] f tection ‘-—-f “Cres- 
| Sc 00 heim.” French empha- 
| or sized. Thorough prepara- 
W ll tion. Specialized care and 

e training. Riding. ill 

| Child sports. 10 acres. ELLEN 
STANNEY MILLS, Box HB. 

s iren P Mount Airy, Phila.. Pa. “i 


Piano, Voice, Violin, Art, Crafts, Expression. Box K Cham >ersburg, Pa 
Swimming pool. 2 gymnasiums. Coeducat oaal. 
Separate dormitories. Homelike atmosphere. Rates 
$450. Catalog. 

Pres. BENJ. C. CONNER. D.D., Boz 0, Williamsport, Pa. 

































me ms 
DEVONeMANOR_ 


A BOARDING school of the highest type 
+4 offering college preparatory and junior 


See vented can ete ne Miss ° , 
; ! ctleal train: Sayward’s School, overbrook, Pa. LINDEN HALL SEMINARY fo? 





mands of t '. e Science, Sec > 
a eo. -- gy dy — I OCATED in beautiful suburban Overbrook, social activities, Junior, Advanced, College * ; sh snl GIRLS 
Open-air sehool rooms, ‘campus of sixteen 4 just outside of Philadelphia, Miss Saywood's atory, Secretarial.’ rs . or £78 years tt Raa been training young wo- 
acres, out-of-door sports including riding. On School, in its 27th vear, continues to develop i acon nagar a = ndevtggo-senict = ya oo) ge ones —— 
sint =" rane of the Pennsylvania Railroad, cultured womanhood. Fosters cordial and sym- partments. Art, Music, Expression, Domestic - ~ +A. home lite, Moderp coud ment. 
historic Valley Forge Eunaseipbia, in the pathetic relationship between faculty and stu- Science, Tennis, basketball, swimming, and Gymnasium, Academic, College Preparatory, 
EDITH SAMSON. Setentont dents. Curriculum provides study, exercise and horseback riding, Catalog address Muaic, Art, Domestic Science, Secretarial, 
5 M ‘ Junior Dept. Terms $500. For catalogue address 
Box 102, Devon Manor, Devon, Pennsylvania ISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal Rev. F.W. STENGEL, Principal,Box 122 Lititz,Pa. 
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Pennsylvania Schools _ 





Formerly Miss Marshall's School 


OMBINES charm and wholesome. 
ness of beautiful suburb with city 
advantages only 8 miles distant. Pre- 
pares for all colleges. Strong general 
courses, Domestic Bcience, Music, and 
Art. Campus four acres with lake. Out- 
door sports, swimming and riding. 
Smal! classes and individual attention. 
Separate house for younger girls. Oliver 
Denton, Visiting Director Piano Depart- 
ment. Catalog and views on request. 


EMMA MILTON COWLES, A. B. 
Head of School 
Oak Lane, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Pen nsylvania Schools * 














Founded 1850 
A country sc hool for girls in the 
Rydal Hills. 25 minutes from Phil- 
adelphia, on the New York line 
of the Philadelphia and Reading. 
Catalog describing and illustrat- 
ing new buildings sent on request. 


MISS ABBY SUTHERLAND, Prin. 
Ogontz School, Penna. 


ene! 


The Graduate Department 


ANY girls, graduates of high schools, do not wish to go 

to college, yet want the experience of school life away 
from home for a year or more to make new friends, enter a 
stimulating environment, or continue some particular line of 
work. Mary Lyon School offers the opportunity of its 
Graduate Department to just such girls. Special emphasis 1s 
placed on Household Arts. Courses in Psychology, Literature, 
Languages and the Arts attract many earnest girls, while some 
will elect Secretarial Courses. 

Wildcliff is the beautiful new building for the Graduate 
Students. It overlooks a wooded hill, a little stream and valley. 
Twenty-five girls live here. 

Mary Lyon School offers College Preparatory, Secretarial, 
Music, General and Cultural courses. Seven Gables has separate 
buildings for little girls 614. You are cordially invited to visit 
the school. Parents will like the warm welcome of the Mothers’ 











































'WYOMIN G SEMINARY 


A co-educational school where 
boys and girls get a vision of the 
highest purposes of life. 

College preparation, Business, 
Music, Art, Oratory and Domestic 
Arts and Science. Military train- 
ing, Gymnasium and Athletic 
fields. 75th year. Endowed— 
low rates. Catalogue. 


L. L. Sprague, D.D., Pres., Kingston, Pa. 








The Baldwin School 


A Country School for Girls 
Bryn Mawr, Penna. 


Preparation for Bryn Mawr, Mount 
Holyoke, Smith, Vassar and 
Wellesley colleges. Also strong 
general course. Within 26 years 
272 students have entered Bryn 
Mawr College. Fireproof stone 
building. Abundant outdoor life 
and athletics. 


Elizabeth Forrest Johnson, A. B. 
Head of the School 

















A developing school for girls, de- 
lightfully situated on a 60-acre 
estate. College Preparatory and 
Special Courses, Art, Music, 

Expression. Secretarial, Busi- 
ness: Household Management 
with actual application. Cer- 
tificate privilege. Advancement 
by subject. Athletics. Catalog. 


Christine F. Bye, Pres. 
Box 622, West Chester, Pa. 











Room. For catalogs address 








HALDY M. CHRIST, A. B. / p , 
FRANCES L. CHRIST, A.B. { rincipals 


Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 







“Wildelif” 
































[| oe ONTESSORI 
CAMP 6th year 


Select Your School 
Early—Delay May 


| Result in Disappointment | Wymcombe,. Pa. 30 miles from Phila. 


Children Three to Twelve. 
SCIENTIFIC DIRECTION for NORMAL CHILDREN 











The 206 schools presented in this directory are covers diet, recreation, deportment, occu- 
‘ pation, differing for individual child, Un- 
of the highest character. You may entrust the der personal supervision, 
ANNA WINDLE PAIST, Prin. 








development of your boy or girl to any of them, De pales, © J} 
with perfect assurance and confidence. But your PEL SS SEARS sual rs 
selection should be made soon. Delay may mean 
that the school you finally select may have no 
vacancies. If I can help you in reaching your 
decision, I shall be very much at your service. 
I shall be delighted to answer any questions 
about schools. 





' 





KENNETH N. CHAMBERS RYDAL itt ogonts Schoot 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL SERVICE A fifteen acre private estate on the Rydal 
119 West 40th Street New York Pit years, Reme ‘management as Opens 

School, but separate in buildings and faculty. 


Teacher of personality and experience in 
charge. Enrollment limited. Write for book of 
views and “Letter to Mothers.” 
MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 












































___ Southern Schools 





28—Chartered 1830 


The Oldest School 


For Girls and Young Women 
in the South 


“A BEAUTIFUL SCHOOL,” MARK TWAIN 
Honor Medal at Louisiana Purchase Exposition 


Columbia Institute 


A modern curriculum and the ideals of the 
old South Site chosen 100 years ago for its 
beautitul scenery and wonderful climate. Epi- 
demics unknown. Not one case of influenza 
Official mean temperature, October to April 
42 for entire . so Finishing, college 
preparatory, Junior Coilege 
Reservations limited. Fees moderate 
Schoiarships to award Write for catalog 
The REV. CHARLES KENNETH THOMSON, M.A. 
Colambia Institate, Dept. (205, Colambia, Tena. 


Courses 
Six 





| The Girls Latin School 


A schoo! of high scholastic standing that 
offers college-preparatory and academic 

courses in a city of rare culture. Beautiful 
home with private warden. Boarding de- 
30 girls from 12 to 20 
years. Thorough 
preparation for 
best )lleges, 
30th year. For 
atalog address 


MISS WILMOT, A. B. 
Headmistress 
1225 St. Paul Street 
Baltimore 
Maryland 








partment limite | t 

















Virginia College 


For Young Women 
Box B Roanoke. Va. 


of the leading schools of the 
South. Modern buildings. Extensive 
campus. Located in Valley of Vir- 
ginia, famed for health and beauty 
of scenery 


One 


Elective, Preparatory 
and College Courses 
Music, Art, Expression, 
Domestic Science 
Athletics 

under the direction of European and 
American instructors. Students from 
32 States. For catalogue address 


MATTIE P. HARRIS, President 
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. ? 




















ith Year “HIGHEST VIRGINIASTANDARDS” $500) 


SOUTHERN COLLEGE 











Junior College and Finishing Courses 
FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


Attractive two-year courses for High School 


Also Preparatory and Finishing 

Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Social Training. Gymnasium. Tennis. 
Students from many states. Write 


Arthur Kyle Davis, A. M., 
242 College Place, Petersburg, Va. 


Graduates 
Courses, 
Science, 
Basketball 
for catalog. 











EASTERN COLLEGE Co-ed. Strong A.B. : 
Junior College and 
ishing courses. Exceptional opportunities in music, 
art, expression, domestic science and business. Also 
»ceredited Academy course. Ideal location, large 
tae nity, modern —_ pment, 4 new bidgs poderate 
rates. Address ’. Roop, Ph.D., LL.D., Presi- 
deni Box F, Gace Va 





Lewisburg Seminary 


In the mountains near 
White Sulphur Springs. Main Line 
Cc. & O. R. R.—2300 ft. altitude. Col- 
lege preparatory. Elective courses 
Two years of college work. Music, 
Art. Home Economics and Ex- 
pression. Terms 3350. Cat- 
alog on request. Address 


LEWISBURG 
SEMINARY 





For Girls. 



















Southern 


Schools 





WARD-BELMONT, one cf the most 
popular schools for girls in the South, 
offers real opportunities for greater 
growth and development. Splendid prepa- 
ration for an active, useful life, whether 
S( cial or bus ness 

It conbines highest academic training 
ind advantages of extensive grounds and 
equipment with that  much-scught-for 
Southern culture and refinement 

\ six year course of study includes two years of col 
lege The Music and Art departments are very strong 
Also, Literature, Expression, Physical Training and 
Secretarial. Outdoor sports and swimming pool Sden- 


wold, the Ward-Belmont Farm and 
affords wonderful week-end trips into the 


1 pplic ms (with references) should be made as soon 
a ? ble Descriptive booklets and catalogs sent on 
yeque t iddre 
WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heights, Box Y. 
Nashville, Tenn. 


WARD-BELMONT | 


For GIRLS AND 





Country Club, 
open country 





YounG WomeEn 





HOOD SEMINA 


For Girls aaa 


FFILIATED with Hood College 
with certificate privilege. Thorough 
pre paration for all other colleges. Di- 
ploma course. (Unusual advantages in 
Music, Art, Expression, and Domestic 
+ Science. Gymnasium. 











Notre Dame of Maryland 


A College for Women ~A School for Girls 


Trains body, mind and spirit—develops 


true womanhood. Re » college 
courses lead to degrees. Exceptional ad- 
vantages in Music and Art. Beautiful 


park of 64 acres—basketball, tennis, 
hockey, horseback riding. 

NOTRE DAME PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
for younger students. Special care and atten- 
tion, Primary and Preparatory courses 
Physical training. For catalog address 

NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
Charles St. Ave. Baltimore, Md. 

















#400. For catalog 
address 
Joseph H. 
ran | 
D., 
President. 
Box B | 
FORT LOUDOUN SEMINARY Wisdeste 
Virginia 
For higher culture of young women. 
Delightful location in the beautiful 
Shenandoah Valley. Literary and Busi- 
ness Courses Special advantages in 
Music, Art, Languages, Gymnasium and 
all outdoor exercises. Opens Sept. 25th. 
Terms $375 For catalogue address |} 
Miss CATHERINE R. GLaAss, President. || 








1853-1919 

ADVANTAGES 
10 miles from Baltimore 
Girls from 32 States 
500 foot Elevation 
Music Fireproof Buildings 
Expression Non-Sectarian 

Address Box B, Lutherville, Md. 


COURSES 
College Preparatory 
College 
Domestic Science 

















MARY BALDWIN SEMINARY 
In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 
Est. 1842. Girls from 31 states 
Collegiate and Preparatory. Music, Art, 
sion, Domestic Science. Catalog 
Staunton, Va. 


Expres- 





THE GARRISON FOREST SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Garrison (near Baltimore), Md. A country school 

with city advantages in the beautiful Green Spring 

Valley. Intermediate and College Preparatory 

Courses. Outdoor sports. Horseback riding. For 

Catalogue, address the Principal 

Miss MARY MONCRIEFFE LIVINGSTON, Garrison. Md. 





THE HOMESTEAD SCHOOL <°%s | 


HOT SPRINGS, VIRGINIA 
Outdoor school in Alleghany mountains. Riding, 
swimming, golf in weekly schedule. College pre- 
paratory, secretarial, general courses | 


THE MISSES BUDDECKE _ 


ST. HILDA’S HALL wi" 





W. Va. 
*The Chevron School for Girls.” 

In the Shenandoah Valley near Washington. 
Under auspices Episcopal Chure 
College Preparatory, Elective 
courses. Music, Art. Athletics un- 
der trained Director Open air 
classes. A teacher for every five 
$500. MARIAH PENDLE-} 
DUVAL, Principal (former 
principal Stuart Hall). Catalog. 











HOLLINS COLLEGE 
For Women. Founded 1842 
Four year College Course. Admission by certifi- 
cate or examinat on Degree accepted for grad- 
uate work by leading universities 
MISS MATTY L. COCKE, President 
Box 335. 


Hollis. Va. 
SWEET BRIAR COLLEGE for Women, Sweet Briar, Va. 
Standard college courses A.B. and B.S. Degree recog 
nized by all universities as basis of graduate work. 
No preparatory department. Students received on 
certificate from accredited schools. For catalogue 
and views address the Registrar, Box 12. EMILIE 
WATTS McVEA, A.M., Litt. D., President 


~ WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 

Only small pre college for ee in Mass- 
achusetts. 4-year course gree. Faculty 
ofmen and women. 20 buildings. {00 acres. En- 
dowment. Catalog 

REV. SAMUEL V. COLE, D.D., LL.D., President 

Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston ) 























Loyal 


Stuart Hall, 


Fo 
Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—Episcopal 


ful and beautiful 


alumne 


Staunton, Virginia. 
1843—1919 


rmerly Virginia Female Institute 

Location health- 
General and college preparatory courses. 
find here for their daughters the familiar 


atmosphere of culture and refinement combined with modern 


equipment 
For catalogue address 


sports 


teaching methods. 
MRS. H 


and 


(Formerly Principal Sweet Briar Academy.) 











New England Schools _ 











Woodland Park 


A boarding and day school for girls, 
and a day school for boys under ten. 
Thorough work in all Grammar 
Grades. High standards of scholar- 
ship and instruction. Pleasant and 
healthful conditions for study and 
living. Small classes. Modern, home- 
like buildings. Sunny glass-enclosed 
class rooms, sleeping porches. Out- 
door activities carefully supervised. 
Privileges of Lasell Seminary swim- 
ming pool and athletic grounds. Ad- 
ress 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 
1759 Washington St. 
Auburndale, Mass. 














PINE MANOR= 


A School for Home Efficiency 
A TWO-YEAR course for the 


graduates of Dana Hall and 
Higher cultural studies, 


other secondary schools. 
phasis on all subjects pertaining to 








with em- 


the management of the home. 
Country life and sports. Fourteen 
miles from Boston. Catalog on 
application. 








MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 























The Misses Allen School 


Life in the open. Athletics. Houszhold 
Arts. College and general courses. 
Each girl’s personality observed and de- 
veloped. Write for booklet. 
West Newton, Mass. 





The MacDuffie School of Housecraft 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
Model practice house. One year Course. 


Directors 
John MacDuffie, Ph.D., Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B, 





WHITTIER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
General and Special courses. 25th year. 
Fitting the girl for what she is fit. 
Upper and Lower Schools from Primary to College. 
MRs. ANNIE BRACKETT RUSSELL, Principal. 
3 Main St., Merrimac, Mass 





Goddard Seminary 


College Preparatory Courses. Credits in music for diploma. 

Dom estic Science. Teac’ a Training. “pence Course. 

uperb location. Moder: 

Buldines, Gymnasium. ‘Athletic Field. $300 2 year. No extras. 
ORLANDO K. HOLLISTER, Litt. D., Principal. 

Box 8 Barre, Vt. 








CRESTALBAN A school for little gicls in 
the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 
Number of pupils limited. Special care given to 
home training and development of personality. 
Open-air classes. Outdoor sports. For illustrated 
booklet address MISS MARGERY WHITING, 
Principal, Berkshire, Mass. 








Southfield Point School 


FOR GIRLS. Situated among magnificent old 


trees on Long Island Sound. General and 
College Preparatory courses. Character and 
tone of instructors unusually high. Private 
bathing beach, hockey field, tennis and basket- 
ball courts, riding horses, golf link privileges. 
Only 52 minutes from Grand Central Station, 
New York. For catalogue, address 


MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Principal 
Southfield Point, Stamford, Conn. 




















New England Schools | ni 

















—y New England Schools 
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3 | Information rarel | i 1 
; | found in Catalogs ed 
aR i HE most impressionable years of your daughter’s life will 
Lasell Seminary ] be spent in school. You are particular, of course, as to 
sical tallies Taieicad geographical situation, curriculum, environment, but Miss Chenbaiees Ss School 
More than a passing on of text book knowl- : ~ 
edge is achieved at Lasell Seminary. Its goal : have you been able to find out all you want to know about the | || Faces the Fenway, with its 25 | 
to z se g iations of the best in life x 1] or ¢ : aittin * ae 
and to develop the best in each student. A management of the schools you favor? CanI help you secure — ol a ~~ a | 
irse of study from first year high schoo eo " e ° : : | valKs. wseback riding, Skat- 
through two years advanced work for high this information—which is rarely if ever found in catalogs? , oe eee cs f 
school graduates, covers a wide range of " | ing, tennis. General, special anc 
academic subjects, and electives necessary I know the headmasters of the better private schools person- | college preparatory courses 
to individual development. Unusual train- if . : " 2 ow 
ing is given in various phases * home- ally and will be glad to tell you the ideals they reflect in their Household arts, music, lan- 
king, from marketing to entertaining. : S - . Pp : P ‘ niages ative achere - | 
ma eprint capt a 54a : teachings. The main thing is to start serious consideration || guages (native teachers). Beau- || 
The school is delightfully situated on a || tiful modern residence within |} 
thirty acre estate ten miles from Boston. : of the school now. There are not many weeks ahead and the re eres 
Cultural advantages of the city are utilised. j an has eae d Add || a short distance of all the city’s || 
Many forms of outdoor sport and recreation : isi i i < ade. ress: s cs aves. ” i] 
play a ‘part in the school activities. For 3 decision is too important to be hastily ma ess . ady antages 
a | The Fenway 28 Boston, Mass. 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal | KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director 
137 Woodland Road Auburndale, Mass. ’ | 
SCHOOL BUREAU, HARPER’S BAZAR 
119 West 40th Street New York 


nett 



































































1 Se ‘mau | | —— 
[i inme»_, no tad 4 : 
Miss Guild and 
Miss Evans’ School 


Courses, Household Science, including 
actual practice in a real home. Home- 

29 Fairfield St. and 200 Commonwealth Ave- 
nue, Boston, Mass. 














Miss Howe and 
Miss Marot’s School 


Thompson, Connecticut 


COUNTRY boarding school for 

girls. College preparation, 
advanced academic courses, secretarial 
training, domestic science, decorative 
arts, voice, piano, violin. Golf, 
tennis, horseback riding, driving, 
archery, field games, winter sports. 


stead and Lodge. Schoolhouse and 
Gymnasium. Study of the individual 
girl. Organized Athletics. 

Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B. 

Vida Hunt Francis, B.L., Smith, Wid 

We send students to college on certificate. Many girls, however, 
after leaving high school do not wish to goto college. But often 
they desire advanced work in a new environment with competent 
instructors, with studies best meeting their tastes. 

We offer just these opportunities. Students take English or 
Literature, but the course otherwise is elective. All subjects count for 
diploma. 

Goad uation from high school not necessary. No examination 
required. 

stron work in voice, piano, cello, violin, harp, and pipe organ with 

eminent Boston masters. A finely equipped school. New building 
rs in all) with new pipe organ; gymnasium and swimming pool. 

Excellent Secretarial course. Courses in Business Manage- 
ment, Costume Design and Nome Decoration. Junior College 
Courses. 

All outdoor sports. All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art 
and historical associations are freely used. Domestic Science, Art, 
Elocution. 

A girl, after leaving grammar school, can begin her studies at 
Mount Ida and continue them until she has an education equivalent 
to two years in college, tuking through her whole course an elective 
program. 

There are some rooms with hot and cold water. For 1919-20, 
early application is necessary to secure enrolment. 


Special cars for Western girls from Chicago and St. Louis, Sept. 25. 
Exceptional opportunities 
Pith b delightful home life. 2528 SUMMIT ST. NEWTON, MASS. 











38th year. Preparation for lead- 
ing colleges. Advanced work for 
High School graduates. House- 
hold Management. Cooking. 
Sewing. Secretarial Course. Na- 
tive Language Teachers. 

Athletic Sports. Horseback Riding. 


MISS JEANNIE EVANS, Principal 
MISS AUGUSTA CHOATE, Assoc, Prin. 





MARY LOUISE MAROT, Principal 

















Lincoln School 


Attractive new building. 

College preparation. Elective 
courses. 

Special opportunities and_privi- 
leges for older girls. Advanced 
work in Literature, Languages, 

Music, Art, Home Economics. 

studies: noexaminations. Riding, artic S anmatarts ° 

boating, surf-bathing. City and Practical Secretarial Course. 

country advantages. Select patronage. : : Horseback riding and all country 


Membership $1000. For booklet and F. 
I Hall S h | G on “ 4AS, a 


views wy Cor. Sec’y, Glen Eden, 
TAMFORD, ONN. 
38 minutes from Beston Faces Rogers Fort Hill Park Providence, Rhode Island 
College preparation. Advanced courses for high school 
eradua = Courses one oe La nage > and a - 
vic vancemen usic, Business, an ouse- i For Girls. C colle ge prepar- 
hold Arts. Extensive grounds for outdoor sports. Trained Cambridge School atory and spec nlalized peel 










6 miles from 
BY-THE-SEA ston 
Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes to Fifth Avenue 
Dr. & Mrs. Frederic Martin Town- 
send’s Boarding School for Giris and 
Young Women. Tenth Year. French 
chateau of granite—safe, spacious, 
superb. Large gymnasium and 
school-house. Ample estate. All 




















Send for New 
Year Book 














THE GATEWAY College Preparatory 
G ENERAL and special courses including stenog- 
J raphy and typewriting. Domestic arts. Athletic 
field. Horseback riding. 
MISS ALICE E. REYNOLDS, Principal 




















R T New H , Conn. instructors in charge of all athletics. Gymnasium and eral courses. Gymnasium, tennis court, riding. 
St onan Terrace jew Maven swimming pool. For catalogue address Supervised sports. Residence for Juniors and 
inci Seniors 
EDGEWOOD SCHOOL ee eS eS Fined, tend, Mon. | Any E. HAskett, (Wellesley), Principal. 
sities Seager anc oncor ve., Camt ze, N 
GREENWICH, CONN. PRERSCKOTIGTEVERREREREREEEREREERERERR ETE e et eteceereens : —— ridge. _Mass. 








Miss Bradford and Miss Kennedy’s School 


A country school for girls, facing the Mount Hol- 
yokeC ollege campus. College preparatory and gen- 
eral courses. Music. Outdoor sports. Address 
Miss Mary A. Bradford, Miss Virginia W. Ken- 


Boarding and day schoc!, coeducational, five to . 
fifteen years. Homelifeoncountry estate. School | 
methods progressive. | 


Marietta L. Johnson, Princ. 








A Famous Ol.) New Engiand Country School 











SLILILE LIU i 





HOUSE IN THE PIN lacie ’ Twenty-five miles from Boston. College nedy, South Hadley, Mass. 
7 . 
A school for girls. Preparatory and tnish'ing | ew aa %5 he ee —. Courses. Dcmestic THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
courses. Languages—native teachers. Music, House- | e ‘ Science an ome Managenent. Strong Founded by M A. Burnham in 1 
nold Arts. Secretarial courses. Every attention, not | , 4 éj ~ courses in instrumental and vocal music. Smith College Cex urnham in 1877. Opposite 
only to habits of study, but to each girl's health and ~ é : Modern Languages. The schocl, home and ege Campus. 
happiness. Miss GERTRUDE E. CorNisi, Principal i ’ : j ymnasium are each in separate builoin MISS ELE &. VROMPESN, -{ 
PEE Sy ’ e new sleeping porch. Fine new Y. Sieethavamne. Uinae . 
‘ C.A. swimming pol. Military drill. a . : 





; ma aS. back riding, excellent canoeing, trips afie d. 
. Extensive giounds. All sp rts. Live teach- f— = 
ers. $600-800. Upper and lower school. 


he 50 pupils. For catal g aduress 
aA Mr, aud Mra, C. 0. KENDALL, Pringipats A Country School for Young Girls 


From 10 to 14 Years of Age 














i SEMINARY 


WATERBURY, CONN. Founded 13/58 | REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
ated in one of the most beautiful and Fourteen miles from Boston. All 


Loe. 
healthful ts in Ni England. Coll Pr M 
paratory spo ni cr neat. a. oe Whiting A Country Home School for Girls sports and athletics supervised and 








anguages, Domestic Science, Physical Cul- 0 : 
ture and Swimming. School's 50-acre farm pt Mm AE a Fg Hy ie adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
rfie gives unusual opportunities for high elevation—half-way between Boston and Worcester, finest ins +; and i 
near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. Outdoor sleeping and clase inest instruction, care and influence. 
rooms, if desired. Individual care. ‘Teachers for al branches. 
Mistress of field games. House mother. Family life em- 


all sports, including tennis, basketball, skating, 
snowshoeing, etc. Girls here also put their 
Domestic Selence teachings into actual practice. 
One hour from renee or New Haven. Send 











for catalog and views. Dhasized MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
MISS EMILY GARDNER MUNRO, A.M., a i, Eiiatdee Co Witton, ee Tom Dana Hall. Wellesley, Mass 
Principal ptt 16 CONCORD ROAD SOUTH SUDBURY, MASS. : icin 
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Boys’ Schools Boys’ Schools 


t. John's Bier 


EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 





STAUNTON? 
Military Academy 


An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 


525 Boys from 47 States last session. Largest 
Private Academy in the East. Boys from 10 
to 20 years old prepared for the Universities, 
Government Academies, or Business. 


GOVERNMENT HONOR SCHOOL 


1,600 feet above sea level; pure, dry, bracing mountain air 
of the famous, proverbially healthful and beautiful Valley of 
the Shenandoah. Pure mineral spring waters. High moral 
tone. Parental discipline. Military training develops obedi- 
ence, health, manly carriage. Fine, shady lawns, expensively 
equipped gymnasium, swimming pool and athletic park. All 
manly sports encouraged. Daily drills and exercises in open 
air. Boys from homes of culture and refinement only desired. | 
Personal, individual instruction by our tutorial system. 
Standards and traditions high. Academy fifty-nine years 
old. $275,000 barracks, full equipment, absolutely fire-proof. 
Charges $550. Handsome catalogue free. Address 


COLONEL WM. G. KABLE, Ph.D., Principal, Staunton, Virginia 











\ school that has earned a more 
than national reputation for the thor 
oughness of its scholastic work, the 
excellence of its military instructions 
and the perfection of its physical 
training. The boy who puts himself 
in harmony with St. John's methods 
will find his reward in a robust bods 
and alert mind and a strengthened 
moral backbone. Early application 
is imperative to secure admission for 
the coming school year opening Sept 
24th Entries for 1920 received 


Military Academy 
ao R boy at Nazareth Hall will be sur- 

rounded with the influences that develo 
Boys live in companies 





manly character. 
& under supervision of instructors. Complete 
equipment. Gymnasium, Basketball, Base- 
ball, Tennis, Skating, Skiing 
and Coasting, Military sys- 
tem instills promptness, 
order and obedience. Loca- 
tion near Bethlebem and 

Easton. College Prepara- 

tory, Business and Gen- 

eral Courses. New 

Junior Depart- 

‘ments in separate building 

Rate $500. Come and visit the 

school. Address 
Rev. A. D. THAELER, D.D. 
Box 50 Nazareth, Pa. 


For particulars 


ST. JOHN’S MILITARY ACADEMY | 
Box 15H, DELAFIELD 


address 


Waukesha Co., WISCONSIN 


























MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


Culver teaches 











ULVER 


will mould and develop your boy 
responsibility promptness, obedience, loyalty 

Second only to West Point in st anding and equip 
ment, Culver with high aca 
demic ideals, augmented by 
exceptional physical training 





ALLEN MILITARY SCHOOL “**,.c¥te, 


U.S. Senator HENRY CABoT LODGE says: 
“The Allen School has taken up with seriousness 
and completeness the work of giving militarytrain 
ing to its pupils—something thai all our large 

A Y oe schdols, colleges and universities ought to do.” 
oes. .s2ase : — A country school 10 miles from Boston. Devel 








and practical work of an unu . : Ld —_ | opment of the personality of each boy plus 
sual kind, teaches boys to | organized athletics, work and play under a mili- 
handle the emergency as well | tary system. Horseback riding, gymnasium, 
as the conventional. A new swimming pool. Athletic fields. New buildings. 


Northwestern Military and Naval Academy || 


For booklet address 
THOMAS CHALMERS, A. B 


barracks makes room for a 


few more boys for 1919-20 


-, D.D., Director, 

















pa ld ee,. Ro “0 miles A virile American college-preparatory school located on the high | | 43? Waltham St., West Newton. Mass. 
Address ? . / ‘ shores of Lake Geneva. Government based on Honor ideals. Thor- is cesceamaicianes 
THE SECRETARY from Chi 1cago ough military and naval instructions. | 
Gatien “epee : A personal visit to the school while in session is urged. Every | 
, known improvement in sanitation, heating and lighting. Fire- 





uniforms and all neces- 





proof. Fixed price covers board, tuition, 
sary expense including pocket money. 

Only those who qualify morally, academically, physically and 
as retined gentiomes receive diplomas. Automobile corps in- 
cludes tanks. R.O. T.C. Designated ‘‘ Honor’’ School.’ 

Completion this econo of buildings gives increased capacity. 
Limit, 220 selected students. Nearly 200 refused last Fall for lack 
of room. Early registration necessary. Catalog. Address 


COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 





PENNSYLVANIA 


Military College 
58th Long established as a military 
Y institution, with honor ideals, 

and the development of com- 











STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 


A preparatory school that pursues sound educa- 








petent manhood for its aim, Pennsyl- 
vania Military College has proven its 
efficiency in war as well as peace 

The college offers to young men 
strong courses in Civil Engineering, 
Chemistry, Economics and Finance 
Complete equipment. Preparatory 
and Junior Schools. All athletics 
encouraged Write for descriptive 
catalog. Address. 

COLONEL CHARLES E. HYATT 


President 
Box 525 Chester, Pa. 





MILITARY 


MORGAN PARK X¢kbemy 


14 miles from Chicago. Known for its thor- 
oughness. Credits recognized at all colleges. 
Teacher-conducted visits to Chicago’s mercantile, 
civic and industrial institutions with shop talks 
and business men's lectures pare of regular 
school work. Small classes. dividual care. 
Separate lower school for Ba? boys. Resi- 
dent officer detailed by U.S. War Department 


ABELLS, Principal 











H. 
For catalog caer Box 1600, Morgan Park, Ill. 














MIAMI 


Military Institute 


Trains for Good Physical Manhood 


Military training makes bodies strong; high 
academic standards, social and moral train 
ing brings out individuality. Recreation, 
Outdoor activities ° 
Collegiate courses, preparation for Govern 

ment Academies, Higher Colleges, Univer- 

sities or business, Prep. dept. ee 
training under U.S Army Officers, 35th 
year Sept. 17th, 1919. Catalog 


REED M 
RENNEDY 
Quaaien a, O. 


BROWS, M.A. ecstionts 
BROWN, A.R. Pb.D, He padmaster: 
BROWN, 4.8., Registrar, Box 94, 


Where character, manliness and honor will be 
developed in your boy through the Military 
System. He will be taught Aow to stud) é 
to learn. ‘Twelve Thiles from Phila. The usu al 
A 


Academic, Special and Business Courses 
catalog for the parent and for the boy a book 


ORVON GRAFF 


of views of Military and Athletic life 


Dr. Charles H. Lorence, President, Major Clayton 
4. Snyder, Supt. 


Box 442, Wenonah, New Jersey 











The School that Gets Results 



















lowder [dint School 





OWDER POINT SCHOOL aims 

to produce young men mentally 
strong, morally right, and physically 
fit. Ready for work, eager for ac- 
complishment and with a knowle dge 
that they are prepared to “take hold’’ 
whether in college or in business— 
that’s the spirit of the Powder Point 
graduate. 

A wide awake -up-to-the-minute boys’ 
school but not military. Military instruc- 
tion is purely mechanical and can be learned 
quickly if the fundamental training has 
been strong.. We know this. It was proven 
to us by the rapidity with which many 
Powder Point boys gained commissions in 
both the Army and Navy 

Athletics at Powder Point are clean. Every 
boy has a chance to win his P in many forms 
of outdoor sport. Baseball, football, track, 
tennis, golf, swimming—the school has its 
own bathing beach. Upper and lower 
schools Write for catalog. Address 


RALPH K. BEARCE, A. M., Headmaster 
54 King Caesar Road Duxbury, Mass. 

















tional methods and provides a thorough training 


for mind and body. Located at Shippan Point on 
Long Island Sound, convenient to New York, the 
situation is ideal. Military tact’cs in the fresh. 
invigorating air keep the boys in the finest physi- 
cal trim. Classes are purposely small and students 
are assured individual consideration from every 
teacher. The locality perm ‘ts every kind of outdoor 
sport and the gymnasium is well equipped for all 
indoor exercise. For catalog address 


WALTER D. GERKEN, B.S.,A.M., Principal, Shippan Point. Stamford, Conn. 














abits. Teachers 
hool near boys 
— between 











Go pee Athletics. Inquire 

our Northern Summer Camp. 
Co HILL, Principal 
Woodstock, Tl. 














The Mitchell Military Boys School 


A school that appeals to the young Amer- 


ican boy and the discriminating parent. Ex- 
ponents of clean sport, fair play, and thorough 
work. Development and maintenance of health 
considered of first importance. Military train- 
ing adapted to the age of our boys. 
atory to larger secondary schools. Equipment 
modern and complete. 100 acres. Tuition $1,000. 


ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL,-Principal 
x K, Billerica, Mass. 


repar- 




















Boys’ Schools 




















St. Luke's 
School 


LOSE personal touch, cour- 
tésy and a fine spirit of fair 
play and gentlemanliness are 
St. Luke traditions. A school 
of reasonable size. Prepares 
for college or business. The 
masters are kindly, cultured 
men whose specialty is boys. 
Special Junior Dept. Catalog. 
CHARLES HENRY STROUT, M.A. 
Wayne—on the Main Line —Penna. 














rNEWTON ACADEMY; 


Newton, N. J. 


A Military Country School for 
oung Boys 

A home school for boys. 
Located 1000 ft. above sea 
level. 58th year. Thor- 
ough preparation. IJndi- 
vidual attention. Kind but 
firm discipline. Horses and 
ponies. Outdoor sports. 
Gymnasium. Summer 
Session. Moderate rates. 
Catalog. Address Box H. 


Philip S. Wilson, A. M. 





fer Boys 


Lake Forest, Illinois 
College Preparatory 
NOT A MILITARY INSTITUTION 
Aim Distinctly Educational and for ser- 
vice—not for profit 
Te secure a thorough preparatory educa- 
tion it was formerly considered neces- 
cary to send a boy East. This mid-Western 
school haz won the respect of the great 
colleges East and West because of the 
soundness of mental training and the spirit 
of service in its graduates. It offers alike to 
Western, Southern and Eastern boys a thor- 
ough cducation in the non-sectional and 
stimulating atmosphere of the Middle West. 
Lake Forest is strictly preparatory for 
college. Admission without examination to 
all certificate institutions. Definite prepara- 
tion for the entrance examinations of Yale, 
Princeton, Harvard, Mass. Tech. Self-gov- 
ernment, led by a student council, is a vital 
thing in the schoo: life. Lake Forest aims to 
instill in a boy a feeling of his own ultim.te 
responsibilit:; for his body, brain and soul. 
The Academy is situated on a spacious 
campus on the shore of Lake Michigan. The 
town itself, one hour north of Chicago, is a 
residential center of beauty and culture. 
Entire school open to visitors at all times. 
A personal visit is urged whenever possible. 
Thorough physical training for every boy. 
All athletics. Swimming-pool, tennis, golf. 
Annual Charge $850 


Trustees: 
Sipe: oe Louis F. Swift, J. V. Farwell, H. C. Chatfield- 
The Recitation Building Taylor, Clayton Big A. B. Dick, Alfred L. Ba- | 





The Gymnasium 











ker, Rev. wy Geo. A. 
A. A. Carpenter, J. H. S. Lee, S.A ; 
Palmer, C. B. Moore, Rev. Andrew cynecict take Fie ieee scien 


JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Headmaster, Box 141 








Principal 

















* Liberally endowed school for 
Blair Academy boys qualified to make use of 
unusual opportunities.’General education and prep- 
aration for college or technical school. Separate 
Junior School. Gymnasium. 100 acres, lake. A visit 
invited. nee OHN SHARPE, LL.D,. Hes eas 

EW JERSE Y, Blairstown, Box Z 





Tilton Lower School 


For Young Boys 


A department of Tilton Seminary. Entirely 

— buildings. Number limited. All advan- 

of Seminary faculty, gymnasium and ath- 

lee field. Supervised study, play and athletics 

ted to the capability of each boy. House 
ers. 





mother 

Faculty and equipment superior to most 
high-priced schools while the endowment per- 
mits an unusually moderate rate. For catalog 
and views address 


George L. Plimpton, Principal, 68 School St., Tilton, N. H. 




















To Save a Year of 
Preparatory Schooling 


A good private school will often prepare your boy for college in three 
years, instead of the four years required in public high schools. Un- 
essential frills are eliminated. Classes are small. Promotion is in- 
dividual. 

A year saved in this way may be more profitably spent after the com- 
pletion of a college course—in a broadening vacation of travel per- 
haps, or an important post-graduate course, or maybe an early start 
on the career your boy is planning. Let me tell you more about sav- 
ing a year of preparatory schooling. Don’t hesitate to write me 
about any school questions. 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York 


























TROY Gataory_ Bad 
CONFERENCE fine arts'and com: 
nercial subjects. 


n 

ACADEMY High scholarship. 

Splendid new 

Founded 1834 dormitories, gym- 

nasium, cha pel 

and petnmesr. Co-educational. Moderate 

Rat L. LEONARD, Principal, 
a Vt. Box K. 

















De ene ee 
— 


Holderness School 

















Five Buildings. Twenty acres. Prepares 
for Colleges and Technical Schools. Ranks 
with the highest grade schools in New Eng- 
land, yet the tuition is moderate. Individual 
influences and instruction. Modern gymna- 
sium. Athletic field, running track. Skating. 
Invigorating winter sports. 40th year. 

Rev. LORIN WEBSTER, L. i. D., Rector 





SWARTHMORE Pesce, Scie! 
A Moulder of Manly Boys 

OT only an educational institution but a character builder as well. Surroundings 

and traditions that mould boys for lives of usefulness. Individual attention by 
instructors who know how to find and develop latent talents and abilities. Mod- 

ern buildings with complete equipment. Exceptional campus. Gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool, indoor and outdoor sports. Summer session. Write for free booklet, “The 


Vision of Swarthmore.” 
H. TOMLINSON, Headmaster 
Dept. 124 Swarthmore. Pa. 11 miles from Phila 











For 70 Select YOUNG BOYS 


A school with the personal touch. Just 
enough military training to inculcate habits 
of obedience, promptness, orderliness, clean- 
liness and self-reliance. One teacher to ten 
boys. The students’ comforts, pleas’ 


sports are as carefully considered 
mental training. Healthful location. 
miles from Phila. 42 miles from N. ¥ For 
catalog address 
MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, Supt. 
Box 816. Freehold, N. J. 


FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 








Boys’. Schools 


THE TOME SCHOOL SI 


The Tome School has an equip- | 
ment which cost $1,500,000. Its 
dormitories and its class-rooms, its 4 
| laboratories and shops are as com- 

f plete as expert advice can make " 
them. 


{ 


The location of the School, in the j 
most beautiful spot in Maryland, } 
givesit great advantages of climate 
and healthfulness. 


The School gives complete prep- 
aration for all colleges and engi- 
neering schools. 


The School has seven athletic 
flelds, twelve tennis courts, nine- | 
hole golf course, quarter mile cinder : 
track, gymnasium and batting cage. 
Summer tutoring for older boys. 


A SE we SCHOOL FOR 
{TTLE BOYS 
Pi es on request. 


MURRAY PEABODY BRUSH, Ph.D., 
Director 


Port Deposit, Maryland 








Randolph - Macon Academy 


Box 427, Front Royal, Va. 





A School for Boys with Military Training 


‘A branch of the Randolph-Macon System 

Liberal gifts make unusual ad vantages possible 

Equipment cost $100,000. Prepares for College 
or Scientific Schools. Gymnasium, physical 
culture and cusdoce apo. 28th session opens 
September 16th, 1919. For catalog address 


CHARLES L. MELTON, A. M., Principal 


Bethlehem 


Preparatory School 


Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared 
for leading universities in rt years 
Unanimous endorsement of our work 
by principal universities. Scholar- 
ships to various colleges. Modern 
buildings. Gymnasium, Swimming 
Pool and extensive Athletic grounds 
Reasonable rates. Separate 
Junior School. Catalog H. 


JOHN H. TUGGEY, M.A., 
Head master 




















Mercersburg Academy 
One of the foremost preparatory schools 
in America, developing in boys those 
qualities that make men of character and 
action. Prepares for all colleges, techni- 
cal schools and business. Send for cata- 
logue. Address Box No. 158. 

Wm. Mann Irvine, LL.D., Headmaster, 
manmmannetes Pa. 


SAINT ALBANS 


The National Cathedral School 


For Boys. Beautiful campus of 40 acres. College 
preparatory. Outdoor and indoor sports. One resi- 
dent master to every four boarding pupils. Bishop 
of Washington, President of the Board of Trustees. 
Write for descriptive catalog and view book. 











wae. — Wm. H. Church, Headmaster, Washington, D. C. 
FOR BOYS PLYMOUTH, N. H. Bes + ES i APOE SE BeRO E e Ne  a —. | --- - 


Franklin ana Marshall Academy 


LANCASTER, PA Founded 1787 
Prepares boys for all colleges and technical 
schools Excellent health rec ord. Fine modern 
ro a ee nt,Library, Gymnasium. All Athletics. 
i School on basis allowing moderate terms. 






Catalog and literature on request. Address 
Main Box 408 

Build- Edwin M. Hartman, 
ing A.M., Prin. 





























RUTGERS 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


4 proud record of 153 years 

ates high in every walk of life. 
balanced courses. Teachers that develop 
studious manly boys ready for any col 
lege. Schoolmates whose comradeship 
is helpful. Good home care. Recreation 
without distractions. New dormitories. gym, 
swimming pool, track, library, chapel 
Physical development and _ self-discipline 
Rate $800. Write for catalog 


William P. Kelly, Headmaster 
4 College Ave. New Brunswick, N. J- 





I i RM AA abl SPRAY A 


Ghe (Lark, School 


or (oncenttation 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS 


Prepares for any college. By an intensive system 
of individual instruction, enables a bright pupil 
to complete a course in much less than the usual 
time and trains pupils who hawe been backward 
elsewhere to cultivate alert, retentive minds and 
qualify in all subjects Write for records made 
by pupils at this school and for full descriptive 
catalox 
Fali Term, Monday, Sept. 22d. 


Boys’ School, 72d St. & West End aon. 
Girls’ School, 301 West 72d S 
New York City. 


A School Where Records Are Made 


mut 











RIGGS SCHOOL 


where boys are on their ‘‘ow 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 

A boarding school for boys All the 
branches of scientific agriculture are taught 
by college graduatesa—specialists in their 
line. 175 acre farm operated by the boys. 
Dairy, Poultry, Swine, Horses, Gardening, 
Field Crops. Each boy may have his 
own project. Academic and agricultural 
training receive equal attention 

Boys, when graduated from four year 
course, capable of earning their own living, 
or entering college 

Baseball, Football, Baskeg-ball, Trap- 
ping. Canoeing, Swimming nd Skating. 

3300.00 for the twelve months. 
75 ay extra for college preparatory course. 
Boys ne from 13 to 16 
rite for Booklet 

F. B. RIGGS. Meadmecter, Lakeville, Conn. 




















WILLISTON SEMINARY for Boys 

nach boy's individuality developed Efficient 
m: = rs. Pre Pi aratory and scientific departments 
Stimulating life in the open. Big athletic fields 





Six buildings. 79th year. Lower School in s 
rate building Booklet JOSEPH H. SAWYER, 
ass 


» Principal, , Easthampton, 





PAGE MILITARY ACADEMY 
A big school for little boys. Open all the year 
Semi-fireproof buildings; no high school boys, but 
everything adapted to meet the needs of the little 
folks. Ask forcatalogue. Address ROBERT A. G1BBs, 

Headmaster, Page Military Academy, R. F. D 
No. 7, Box 948, Los Angeles, c falifornia 


PENNSYLVANIA, New Bloomfield, Box 15 


Carson Long Institute ji!" "9.60" 








Prepara- 
tory. Business, Junior courses. Separate modern 
Junior buildings for boys under 13 years. Healthful 
country location. Terms: $360 and up; Juniors 


$295. Boys taught how to learn and how to live. 
CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 














BELLEF ONTE ACADEMY 


114th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 young 
men 15 yrs. up. 11 expert teachers. Individual 
attention. Students select subjects to fit chosen 
career. ome atmosphere. Hunting, fishing, 
swimming, gymnasium, athletic field. No 
ing. Near Sta. 1 Aero Mail Route N. Y. 
Chicago. Rates moderate. Catalog. 


JAMES A. HUGHES, Headmaster, Box 8. Bellefonte. Pa. 


and 
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Sil a 


hy in 


Boys Schools _ 





Chil dhood sur 


bd Vision. 

a nN d daring. 
Today 

Youth — x 


But are we still schooling our boys in 
schools deadened by a fungus routine of ages past, a routine built to meet 


teachers’ habits, rather than boys’ 


\ thousand acres planted with fruit and grain and gardens 
and 


it, just a Natural growth of forests 
part of it a lake well stocked with fish. 


conventional as one should be. 


lives, thus standardizing for manhood. 


No fuss or feathers 





hint nl 









for the Boy. 


Send your boy 


Mah VAT A AN RR 


LAWRENCE PARK. A school with an unusual 
record for quickly preparing boys for college. 
Individual assistance to each boy saves from one 
to two years. Over 1000 boys have been prepared 
for colleges and = hools. 


the enrollment is limited. 


sports. 
branch 507 
right start. 


needs? 


hills 


just a real school—genuine, 


Read « 


THE RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 
On Chodikee Lake = 
HIGHLAND, ULSTER COUNTY, N. Y. 


NA 


MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 
BRONXVILLE, N.Y. Commuting Day Suiee 

from New York Ci 

Military drill hn ih age: officer. 

Fifth on 


And Romance 
mean action—virile doing and healthy 


we are a Live 


World—we 


and 


Addre: 
. W. MASSEE, Ph.D., Rentunesten. Box 700, Bronaville, mv. 











Boys’ Schools 











a Great Adventure. 
should be the 


be 
Days 
Romance—the Days of == 


and Vision 


World and an 


are the United 


and much of 
And a 





mountains. 


Modern buildings with plenty of baths, so one may toil and sweat, yet be 
We work here—a 


s well as study and play. 


A human school where boys prepare for college while living boys’ clean 


capable, different, and 


yur booklet. 












ity. Junior Department. 
it 


Give your boy the 














2 EN 
®. 


Kiski"’ lets a boy grow up out-of-dc 








boys. 
fields. Tennis, golf course. 

bowling alleys. 

For catalog address 


School 
for 


In the high, healthful country of Western Pennsylvania 
200 acres of wooded 
highland overlooking the Kiskiminetas River. Special prepara- 
tion for college or technical schools. University certificate privi- 
leges. A faculty of 13 expert teachers keeps in close personal touch with 
Small classes. Fine moral tone throughout the school. High ath- 
letic spirit and strong competitive teams. Several football and baseball 
New Gymnasium with swimming pool and 
School owns its own dairy farm. Rate $700. 


»0rs. 


DR. A. W. WILSON, JR., President 
Kiskiminetas Springs School, Box 808, Saltsburg, Pa. 


_— 
























Thorough Trainin 
ears, to 
In the New Jersey hills, 


Pennington 


School 


vidual attention. 
Well-rounded school life. 


for outdoor sports, 
N 


loving Pictures. Mod 


of the Boy, during the Formative | 
elop the Four-square an 
convenient to New York and Phila. High | 


moral standards, excellent environment. 
colleges and technical schools. 
eclally chosen 
Literary and musical arenaatons: 
Modern, well-equipped gymnasium 

10-acre campus 
erate rates. 


a limited number of boys from 9 to 13. 


FRANK MacDANIEL, D. D., Headmaster, 


Box 120, 


usiness 
faculty of experienced men teachers. 


Pennington prepares for all 
course. Small classes insure indi- 
Athletics. 
ng pool. Ample provision 
rill. Resident Nurse. 

Separate Junior Schoo! for 

Home care. 80th year. Booklets. 
Pennington, New Jersey 


Swimming 
Military 




















ROXBURY 
A School for the Individual 














best teaching school. 


instruction in each course as necessary. 
or individually. 


years’ work in one and do it thoroughly. 


the course, failed to enter. 


enter at any time during the year. 


In 1917 Roxbury acquired the 
Campus and farm of 155 acres. 


Cheshire, 





OXBURY is pre-eminently a teaching school. 
Everything is sacrificed to this end. 


In 


‘operty 


There are no forms. Boys are permitted to take exactly the courses they 
need to prepare for college entrance examinations, and as many or as few hours 
They are taught in classes of from 2 to 5, 
The size class a boy enters and the amount of work he is per- 
mitted to take is determined by a caref ul physical and psychological test. 

Roxbury’s method has produced remarkable results. 
¢ past seven years the school has 
prepared 600 final candidates for college, of whom only 9 boys, who completed 


The winter school admits 75 boys, none under 16 years of age. 
school, July 16—Sept. 20, admits over 100 Under certain conditions boys may 


Write for illustrated catalogue. 


THE ROXBURY SCHOOL, 


Conn. 


Box 150, W. L. Ferris, A. B., Headmaster. 


Its constant aim is to be the 


of the former Cheshire Academy. 
All athletics, except football, under expert coaching. 


Boys frequently do two 


The summer 





PEDDIE 


A SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


| 
! 
| 
| 
| 











, MANHOOD—a part 
of the curriculum 


Peddie boys are taught first @ all to be | 
men. They are leaders in college and in 
business not only because of what they 
know, but because of what they are. Man 
hood is part of the curriculum. 

Every Peddie boy is given a compre- 

hensive physical examination. Every 

organ is noted and charted. Mental 
powers are tested and developed by 
expert teachers. Character built and 
strengthened by contact with virile 

Christian men. Peddie boys are edu- 

cated—trained in body, mind and 

character—not merely schooled. 


Peddie is endowed, and conducted with- 
out thought of profit. Situated 9 miles from 
Princeton. Modern dormitories—60-acre 
campus —gymnasium—swimming pool 
baseball—football—all sports! Music and 
public speaking. Summer camp. Lower 
School for boys from 11 to 14 years. Gradu- 
ates enter all colleges by certificate or ex- 
amination. 54th year. An exceptionally 
fine infirmary has just been completed for 
the care of the boys in case of illness. 


Write for Booklets and Catalog 


ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., Headmaster 
Box 8-S, Hightstown, N. J. 

















LpPeng Se 
AWLING 
SCHOOL For Boys 


Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 


64 miles from New York on 
Harlem R. R. 


Complete Equipment 
Thorough preparation for College 
and Scientific Schools. 


Send for catalogue 


PAWLING SCHOOL 
PAWLING 33 NEW YORK 


THE STONE SCHOOL 


Cornwall-on-Hudson, Box 31, New York 
Fifty-Third Year 
A School in the Heart of the Oven 
Country. For Boys from 9 to 1 
LOCATION: 50 miles from New York. 5 miles 
from West Point, on a spur of Storm King 
Mountain, 900 feet above sea level. Healthful. 
invigorating, unusually adapted to a sane and 
simple out-of-door life. 
WORK: Preparation for College or Business 
Life: recent graduates in 12 leading colleges. 
Each boy studied physically and mentally to 
increase individual efficiency. Small Classes 
A teacher for every 6 boys. 
ATHLETICS: Two fields with excellent facili- 
ties for all sports, under supervision; hiking, 
woods life, swimming pool. 
You are invited to come and see for 
yourself. Catalog sent on application 


ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster 






















The 
Cascadilla Schools 


Collegiate Preparatory School for Boys 
Specializing in College or University 
preparation. Small classes. Individ- 

Recreation Bidg. and Crew Ual attention. 
Athletics: Recrea- 
tion building and 
athletic field 
Lake Cayuga 
complete navy 
outfitfor well 
known School 
crews. Limited en- 
roliment. Health- 
fully and beautifully 
located above Ithaca 
and Lake Cayuga. Cer- 
tificate privilege. 


Summer School. Specialising in preparation for 


U nwersity Entrance Examinations. Two terms, July 
14-August 16; August 18-September 20. 

Special Tatering School. he year round. High- 
grade instruction in all preparatory subjects. Expe- 


rienced faculties for all Schools. Write for catalogs. 
Director, A. M. Drummond. M. A., Box 114. Ithaca, N. Y. 


























ST. PAUL’S 158 Stewart Avenue 
. Garden City, L. !. 
A BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
40 Minutes from New York 
For catalog address 


WALTER R. MARSH, - - - Headmaster 








FOR BOYS 


Blue Ridge School por eke 


Select home school offering unusual advan- 
tages to fifty boys, 9to 20 yearsold. Health- 


ful climate, conducive tostudy. Boys taught 
how to study ; 


scout activities. Total charge $480. 
mer For catalogue. address 
. R. SANDIFER, Headmaster. 
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Western Schools | Boys’ Schools an Se 7 —- ___ Professional Schools" 


WE FILO S SUS y 


develops girls intellectually, 
physically, ethicdlly, socially, 
Preparatory and Jumor Colleze. 
Special courses in Domestic 
Science and Flayground Work. 
Beautiful location in sub- 
urban St. Louis, Mo. 
Strictly limited and ex- 























Wo rcester| | Garland School 


of Homemaking 


Academy A special schvol which qualifies girls to 


reside over and maintain well ordered 









lomes. One and two-year home-making 
clusive attendance. Earls | courses under s 

pecialist teachers include 
enrollment mecsssery. Tui- Worcester, Mass. Child Study, the Family and Social Prob- 
tion $850.00. or cata. Gaskill Memoria! Field lems, Food and Its Preparation, Income and 






logue, address 
Mrs. Louise Thomas, 


Cost of Living, Furnishings, C lothing, Serv- 
ing of Meals, Stories and hand work for 













Principal Two hundred boys (twelve children and many other vital home subjects. 
o = Also shorter elective courses. Resident stu- 
ox 1024 to eight een v ears) a. right y- dents direct the Home-Houses under super- 






vision. Recreation and exercise receive due 










University City, Mo. 


> 5 rear » & > > attention. Girls attend lectures and plays 
sixth year opens September under proper chaperonage. Catalog. Address 
seventeenth. MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director 


2 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 





Alumni all over the world. 
Graduates in twenty col- 


leges. Strictly preparatory KATHARINE GIBBS 


for college or engineering 


a . SCHOOL of 
For catalog and registra- SECRETARIAL TRAINING 


, tion blank address 
: For Educated Women 
| C. D. CHURCH, M.A., Registrar 
Broad and advanced curriculum cov- 


HOSMER HAL 


St. Louis, Missouri 


36th year. A purposeful school for 
girls,operated under the supervision of 
an alumnae directorate. Small classes 
and an intimate direction of the in- 
dividual. Character building linked 
with mental development. College 








a dene = . A . * s ering all phases of business training 
Preparatory. Exceptional advantages Rates: $700—-$900 single itaspeheae pertaining to office, literary, social, and 
in Music, Art and Ex- $550—$750 twoin room. home life. All work individualized so 













New 
“Sunshine 
and Air" build- 
ing in the beau- 
tiful hill district 
of Washington 
University. 


ec 
that each student advances as rapidly 


SAMUEL F HOLMES M A as she isable. Send for booklet. 
and indoor athletics. oNntete! ’ ademas Fall term opens October rst. 
Rhy peed dancing. Principal Architects Bldg., 101 Park Ave., New York City 
For catalogue address } Telephone Vanderbilt 5567 
The Principal | scam — “ = - = —— = 


aa = | __ Western Schools 
FERR Y HALL THE | 
For Girls and Young Women BISHOP’S SCHOOL | 


51st Year i : 

Twelve acre campus Upon the Scripp’s Foundation 
sown ct wonkth ana For Girls —_ La Jolla, California 
aivenueatore, Upper and Lower Schools. . Educational and social training equal 


High School and Ad- to that of Eastern Schools. A faculty representative of Eastern Colleges. The Fannie A. Smith 
SS The advantages of the healthiest climate in the world. The pupil goes to Froebel Bindergarten anv Craining 


pression. Supervised 
“gym” work, outdoor 

































Miss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 
Sessions continued through the Summer 
Twentieth Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 
37 WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 












































ression, Domestic Arts and school in perpetual sunshine—sleeps, plays, exercises (at tennis, basketball, School 
—— uae riding. swimming etc.) and studies out of doors the year round. Ideal 
pool f : f id ad nt. School residence for a limited number. Grounds 
‘ conditions for rapid advanceme for athletics and outdoor life. Practical work. One 






For details address 


— R. TREMAIN, Principal 
Box Lake Forest, Ill. 


Sixteen miles from-Hotel del Coronado. Convenient and two year courses. Graduates in demand 
for parents wishing to spend the winter in Cali- Catalog. 
fornia. Write for booklet 





FANNIE A, SMITH, Principal, 
Right Rev. Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. 1116 Iranistan Ave.,, Bridgeport, Conn, 


Marguerite Barton, M.A., Headmistress e - none 
Kindergarten——Primary Training School 


Affiliated with NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Course accredited. Practice Kindergarten. Stu- 
dent’s Residence. Address Miss Harriette Melissa 
Mills, Principal, eid York University. Washing- 
ton Square, N. Y. City. 





























Miss Spaids’ “ - 
School >: Girls ||| Lindenwood College i 


1831—ST. CHARLES, MISSOURI—1919 
Stands for sound scholarship, Christian ideals, and thorough preparation for the 





Training School for Kindergartners 
(Formerly Miss Hart’s) 
3600 Walnut 8t., Philadelphia. Junior,e Senior and Graduate 


866 Buena Ave., Chicago 








i - useful life. bia 7 educational environment. Two-million dollar endowment enalies ~ A 4 Poses 
Boarding and Day School. Col Lindenwood to offer the best in education, equipment, and bu.ldings. Located in the tice nue 
lege Preparatory and Advanced Gateway of the Great Southwest—only 50 minutes from St. Louis. Four-year courses ; 2,5 
Cou Ss. Exceptional advan- conferring B.A. and B.S. degrees. Two-year course: conferring degree of A. Miss A.T. ILLMAN, Direetor, Box B 3600 Walnut St., Phila. 
0 acs \ rs I ° Exceptional Music, Art, Expression courses. Three-year Academy course. 5S ini 
tages in Music. Every influence attention to physical development. Gy swimming pool. Catalog. Address 


which will make for the develop- J. L. ROEMER, D.D., President 







Box CI, St. Charles, Missouri 
ment of refined, capable woman- . a Announcement 
hood. United yr Training School for Nurses; 
Registered, offers a 24% years’ course to students; 


Miss Kate Louise Spaids 


Princinal affiliation with Mount Sinai Hospital, New York 
rincipa , 


City. New hospital, well equipped. beautifully lo- 
cated; one hour's ride from New York; delightful 
nurses’ residence. Address 
SUPERINTENDENT OF TRAINING SCHOOL, 
Port Chester, New York. 








F rances Shimer School Junior eer Sas 


A home school for girls and young a. ol- 
lege department, two years with diploma. Four 


ye ademy work. Teachers, Secretarial and e a for P i 
itaswrameaaeeea'ss ||| Plihwankee -Downer Seminary || Me Sarzent School .2ezas" 


pny Golf, Tennis, Gymnasium. School gives Established 1881. 















































uresque location. 127 mil . 
ae poate from sixteen states. Cat- An accredited college preparatory school for girls covering the last six years of secondary school Address for booklet 
alog, address Rev. WM. P. MeKEE, Sos work, Also ® finishing school of the best type for those preparing for travel, vocational work or Dr. D. A. SARGENT. Cambridge, Mass 
‘i Box 660, Mt. C home life. The Seminary is distinctly separate from Milwaukee-Downer College in buildings and ee , ge, Mass. 
— faculty, but affords all its advantages in Music, Art and Home Economics, also in —— and MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 
musicals. Picturesque forty acre campus and well equipped gymnasium provide for fleld sports rmal 
and indoor games, All buildings are thoroughly modern in their construction and conveniences. Poss se Norm al School of Gymnastics 
Exceptional location combines the healthful features of the country and the cultural opportunities three years. The war has created great demand for 





which Milwaukee affords. 
Write for catalog R. 


MISS ELLEN C. SABIN 


President 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


our graduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics and 
Playgrounds. Apply to THE SECRETARY. 













































American 
Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 












| 
Miss White’s School 


For Girls pt 
Boarding and Day Departments. 4146 sic me = Se Ce ee Founded in 1884 








Lindell Boulevard, St. , Mo. = ; 
September 16, 1919. For catalogue "and Professional Schools FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal 


information A 








The leading institution for Dramatic 


| 
| 
| 
MARY JOSEPHINE WHITE, A.B. A.M., Prinetpal NEW Y ORK Ss CH O OL OF Mt ISI Cc and Bxpresional Training in America. | 
| 





























pils Empire Theatre and Companies. 
Professional Schools ‘Music pa | AND ARTS | ais Rng Day | For information apply to 


THE SECRETARY. 





RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 























° ite Central Park, Corner 95th Street, New a 
The Lesley School of Household Arts New York’s modern, up-to-date Music School, All Branches of Music a. the Arts taught from the 175 Carnegie Hall 
Fits for lucrative positions and home efficiency beginning to the highest artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 
One and two year courses. Specialist for every For ms:—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. Send for booklet. NEW YORK 3 N. Y. 
course. Attractive residence. Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers School Dormitories—Proper Chaperonage 
Mrs. Evita LESLEY WOLFARD, Principal Mehlin piano used exclusively = ie ee 
29 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 








Special Schools 





IS YOUR CHILD 
NERVOUS OR 
BACKWARD? 


It is quite natural for parents to 
think that their children will be bet- 
ter off under their own personal care 


_ Sou thern ‘Schools 


























Professional Schools 


Wilson-Greene 


SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


2601-47 Connecticut Ave. 




















and supervision Very likely you 
have felt that way about it yourself WASHINGTON, D. C. 
It must be remembered ; however The only resident music school for 
that A gd child's art later a = young ladies in Washington. En- 
life will de rend on his * ie — pe = dorsed by the world’s greatest musi- 
dence oa f-relianc € know lodge x cians and i — harge of the recognized 
other people fe a . s onser vOré} ory musical leaders of the capital city. 
supply these — — . oo Rates, $1200 up. Frequent concerts 
° epeeenes - . har ny ‘ “ ~ > the world’s greatest artists under 
oO re righ ine 0 © ne © direction of Mrs. Greene. Additional 
years, particularly For Young Women aes extra. Voice, piano, violin, 

At my school your child will find narmony, grand opera, languages, 
an aunlen tar bis ox har enamny @ Gainesville, Georgia, 50 miles north of Atlanta classic dancing and accompanying. 
sports which will not alone harden : eae ASS ane nt @ , : nquiries solicited from students with 
them physically, but teach them to Combines best features of School, Club and Home. best social and financial reference. 
— eg Fm mem ale gee meee I'he abundant resources for the development of body, mind and soul cons stitute THOS. EVANS GREENE Principals 

c sec cs “J é 
get a balanced ration of work, play an environment wherein vou may spend four hé uppy years in the realization of MRS. WILSON-GREENE 
food, and sleep—the four things they your ide il of TRUE CULTURE 
negd most 

The school is a select private home oor Brenau Means Refined Gold ‘ : , 
with complete equipment and spa Standard courses leading to the degrees of B. O., and Mus. B. Special 
cious grounds 45 —es von Grane students and candidates for certificates also ethno Instruction also offered in 

’ ” Stz Ww r ity 1 . % : = . 
ae a ieteen §6‘Waansieatar art, household economics—secretarial branches and physical culture. 
County, on the old Boston Post Road Faculty of 40 college graduates—student body of 400, thirty states repre- 
Within walking distance of Long sented—non-sectarian, seven fraternities—Home-like atmosphere, Democratic 
Island Sound it, Student Self-Government. 

Modern equipment 96 






acres, 32 buiidings, i clud 
ing up-to-date gymnasium 
with swimming pool 
Healthful climate in the 
foothills of the Blue a 
Mountains. Separate 
‘School”’ for ire 12 to 6 
years of age 
We invite your inspection 
For particulars address: 


Brenau, 





311 Post Road Rye, New York 
























| 

s t 
| MRS. ANNA F. BERAULT 
| 
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Bancroft School 


The Home School for Subnormal Children 






IVAN TARASOFF 


Graduate of Imperial Russian School 



































Winter home, The Lindens, 18 acres, Had x ~ | All Styles of Artistic Dancing 
donfield, N. J. Summer home, Garthgannon Box H, Gainesville, Ga. Cine sand itcate 
; ote: 6 acres, Owl's Head on the Main Normal Courses for Teachers 
; Tuxedo Bldg., 637 Madison Ave. and 
To mect the requirements of increasing 59th St. Telephone 9239 Plaza. 
patronage | sdiwoe th, a beautiful estate of to oo — _——- = | 
acres adjoining The Lindens, has been secu - sah nee D  aeenianinneimpenaedae SS a cee 
This provides a number of additional suites ional hools Professional Schools | 
— fg yy Professional Sc — | ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING 
mum of comfort and convenienc References —a) Academic, Techni- Founded 1894 
required For information or an appoint | cal and Practical Dramatic Art 
ment, addres Training. Stu- Musical Comedy 
dents’ School Photo-Play 
The Bancroft School, Box 165, Haddoniield, N. J, j and Dance Arts 





Theatre and Stock 
Co. afford New 
DESIGN LUXE | York amegernnees. 














E. A. Farrington, M. D. - . 
Miss Jenzia C. Cooley | | For catalog, write 
| ee: omas Irwin, Secretary 
COSTUME p At Rg ouse axe Mentioning Study Desired 
J —_ DESI N AN and Design for trade and 225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York 
Ze. ashion aw 7 eae 
Florence Nightingale School for 6 D and its Related Arts: Pat- 
¥ ghyting rt ; WLUSTRATION fern Make and Stel "Art The Helen Moller Temple 
thm rd 1d in Dress’: Studio and By Dedicated to Greek dancing in its purest 
Ba a Chi ren Mail Courses. “Made in form. Private. class and children's courses. 


Also Practical ee ee Oe Address Secretary, 746 
work in Pattern 
Design, Cut- 
ting, Draping. 
Write for 
cipa Portfolio H 


Fashion Academy 


103 East 57th St., 
N.Y¥.C. 


Boarding and day pupils 
238th St. & Riverdale Ave., N. Y. C. | 
Phone Kingsbridge 316 
SUMMER SCHOOL & CAMP 
KATONAH, N. Y. 


RUDOLPH 8. FRIED, Pr 


Illustrated te a 
BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS Madison Ave., N. Y. 
San Francisco Address: 
Seottish Rite Auditorium | 
New York Address: | 
599 Fifth Ave., at 48 St. | 





Vestoff Serova Russian School 
of Ses dma 2 e r Pesce and Nature Dancing, Inc. 
Classes Priv. ns jormal Courses 
26 East 46th st  onmuate the Ritz) 
Telephone Vanderbilt 2399 
descriptive of the School awaits your inquiry 


























Booklet**A"’ 





ACERWOOD TUTORING SCHOOL 
For boys and girls who need individual instruction 
to make normal progress. Kindergarten to High 





ARE YOU PLANNING A CAREER? 














School Industrial Arts. Domestic Science. Music 

eg er ceccenine wr nny ne nterue ree to Kenneth N. Chambers, Harper's a 
Life edical Supervision dequate Buildings D ki d hool e: 119 West h 

Large Campus. Outdoor life in summer. 16 miles ressma ing an ee eee ee for schools that 
from Philadeiphia. Booklet H. Miss DEVEREUX, ° 

a \ 4 illinery Made Easy cesta 








THE BINGHAMTON. TRAINING SCHOOL 
An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 
Open year round. Terms $50 per month and up. 

nd MRS. AUGUST A. BOLDT, Supt 
Binghamton. N. ¥ 

THE HEDLEY SCHOOL 

for children of slightly retarded mentality In- 
dividual instruction along normal lines. Latent 
abilities developed. Ideal Homelife. Association 
with normal children. J nog ER HEDLEY, M.D., 
Resident Physician Mrs. J. ROGER HEDLEY, 
y niv.), Prin PENNSYLVANIA, Germantown, 
Phil ade delphis ry 


’ Standish Manor School — 


For girls who are behind others of their own age 
In their studies Home care Department for 
younger girls. Unusual advantages. 75 acres. Mod- 
ern Manor House. Address, HARRIET A. RUSSELL, 
Principal, Halifax, near Plymouth, Mass 


School for Exceptional Children 
Every facility in a suburban home for the care 
and training of children who through mental disa- 
bility are unable to attend public or private schools 
Dept. of Domestic Science ror older girls 





You an now easily and guntty learn in Camps 
spare time, in your own home, to make a 

Ss. T. TAYLOR System Pace 9 own clothes and hats or become a pro- The Tela-Wauket Camps 5 Senior and Junior 

: ssional dressmaker or milliner. You learn Camps or Girls, 8 to 

Invented in 1848) how to have prettier, better, more becoming 20, Roxbury, Vermont. Famous for fine saddle 

iG. ASOsTu ME DESIGN- clothes for merely the cost of materials. Com- horses, free riding and thorough instruction in 

TTING, MILLINERY horsemanship. A 300 acre ‘“‘Wonderland” in the 

thoroughly Fay Pupils make own dresses heart of the Green Mountains. Write for booklet. 
in class. Schools throughout the country. MR. and Mrs. C. A. Roys, 10 Bowdoin St. 

For full information address 
Ss. T. TAYLOR | ag ee 


Camt ridge, Mass. 
{——+* of Le Bon T 


en, a tp ee Sargent Camps for Girls 


Peterboro, New Hampshire 

Dr. D. A. Sargent, President. For illustrated 
catalog, addi ess 

The retary, 8 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls 

under twelve; modern buildings, country estate. 

ees he oe surroundings, Montessori training. 
Summer cam $50month. Send for c atalog. 


Mrs.J. CB. HEBBARD, Principal, Peekskill-on-Hudson, N.Y. 








82 Fairview Avenue. 


plete instruction by mail in every ae 
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under the guidance of expert teachers. 
Woman’s Institute is the 
world’s greatest school 
of Domestic Arts and 
Sciences, with more 

















DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. Open all summer. Cal 
or write for particulars McDowell Dressmaking 
and Millinery Schools, E 1876, 

ander Regents. 25 West: St y 


CHURCH SCHOOL OF ART 


Emma M, Church, Director 
TWO Y EAR COURSES in 


book telling all about 
his fascinating, new, 
easy-lesson method. 
WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 369, Scranton, Pa. 
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New York School of Expression 


SUMMER SESSION 
June, July, August 











Prudence “yo Narragansett Bay 
Camp Sims june 20 to Sept. 1 for boys of i4 
to 20 years aration for Nav y and Mere ig 
Training 





Design, Com- 





__Mollie A. Woods, Prin., Box 152, Roslyn, Pa. a Art. Ill » Intetiog Decor 1 eo Marine. 123 ft. Ship, “‘Commodore J. 
mercial Art, aust ration enor Lect Oral English, Diction, Elocution, Dra- W. Miller.” Terms $175 complete, including uni- 
Costume Design and Normal Art. matic Art, Pantomime. Special course forms 192 20 E nrolments received now. 





Lis J. PHysioc, Commandant, 
410 R. I. Hospi al Trust Building, Providence, R. I, 


Junior Plattsburg, Lake Champlain, N. Y. 


The camp where you can fly 





E L M H I * # a hash Ginn eae 15 for teachers. Speech defects ct used. 


A Private Home and School For es . 318 West 57th Street, New York City 
Deficient Children and Youth Box 23, 606 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago ft 


Beppo MASSACHUSETTS 






























il and aff g air. An all around vacation camp for sport and 
re farm. _< N. ¥. SCHOOL of APPLIED DESIGN for WOMEN training. For particulars please address Dept. 
ices om pani p- fieaith : . of Information 

meen, elicisacy. 90h year. Address 160-162 Lexington Avenue, -i- =~ -i- New York City + a een. 9 East 45th Street. New York City 





Charles Matlack Price, Poster and Commercial Advertising. 
Henry L. Parkhurst—Interior Decoration and Historic Ornament. 
Rita Senger—Fashion Illustration. 

Textile Design, Wall Paper, Life, and Illustration Classes. 


GEORGE A. M.D... G. PERCY BROWS, M.D 


COURSES FOR DEFECTIVE CHILDREN 

is a problem 
Kenneth N 
119 West 


BROWN 
PIONEER WESTERN CAMPS 
In the Fox River Valley 
17TH SEASON 
Keewatin for boys and Pokegama for girls. 
Summer School. Canadian canoe trips. Address 
Secretary, 1524 Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill 


If the education of an unfortunate child 
to you write for helpful information t 
Chambers, Harper's Bazar School hed 
40th Street 
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"ART: SCI HOOL| 
THE-ART-INSTITUTE 
OF-CHICAGO 


COURSES in wane Painting, 
Illustration, Modeling, Designing, 
Pottery and Normal Art. oF his includes 
classes in Interior Decoration, Com- 
mercial Art, Costume Design, Cartoon- 
ing and Poster Design. 

Richest facilities for Art Study in 
Museum Collections, Lecture Course 
and Ryerson Art Library all under the 
same roof as the School. 

Our graduates are a 3 the e~ 
successful positions. is dead for 
women and men as ie Illus- 
trators and Teachers. 


Write Registrar for particulars. 
Art School, Art Institute of Chicago 
Dept. 44 Michigan Ave. at Adams St. 
Chicago Il. 





INTERIOR DECORATION 
Professional Course 

Actual practice or Correspondence Course 
Boolet on Request 


H. FRANCIS WINTER, 35-37 W. 39 St. N. Y. Cc 











New York School of Fine 
and Applied Art 

Opens Sept. lith 
Professional, practical courses in Domestic 

Architecture, Interior Decoration; Costume, 

Stage and Textile Design; Poster Advertising; 

Graphic Arts, ete. Diplomas. Catalogs. 

Susan F. Bissell, Sec., 2239 B’'dway, New York 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. 








ew fngland 
CoNSERVATO 
OF MUSIC 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Located in the Music Center of Arnerica The Free Privileges 
It affords pupils the environment and at- Of lectures, concerts and recitals, the op- 
mosphere so necessary to a musical educa- portunities of ensemble practice and ap- 
tion. Its complete organization, and pearing before audiences, and the daily 
splendid equipment, offer exceptional associations are invaluable advantages to 
facilities for students. the music student. 


RY 


Year Open 


George W. Chadwick s 
September 18, 1919 


Director 


A Complete Orchestra 
Offers advanced pupils in piano-forte, 
voice, orgs an and violin experience in re- 
hearsal and public appearance with or- 
chestral accampaniment. 


Complete Curriculum 
Courses in every branch of Music, applied 
and theoretical. 


Owing to the Practical Training 
In our Normal Department, graduates are 
much in demand as teachers. 


Address Ralph L. Flanders, General Manager 


Dramatic Department _ 
Practical training in acting. 

















Pennsylvania 
Oldest art school in America. 
October 6th. 1 
sculpture and illustration. 
artists. Circular on reques'. 
D. Neely, Box D, Broad& ( he srry Sts., Phila., Pa. 


Aesheus a the Fine Arts. 
Winter term opens 
Instruction in drawing, painting, 
Faculty of eminent 
Address Florence 


The Cambridge School of 


scape Architecture for Women 
4 Brattle Street, Harvard Square, 
Cambridge 








Domestic Architecture and Land- 


Massachusetts. 

















SKIDMORE SCHOOL | 
OF ARTS 


CHARLES HENRY KEYS, Ph.D., Pres. 


A PROFESSIONAL and vocational col- 
lege for women. Situated in one of 
America’s leading health resorts. Athletics. 
Non-sectarian. 


Mr. C. Howard Walker, Critic and 


Lecturer in Interior Decorating and 


Historic Styles, /nstructor. 


Miss Katherine B. Child, Director. 
SCHOOL: OF 


“FINE-ARTS 
CRAFTS-AND 


— ry) 


July 1 to August 8, 1919. Offering Sum- 
mer Courses leading to diploma or degree 
in the departments of Fine and Applied 
Art, Home Economics, Music, Physical 
Education, Secretarial Studies, General 
Studies. For information address Director 
of the Summer Session. 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 


Design and Research, Interior Decorating, 
Illustrating, Drawing, Painting, Silver 
ag Jewelry. Modeling and Pottery. 
Mr. Edmond Tarbell will give occasional 
critcisms. Housing of students under the 
Director's personal care. Circulars. 


MISS ~g eeaiaee B. = Director. 
126 Mass. Ave. ton, Mass. 


Summer Session | 
| 
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| Professional & Schools 
Cece err 


Craining for Authorship 


How towrite, what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your wind. Devewop 
your liter rary gifts. M uster the 
art of self-expression. Make 
your spare tine profitable. 

‘Turn your ideas into dollars. 





Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing. Versification, Journalism, 
Play W riting, Photoplay Writ- 
ing, ete., taught personally by 
Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, for 
many years editor of Lippin- 
cott'’s Mags nine. and a staff of 
Construe 
helpful advice. 





| DrEsenwein 
| literary expert 
| 
| 


tive criticism 
Real teaching 


Frank, honest, 


One pupil has received over $5,000 for 
Stories and articles written mostly in 
spare time—‘play work,” he calls it. 
Another pupil received over $1,000 before 
completing her first course. Another, a 
busy wife and mother, is averaging over 
$75 a week from photoplay writing alone. 
There is no other institution or agency doing so 
much for writers, young or old. The universities 
recognize this, for over 100 members of the English 
faculties of higher institutions are studying in our 
Literary Denartment. The editors recognize it, 
for they are Gonstantly recommending our courses 
We publish The Writer's Library. We also 
publish The Writer's Monthly, especially 
valuable for its full reports of the iterary 
market Besides our teaching service, we 
offer a manuscript criticism service 


150- page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please address 
Correspondence 


Springfield, Mass. 
Incorporated 1904 





The 
Dep’t. 19 
Estab ished 1897 


Home School 







= | | 








P . 
School of Domestic Science and Art 
One-year courses. Intensive, practical, efficient. 
Graduates are teachers, dietitians, inatrons, cafeteria 
directors. Big field for capable, trained women. 
A. JOSEPHINE FOREHAND, B. Y. W.C. A., 

Mass., Boston, 42 Berkeley Street. 











SCHOOL OF THE 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 

| Forty-fourth year begins September twenty-ninth 

DRAWING—PAINTING—MODELING 
JESIGN 


For Illustrated Circular write to 
ALICE F. Brooks, Manager 
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French Hair Nets 


Our Guarantee slip with each dozen 
“ $1.00 a Dozen; Six Dozen for $5.00 


Straight Shape Hair Nets 







Cap Shape Hair Nets 






‘ usually known as frinze 
in small or large sizes. jnets in close mesh and 
a Self adjusting and invisible, full all-over size. Our 
i ‘ith close meshed edge, “Import Special’’ brand. 
a sraduate | to need but a Quality best obtainable. 
. hair-pin or two for entire We are sole agents in 

ys net, our ‘“Slippon” brand . America. 


Black, all shades of brown, light or dark auburn; light or dark ash blonde; 
light or dark blonde. Every net guaranteed. 
Mailed Free Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post 


White or grey hair nets in “Import Special” or “Slippon’ cap 
shape, $1.50 a dozen Mention color and shape when ordering. 


GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. 


1214 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 


IMPORTERS 
Rue Bleue 3, Paris 








Established 1829 | 
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The Famous 
French Depila ~ \ 
tory Powder 

For removing Hair 
Made the Sleeveless Gown Possible 





Many women of refinement 
frained from wearing gowns o! 
sheer fabrics or without sleeves 
until X-Bazin made _ possible 
the safe, comfortable, clean 
and dainty way of removing hair 
from the underarms. This famous 
French depilatory dissolves hair in 
ve minutes just as soap and water 
remove dirt. Its repeated use wiil 
not coarsen or stimulate hair 
growth. 
HALL & RUCKEL. Inc. 

217 Washingtin Street New York 
Satisfaction gua anteed, 0° money :efunded 





For sale at drug and de partment stores. Price 
oe and $1.00 in U 3 sewhere 75c¢ 

d $1.50 or we will mail direct if preferred on 
seceige of price. 


SEATS 








BLOOMERS— MIDDIES 
SWIMMING SUITS 


That 
Look RIGHT 
Fit RIGHT 
Are RIGHT 


CAN BE OBTAINED FROM 


TOTS TOGGERIE 


Camp and Gymnasium 
Outfitting Department 


55 West 45th St, N. Y. 
Telephone Bryant 2867 
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The thrill you get as the band goes by ! 


—Or hearing the greatest bands on the Victrola! 


How often do you get the chance to hear the mighty brass band 
of Sousa as it goes swinging pastP Once or twice ina lifetime, perhaps. 
But on the Victrola you can hear it any day—with the same brave 
inspiration as if the big band was actually marching by. 


Not only Sousa’s Band, but Pryor’s also. And Conway’s and 
Vessella’s and the United States Marine Band, the Black Diamonds 
Band of London, Band of H. M. Coldstream Guards, Garde Repub- 
licaine Band of France, Banda de Alabarderos of Madrid—all the 
best band music of the world. 


These famous organizations make Victor Records because their 
leaders consider them the best records in the world. 


Victors and Victrolas in great variety from $12 to $950. 
There are Victor dealers everywhere and they will gladly play for you any band 
music you wish to hear. 


Important Notice. Victor Records and Victor Machines are scientifically cocrdinated and synchronize in the 
processes of manufacture, and should be used tozether to secure a perfect reproduction. 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


“Victrola” is the eens’ Rang Jemark of the Victor ae Machine Company desizgnatinz 
he products of this Company only. 


Victrola 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 
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THE RENDEZVOUS 


ERTE’S description of this month's cover 


translated from the French 







“4 beautiful maiden, forced by her parents’ watchfulness to meet her lover secretly, signalled to 
that cavalier to join her at night, by placing a flower garland upon the wall. And thus, by 
candle and lantern light, they met many times at the cupid statue in the old park, until one day 
he was called to war... . On his return, rejoicing in her loyal love, he sought the garden 
wall. On it, to his surprise, he found a garland. He wondered: ‘‘How can she know I have 
come?” . . . That night in joyous anticipation, he hastened toward the trysting place. Suddenly 
he sawa light. “Ttis she,” he exulted. But then, a second flame appeared, pres the first... . 
Alas, I cannot tell how the story ended, for a breeze snuffed the lights and all was darkness.’ 


















“WT interests me to recall,’ writes 
Algernon Blackwood, a recent 
letter, “that in the year 1892 or 1893 
when I was on the New York Sun, 
an article of mine appeared in the 
Bazar. This was long before I 

began writing books, and when I was 

learning values in the hard school of 

New York.” 

Many books have flowed from Mr Blackwood’s 
pen since that early contribution to the Bazar. 
And they have earned him a high place among the 
writers that really count, for he is blessed with 
imagination and poetry and a crystalline style. 
His stories dealing with the occult and the mys- 
terious are famous. 

Algernon Blackwood is back in the Bazar again 

~in fact, to be specific, he is in this i issue. Turn 
to page 41 and read “The Little Beggar.” We are 
sure you will love it. 


Remember that story by Roy Norton in our July 
issue? “This Hero Thing” it was called—about 
old Judge Lanty and Gabrielle, whose ambulance 
had been blown to bits by a shell, and Major Raoul, 
who sped all the way from France to the Tennessee 
hills to claim her. 

If Roy Norton had written only that single story 
he would have been entitled to glory. But, of 
course, he has done many others, and will do plenty 
more, equally good. For instance, “The Inter- 
cession” —which you will find on page 34 of this 
issue. Characterization, subtle humor, a touch of 
pathos, and above all an exquisite sympathy mark 
the story. 

By all the old-fashioned rules of editing it ought 
to be published next May. But ‘“‘The Intercession” 
is far too good to keep hidden away so long. And 
by the same token, it is far too good for you to 
neglect. 


“M: ANY frocks seemed to be made entirely o1 

fringe—” writes van Campen Stewart, our 
special correspondent in Paris, ‘‘a smart, little teque, 
a scarf of silver fox and—fzinge.””’ But you must 
read the whole article, beginning on page 47. 

This monthly article from Paris, written by a 
trained observer whose business it is to watch the 
new creations from their conception to their com- 
pletion, brings you fashion information far in 
advance. 

In New York as well as in Paris, the fashion ed- 
itors of Harper’s Bazar are in constant touch with 
the greatest fashion houses. These experts choose 
from the really distinguished models and design: 
the very cream—and present them to you througa 
the Bazar long before they appear in public. 

Thus by studying the mode in Harper’s Bazar 
month by month, you are informed as to what 
will be worn in the future. You can plan your 
wardrobe at leisure—in advance. You can know 
exactly what you want before setting foot in a store 
or your dressmaker’s. 

In this issue you will find an exclusive showing 
of creations from such famous 
Paris houses as Premet, Pa- 
quin, Jenny, Worth, Callot, 


for AUGUST, 


Harper's Bazar is published monthly by the International Magazine Company, 
Moore, vice-president and treasurer; Ray Long, vice-president; 


president; Joseph A. 
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And from such New York houses as Revillon, 
Bergdorf Goodman, Mollie O’Hara, Knox, Mér- 
cédes, Ferlé Heller, Balch Price, and many others. 

These are not all, for, you must remember, every 
issue of Harper’s Bazar contains fully as many, 
if not more, fashions as any issue of any magazine 
devoted entirely to clothes. So you have, too, 
the original designs of Erté and of Miss Steinmetz; 
the latest ideas of Lady Duff Gordon (Lucile), a 
host of frocks and things seen at the recently revived 
races at Auteuil—together with pictures of Florence 
Walton, in her newest Callot and Chéruit gowns; 
some wonderful lingerie from Bonwit Teller and a 
page of delightful children’s clothes direct from 
Paris. 


Auntie-Up-to-Date, the wise and very human per- 
son who, through the medium of Berta Ruck, told 
the stories ‘Rufus on the Rebound,” “Thriftless 
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Gold” and “The Dream Domesticated” 
frequently alluded therein to her own 
romance—which apparently had ended, 
unhappily, several years ago. It was not 
pleasant to reflect that Auntie, always 
eager to thrust happiness into the paths 
of others, should have missed it herself. 
She was such an awfully decent sort. 
Fortunately Berta Ruck realized this just 
as keenly as everybody else did. And she has 
devoted an entire story to Auntie herself. Read 
it on page 44. 


You may cordially concur, or you may desperate:y 
disapprove of everything Jean Parke says in her 
article, “The Sacredness of Space,” but whether 
you agree or disagee with her ideas, you will find 
them interesting and lucidly expressed. 

In all she does, Miss Parke is a thorough artist. 
Her drawings in sanguine and crayon—such as the 
portraits of Yvette Guilbert we published recently— 
and her writing are authoritative. The decoration 
of her own residence is delightful. In some ways 
she is radical—in the fine, not the popular sense of 
the word—but she is always constructive and 
practical. 

As we have said before, “The Sacredness of 
Space” may run counter to your own ideas on the 
subject. On the other hand, it may appeal to you 
as being sound common sense. If you can find a 
minute or two, won’t you please write and tell 
us how you like it? 


RE you a collector? Of old furniture or silver or 
pottery—or anything? 

Collecting is a stimulating hobby. 
broadening and cultivating. 

It leads one into rich fields of thought, adds to 
whatever shrewdness one may have been born with 
or acquired. In short, it is a good thing to do. 

Harper’s Bazar, alone among magazines of its 
kind, publishes articles on collecting. They are 
written by Elizabeth Lounsbery, widely known as a 
discerning judge of antiqués. 

Appearing under the general title, “The Acquisi- 
tive Connoisseur,”’ these articles deal with different 
subjects from month to month. In this issue the 
subject is old English glass. You will find it on 
page 4o. 

If you are a collector, “The Acquisitive Con- 
noisseur” will show you examples that can be 
bought. If you are not a collector the Connoisseur 
will suggest various types of antiques that make 
interesting collections. 


It is also 


This number contains views of one of the most 
interesting houses ever shown in the Bazar: the 
residence of Louis Dupont Irving, a descendant of 
Washington Irving, who formerly owned it and 
whose last days were spent in it. As it stands to- 
day the house i is much larger than it was in Wash- 





on from sens to ene, until now there are some 
filty rooms. What you see in this Bazar are the 
old rooms in the original part 
of the house—the rooms in 


V. G. Langdon, which Irving lived and which 
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Mary Hopson 


MRS. MORTON BREESE 


A recent portrait in sanguine by Virginia Wood—a young artist from Virginia whose red chalk portraits of women and 
children have won her distinction for their delicate charm and individuality. This portrait was one of many shown at the 
artist's spring exhibition held in New York. Mrs. Breese, who as the beautiful Elizabeth Morton, daughter of the late Dr. 
Alexander Morton, was identified with the Junior League activities, is spending the summer at Southampton, Long Island. 








MAKING AMERICA SAFE FOR 


HETHER the world is at peace or 

war, human life has been held to be 

the cheapest thing in the world. The 

industrial growth during the last 

seventy years has been responsible for 

the sacrifice of thousands upon thou- 
sands of children and mothers of children through 
causes which society has always had the power to 
correct. The recent slaughter of millions of men 
has led, however, to a broader comprehension on the 
part of governments, as to the valuation of this 
human life that kings, emperors and even democ- 
racies were privileged to squander with ghastly 
prodigality. On the battle-field, France lost one 
and a half million of her best youth, and during this 
same period, she lost one and a half million of her 
babies, the citizens of her future. What wonder 
that Marshal Joffre sent forth the word that his 
beloved country was being “‘bled white.”” England 
reckons her actual and potential losses to be almost 
as great as those of France, and Belgium knows that 
she has lost the equivalent of one generation of her 
people. 

In America, our fighting losses were not so menac- 
ing as among our Allies. Neither is our loss in 
potential babies so great as to become a danger. 
But in the aggregate, they are large enough to worry 
the State and National Governments and to hasten 
a fuller development of certain methods of public 
health policy on which we were experimenting long 
before we entered the war. Our war losses fell upon 
us within a space of two years, and, being carefully 
tabulated, we are able to study them not only with 
consternation, but with some real understanding as 
to their meaning. Our peace losses, however, 
spread over a fifty-year period, have not been 
accurately computed, but we do know that for every 
hundred lives saved through preventive and cura- 
tive measures, society has lost ten; truly, an almost 
criminal waste of the most precious thing in the 
world. Private organizations and public men of 
forward vision have worked for half a century to 
reduce these losses, and through philanthropy and 
legislation, we have gained a Ceaier understanding 
of what is due the millions of men, women and 
children who live under intense economic pressure. 

Each year sees an improvement in the standards 
ot our most progressive cammunities, but, as a 
nation, we have still very far to go. We must save 
those lives which are being sacriftced to greed and 
ignorance, and to do this, our first step must be to 
raise the standard of health among our women and 
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During one year of war, our birth-rate in 
the United States went down and the infant 
death-rate went up. During Belgium’s four 
years of war, her birth-rate went up and her 
infant death-rate went down. Mrs. Arthur 
Scott Burden, chairman of the Maternity 
Center Association of New York, gives 
some reasons for this astonishing condition. 


children. In the realm of public health, we are 
moving steadily forward, and eventually the inco- 
ordinated action of private effort must become the 
accepted duty of the State. We now have a nation- 
al service of public health with headquarters at 
Washington, and every State and county is being 
urged to organize similar services or departments. 
These Public Health Boards are not to be con- 
founded with the local Boards of Health; the latter 
being, as a rule, administrative, while the former are 
preventive and educational. It is the duty of the 
State to create health rather than to devote itself to 
curing disease, for public health is a matter of pub- 
lic education, which must begin at the lowest level. 

England is much farther advanced than the 
United States in most forms of social legislation. 
Her active welfare program, even before the war, 
included many measures that we still hesitate to 
adopt, but which we must come to in the near 
future. The war, of course, gave a decided impetus 
to all such effort in England as well as in France, and 
the advantages seized under such extraordinary 
compulsion will not be relinquished in the normal 
times approaching. In America, our public health 
campaign was in its veriest infancy in pre-war 
days, and while we happily lacked the tragic 
necessity of our Allies, we have accomplished some 
important work during our two fighting years. 
And in this connection, Doctor Josephine S. Baker, 
Bureau of Child Hygiene of the New York City 
Department of Health, considers the Maternity 
Center, where expectant mothers can learn how to 
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care for themselves and their babies, to be the 
most valuable by-product of the war. Through 
these centers, hundreds of babies have been saved 
to the nation, and, perhaps more important, many 
mothers have been saved from death or invalidism. 

More women of child-bearing age die in the 
United States from causes incident to maternity 
than from any other cause except tuberculosis. 
For women, maternity, which should be attended 
with practically few dangers, is a scourge second 
only to the White Plague. And not only do un- 
necessarily large numbers of mothers die every year 
in the richest country of the world, but thousands of 
babies die as the result of the mother’s condition 
before birth, or because of accidents at birth, mostly 
preventable. During the year 1917, over twelve 
thousand babies under one year of age died in New 
York City alone, and despite all efforts we know that 
an even larger number died in 1918. The city lost, in 
fact, ninety-two out of every thousand babies born 
during our first year of war, and forty per cent. of 
these deaths occurred during the first month of life. 
Fourteen babies less than one month old die every 
day in New York, because their mothers did not 
have the prenatal care that is at the disposal of 
every well-to-do mother. The death-rate of in- 
fants is far larger in Philadelphia, Baltimore, 
Chicago and many other cities than it is in New 
York, for New York has the lowest death-rate of any 
large city in the country. In using the above 
figures, therefore, we are putting our best foot for- 
ward. And yet, in the United States, for every 
hundred babies born, one mother gives up her life. 
Barring the occasional unforeseen accident, these 
maternal deaths could be prevented. 

Such losses are not peculiar to cities, neither are 
they entirely due to crowded conditions of living 
and working. In our country districts, where 
hospitals are none and doctors and nurses difficult 
to secure, maternity counts a deadly toll. In one 
county in Montana, covering eleven thousand 
square miles, there are but three registered physi- 
cians and no nurses. Three-fourths of the mothers 
in this pioneer county depend entirely on women’s 
magazines for their medical prenatal advice. When 
public health centers and nurses are established in 
every county of every State, such tragedies as are on 
file with the Children’s Bureau in Washington will 
be lessened. The fact that in the United States 
fifteen thousand mothers died in one year from 
childbirth is less well known to the layman than our 
extravagant waste of (Continued on page 86) 
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“THE INTERCESSION ”—a 


lleroi 


Tragedy 


by ROY NORTON 


HE AUTHOR of this story ts a real five-in-one man. First he was a successful lawyer, then the founder 


or editor of no less than five California newspapers, and later the managing direc:or of the Golconda Mine. 


For the last fifteen years he has been a traveler and an author, the Royal Geographical Society making 


him a Fellow of the Society for his discoveries and the world acclaiming him a great writer for his books. 


N their boyhood down in Tennessee they were 

known individually as Yancey and Billy, and 

collectively as the Inseparables, the latter 

sobriquet arising from the fact that in boyish 

escapades, including such minor offenses as 

truancy or poaching, they were always to- 
gether. When the laboriously dug buccaneers’ cave 
in the river bank crumbled and half the town was 
frantically engaged in digging out the youthful 
bandits therein en 
tombed, the entiré 
odium was laid upon 
the pirate chiefs who, 
the victims unani 
mously admitted, were 
Billy and Yancey. 
When they got big 
enough to seek sweet 
hearts, being then 
about twelve years 
Id, they still trav 
eled as a couple, for 
all the world like a 
pair of hound puppies 
that find no pleasure 
in the chase when 
separated. They 
played as a_ couple, 
jought as a couple, 
grew up as a couple, 
and affectionate twins 
could have been no 
closer. They went 
away together to Wil 


None save the servants knew that Ford 

















































liam and Mary’s where their fathers and grandfathers 
before them had been educated; but—alas!—they 
did not return together, for the Civil War intervened 
and swept them asunder like straws, on opposing 
sides of the national cyclone. For the first time in 
their lives they had found something upon which 
they could not conscientiously agree. 

Major Yancey Thornton returned to Tennessee 
after the war was over to save what he could of the 
rhornton fortune; but Major 
Billy Ford did not, for the 
very obvious reason that the 
Ford family was nearly all 
gone, the Ford fortunes be- 
yond repair, and that any 
Ford who had fought on the 
Northern side was welcome 
neither to kinsfolk nor em- 
bittered fellow citizens 

It was a strange but cer 
tain fact thatany Tennesseean 
who for any reason emigrated 
after the Civil War headed 
for Missouri, as il it were a 
Mecca, and the identical spot 
in the then “ Far West” where 
a “young man could grow up 
with the country.”” Perhaps 
it was the place that Horace 
Greeley had in mind when he 
uttered that striking phrase 
concerning the course of the 
“Star of Empire.”’ 

Major Billy hung a new 


ere, 





sat up brooding until nearly dawn over his 


tin shingle out in St. Louis and was already referred 
to as “our rising young attorney” on the day when 
Major Yancey Thornton, having saved and sold all 
that was to be salvaged of the family estate, trekked 
West to increase his fortune through the purchase 
of an interest in the St. Louis and Nodaway Plant- 
er’s Bank. The paragraph in the S/. Louis Gazette 
read: “We welcome to our city and its innermost 
financial circles a most distinguished representative 
of Philoxi, Tennessee, in the person of Major Yan- 
cey Harris Thornton, who has decided to cast his 
great faith in the growing West upon the altars of 
our thriving city. He comes to us well introduced, 
and the regret at his departure so ably and elo- 
quently expressed in the columns of our esteemed 
contemporary, the Philoxi Weekly Post, we trust will 
be offset by the hearty welcome which we extend 
to him.” 

Major Billy, “our rising young attorney,” read 
this across his breakfast-table in the boarding- 
house with mixed emotions. He had written to no 
one in his old home since coming to St. Louis. 
News from Philoxi with him was nil, since the day 
his letter from Washington to his fiancée, Miss 
Philomena Waters, had been returned unopened and 
accompanied by a curt enclosure which read that 
the young lady had no “ Yankee friends” and that 
therefore the missive must have been sent under a 
misapprehension. Likewise his letter to Major 
Yancey had remained, unanswered, although unre- 
turned. Likewise several others, inasmuch as 
Philoxi had decided views concerning the late 
unpleasantness. 

*“Isn’tdem aigs cooked right, Mar’se Foahd?”’ the 
voice of the colored maid broke in on Major Billy, 
and he lifted his head with a start, abruptly aware 
that throughout a protracted reverie he must have 
forgotten all about his breakfast. 

“Yes, thank you,” he said absently, and _ re- 
read the paragraph in the Guzette welcoming Yancey. 

When tt had first fallen under his eyes, a hot wave 
of affection had inundated him, by comparison with 
which the welcome of the newspaper was cold and 
flat. Had Yancey entered the room at that mo- 
ment he might have been boisterously seized, and 
embraced, and affectionately abused; but a mo- 
ment’s reflection recalled the chilling fact that 
Yancey had never answered the letter of friendly 
overture. Then came the memory of other rebuffs, 
and Major Billy’s brows scowled absently at a 
vinegar cruet, and his emotions soured like its con- 
tents. As he got up from the table with a gesture of 
annoyance, leaving his eggs still untasted, he said to 
himself, “Hang it all! It’s Yancey’s fault, not 
mine. It’s up to him to show whether we are to be 
triends,”’ and the prodigious sigh he emitted caused 
the solicitous wench to confide to ber confrére that 
she “Dun reckon Mar’se Billy Foahd’s eithah in 
love, or got.a mighty feace pain 
somewheah in his inna’ds!” 

In the hospitable home of that 
fine but intensely prejudiced old 
Southern gentleman, Mr. Henry 
Lee Codman, president of the bank 
into whose precincts Yancey was 
to enter as cashier, the new arrival 
from Philoxi was entertained until 
he could secure a suitable resi- 
dence of his own. At his breakfast 
Mr. Codman, who had been glanc- 
ing at his Gazelle somewhat sur- 
reptitiously, dividing himself be- 
tween the attentiveness of a host 
and a lifelong habit of reading 
his morning paper, suddenly re- 
marked, “Ah! Here is an evidence 
of the way St. Louis welcomes you, 
suh'’’ and with much unction read 
aloud the item of news. And then, 
as if recalling something suggested 
by a name, said, * Philoxi! By the 
way—funny never thought of that 
before—didn’t that double-dyed 
renegade Ford—Will Ford, the 
lawyer, come from there? Maybe 
you knew him, Major? He’s here 
in St. Louis now. That scoundrel 
ought to be ashamed to show his 
face south of Mason and Dixon’s 
line!”’ 

The swift tug at his heart that 
seized Yancey through the knowl- 
edge that Billy was in town was 
smothered by his hosts oppro 
brium. He had never received a 


defeat. letter from Billy. Why had Billy 
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never written to him after the war was over? Was 
that terrible war capable of killing all their old 
love? Well, if Billy felt that bitter merely because 
he, Yancey, had fought for the side on which his 
convictions rested, it must be up to Billy to make 
the first friendly advance. And he too suppressed 
a great sigh and quietly answered his host’s in- 
terrogation, “Yes, sir. I knew him, or—thought 
I did!” 

“T reckon he was like a lot of others we thought 
we knew before the war,” growled the banker. 
““And we found out who was black and who was 
white! The Yanks were bad cnough, but a rene 
gade to his own country is—is—-a heap worse than 
Benedict Arnold in the Revolution. Arnold did 
have the excuse of thinking he hadn’t been treated 
right. But men like Ford! Humph!”’ 

Unfortunately the first meeting of the two Majors 
Was on the street, when each was accompanied by 
friends who belonged to either one of the two fac- 
tions into which the city was divided. Their eyes 
met with reserve. They bowed punctiliously, 
hesitated, shook hands formally, and with reserve 
each waited for the other to make an overture. 
Fach would have gladly accepted such, and the ice 
would have been broken, and all the old affectionate 
ties joyfully renewed, 
but at that moment that 
haughty old irreconcil- 
able Codman appeared, 
glared and bowed stifily 
to Major Billy, and then 
linking his arm through 
that of his cashier, led 
him away. Even the 
opportunity for capitu- 
lation was gone. 

“So that’s the way 
Lilly proposes to act?” 
thought Yancey, hurt 
and angry. 

“Well,” thought 
Billy, as he walked on- 
ward, not heeding the 
remarks of his compan- 
ions, “if Yancey wishes 
it that way, I can’t 
help it!” And he was 
wounded to the quick, 
and fell back on his 
dignity. He had now 
lost the only woman he 
ever loved and the only 
iriend he ever loved, and 
it is not at all certain 
that his professional suc- 
cess was not thereby 
augmented; for he there- 
alter plunged into his 
work as if that alone 
were all he had left. 

In those ancient days 
St. Louis gossiped with 
quict discretion, whis- 
pering and shrugging, 
but too well-bred to be 
outrightly vulgar. It 
was then small enough, 
so that the personal 
attitude of any one of 
importance toward any 
other of importance was 
observed, and comment- 
ed upon. And gossip, 
cuscovering something 
peculiar in the conduct 
of Major Thornton and 
Major Ford and finding 
therein a most delect- 
able topic, exaggerated 
ihe condition and took 
partisan sides. Gush- 
lug spinsters made it 
a love affair; — strait- 
laced ones hinted that 
there had been a dark 
past. Everybody hoped 
tor the worst. ‘The 
Southern contingent 
loftily scorned the rising young attorney; the North- 
ern contingent didn’t care to do business with a bank 
whose cashier hated and had fought the Yanks. 

In the course of time, having an aptitude for 
politics, Major Billy was nominated the candidate 
lor district attorney. He won by a very small ma- 
jority, and Mr. Codman in an interview published 
in the Gazelle, which he now secretly owned through 
virtue of a compromised mortgage, opinedvit was 
“due to the nigger vote’. He advised the white 
population to arm itself, unless it was prepared for 
a repetition of the regrettable incidents that had 
once occurred in New Orleans, and declared mys- 
teriously that a dead demagogue was better than a 
live pettifogger, who had been a traitor to his own 
cause, and wound up with an expression of contempt 
for carpet-baggers. Inasmuch as Major Billy was 
anything but a carpet-bagger, it seemed rather unjust. 


‘*VYou—you here? 


The new District Attorney ignored it in public, or 
laughed, but in private he ground his teeth and 
thought that Yancey, who was by this time on 
the most ‘itimate terms with the president of the 
bank and had become first vice-president thereof, 
must have known of that slur and countenanced it. 
And Yancey, who was eminently fair, had _ his 
first angry words with 
Codman. 
“You had no right to 
say that,” Yancey in- 
sisted in the private 
office of the bank where . 
the interview took place. : 
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I thought you were in New York aad—and—’’ said Major Billy to Thornton 


“You talk of him as if he was a friend of yours,” 
sneered the irascible old man. ‘Maybe you’ve got 
a sneaking regard for that sort of trash. If so, 
you’re welcome to your friends. suh!”” After which 
he trudged away in a rage, leaving Yancey helpless. 

Yancey sat down and wrote a letter of resignation; 
then thought of his fortune at stake and of Codman’s 
daughter, and tore it up. He wrote a letter to Billy, 
denying any knowledge of the outrageous insult, but, 
reflecting thereon, decided that Billy would take this 
as a sign of weakness, and so tore that to pieces. 

In due time the Gazette announced the betrothal 
of Miss Arabella Lee Codman to Mr. Yancey Harris 
Thornton, late Major in the Army of the C. S. A., 
and in due time they were married. None but the 
bridegroom knew that when they wrote the invita- 
tions he was grieved because one name was not there; 
that he thought of the time, years before, when they 


had vowed that on such an occasion the one who first 
wed was to have the other of the then Inseparables 
as his best man; the good-natured chaff; the bet; 
the predictions; the dreams! 

On the night of the wedding, Billy Ford, late 
Major in the U. S. A., sat alone in his office with 
his elbows on his desl, his fingers clutched through 
his hair, and grief and bitterness in his heart. It 
did seem to him that on an occasion like this, 
Yancey might have relented. Just for bygone 
love; for the tics that had been; through sheer 
memory for the old dead days! He sat at his 
desk and wrote a letter of congratulation and then, 
upon reading it over, decided that here and there 
his emotion had run faster than was warranted 
by circumstances. He tried to write more formally, 
then decided that such a letter was worthless, and 
destroyed it. (Continued on page go) 
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Since Lovely Woman Makesthe ‘‘Follies’”’ 





BETTY} 
MORTON 


MARILYN MILLER 


graceful and buoyant, the epitome of youth. Her 
dances in the Follies are worth crossing a continent 
lo see. This ts her minstrel show costume, in 
which she does an old-time soft shoe dance. 


once remarked that the shortest follies are 

the best. Obviously, he lived long years ago 
—thirteen at least—for had he been acquainted with 
Mr. Ziegfeld’s “ Follies,’ of which this year’s edition 
is the thirteenth, he would assuredly have voiced an 
oppcsite view. 

The virtue of ‘‘The Follies” lies in the eye of the 
beholder. And all beholders—there have been 
thousands of them—are agreed that the 1919 version 
surpasses all its precursors in beauty and color, in 
music and entertainment. 

For humor, Mr. Ziegfeld has drawn upon the 
ample reserves of Rennold Wolf and Gene Buck, 
who have contributed hilarious comedy of the low, 
’ high and acrobatic types. 

These photographs’ Victor Herbert, Irving Berlin and Dave Stamper 
ped yy om furnished the music, Urban the extraordinary 

Rie bo Bike scenery, and Ben Ali Haggin two beautiful tableaux. 

. But the crowning glory of this “Follies” is its 
femininity—this year more ravishing than ever, 


\ CERTAIN French sage, name unknown, 
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IRVING 
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THE FAIRBANKS TWINS 


do very welt as “Pepper and Salt” in the opening ‘ Salad” scene and their dance 
specialties prove them useful as wel! as ornamental adjuncts to the piece. 
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Gaby Deslys went to the races in a Jenny 
frock and coat of white cré pe de Chine trimmed 


with narrow plaitings of the material 


Paris, July, 1919. 

Vy dear Mr. Editor: 

HE races at Longchamps have proved 

very interesting, although naturally 

not so smart—speaking of clothes 

as before the war. The pretty Paris- 

ienne, who before the war appeared 

each race day in a perfectly new and 
stunning creation, now wears the same frock 
several times. 

However, all Paris goes to the races. In 
limousines, taxis and hired vehicles of all 
sorts, on bicycles and on foot, foul Paris 
pours into Longchamps on race days. ‘The 
weather has been fine, with little rain. The 
sun shines and the graveled walks are dry 
as powder underfoot, sending up clouds of 
dust as the crowd sways back and_forth at 
the beginning and the finish of each race 
rhe gate receipts are enormous, the betting 
heavy and the winner uncertain, so that the 
surprise of those who won is only surpassed 
by the surprise of those who lost 

Here and there in the enclosure one sees 
a frivolous parasol, and much less often a 
frivolous looking hat. Never before, perhaps, 
has such sedate head-gear been worn at Long- 
champs. In general hats are black, trimmed 
with ribbon, velvet bows or cocardes, ostrich- 
feathers or floating paradise plumes. Oc- 
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ARIS 
COMING MODE AT 
LONGCHAMPS 


casionally we see a black hat trimmed with 
royal-blue feathers—one such plume en- 
citcled the crown of a black hat and slipped 
off the edge of the brim, gracefully sweeping 
the shoulder—or a small smart shape of vivid 
yellow telt, or, less often, a cloche of mauve 
plumes enmeshed in tulle. But the smartest 
hats are black or black and white. 

One could not help but be struck by the 
number of fringed frocks worn at Long- 
champs. One had thought that the fringed 
frock would have fringed itself out, so to 
speak, by this time; but, on the contrary, 
some of the smartest frocks seen at the races 
were trimmed with fringe. ‘‘Trimmed” is 
hardly the word. Many frocks seemed to be 
made entirely of fringe—a smart little toque, 
a scart of silver fox and—fringe. So, if the 
gentle reader does not already possess a 
iringed frock it would be well for her to go 
at once and sew some fringe upon her gown. 
By all means let there be fringe! 

Some ot the fringed frocks were made of 
silk Jersey in brown or black. One or two 
were blue—blue embroidered crépe de Chine 
trimmed with fringe. Capes of satin were 
trimmed with fringe, and fringes peeped 
again from underneath the capes. But at 
none of the races did one see fringes of 
ostrich. with the exception of one frock— 
black silk Jersey trimmed sparingly with black 
ostrich flues—which was a little less-smart 
than most of the frocks seen at the races. 

So far few really delicate frocks have been 
worn at the races. Satin and taffeta, some- 
times blue but generally black, blue serge or 
gabardine. beige brown or gray crépe de 
Chine, with now and then a frock of mauve or 
white, bright green or brilliant blue—nothing 
more has appeared up to date. There are 
many frocks of black silk tricot—tricot has 
been given a new lease of life, it seems 
trimmed elaborately with fringe, and several 
frocks of black taffeta and black lace, quite 
transparent and generally delicate, but very 
simple in line. I noticed two or three from 
Chanel—the simple straight models so char- 
acteristic of that house, with veiled bits of 
gold here and there. 

Black is very smart—black taffeta par- 
ticularly at the moment—and embroidery 
is still the favorite trimming, although sev- 
eral new frocks of taffeta or twill are osten- 
tatiously trimmed with white rauslin. One 
slim pretty frock of black taffeta was em- 
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Certainly it must havo been inspired o/ 
things Hawaiian—this frock made entirely 
of black and white fringe at Longchamps. 


broidered all over its straight narrow back, 
from shoulder to hem, with a tracery ot black 
thread. On each side, almost under the 
arms, a section of the girdle was attached, 
tightening the back section ever so slightly 
at the waist-line and producing a slightly 
wide effect on each hip. 

Recently at Longchamps the Lady Vic- 
toria Primrose, the daughter of Lord Derby, 
British Ambassador to France, walking with 
her fiancé, Captain Bullock of the Scots 
Guards, wore a simple frock of white crépe 
de Chine, the pointed drapery on each side 
falling a bit below the skirt-edge. Another 
white frock—white wool ¢issue—was girdled 
with ivory and trimmed spectacularly with 
black monkey, a close collar ot monkey 
rising above the chin. Hot as the day was 
this collar must have been uncomfortably 
warm—but it was smart. 

Lady Sarah Wilson wore a severe black and 
white tailored frock, and Lady Curzon. who 
by the way has just ordered a number of 
frocks from Worth, wore brown crépe de 
Chine and an aigrette-trimmed hat. Mrs. 
W. K. Vanderbilt, strolling about with S. A. 
la Princesse Murat, wore a black satin 
cloak, a dark fur scarf, a very small. closely 
draped black toque, and beautiful pearls. 
The Princesse Murat was also frocked in 
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black, with a small black hat trimmed with 
black and white plumes. Black, too. was 
Lady Mainwaring’s choice—her midnight 
silk Jersey was trimmed with tringe and 
crowned with a small round straw hat--black 
ot course—edged with frills of transparent 
lace which becomingly veiled her lovely 
face. Her trock was finished with the low 
‘round neck’’, which is smart just now, and 
a rope of pearls—no race frock ix complete 
without pearls--fell almost to her girdle. 

Mme. Maurice Ephrussi that day wore 
king’s blue satin—her silvery hair half hid 
den under a hat of yellow felt. The Prin- 
cesse Jean de Broglie was gracefully clad in 
black crépe Georgette trimmed with fringe, 
and Mme. Marghiloman’s frock was prac 
tically concealed under a cape of black satin 
with facings of vivid blue. There is much 
ef this bright blue about just now —black 
satin frocks embroidered with blue, black 
hats with blue feathers, and touches of blue 
everywhere visible. Brittle touches of white 
are used similarly as trimming. A_ black 
satin frock, for instance, which has been worn 
by its owner almost every race day this 
season, was piped all about with white satin 
and collared with ermine. It was a pretty 
frock, but rather tiresome. 

The Baronne Maurice de Rothschild wears 
at the races a frock of black satin trimmed 


with beige satin—so light a shade of beige 


that it might almost be called ivory-—with 
a broad black hat trimmed with black para- 
dise plumes. One day at Longchamps six 
appeared frocked in blue silk Jersey, with a 
broad blue straw hat trimmed with blue 




















One of the few summer 
dresses at the races had its 
skirt made petal fashion and 
its sleeves cut exceeding short. 


The mode of the cape shows itself again 
in the photograph at the left. ‘The frock is 
of black satin, with quite a full skirt. 


Paris loves checks and delights to make a 
suit along the mosi lailored lines, like the one 
at the right, and to add a smart striped hat. 


cock's feathers, and again in a cape of black 
satin and small black toque trimmed with 
monkey. 

Yesterday the Princesse de Faugigny- 
Lucinge wore a simple collarless cape of 
marron satin over a brown satin frock com- 
bined with Etruscan red, embroidered deli- 
cately with gold. Her hat was of fine brown 
straw, rather cloche in shape, trimmed with 
swirling fronds of paradise in different 
shades of brown. The collarless cape has 
appeared several times at the races, evi- 
dently having been designed to be worn 


















with a scarf of fur. It was finished at the 
neck with a simple cord of satin. 

Transparent hats of tulle—Maria Guy is 
showing some wonderfully smart models 
just now—are worn at Longchamps with 
frocks of silk. The Duchesse de Vallom- 
brosa wore one day at the races a pretty and 
exceedingly transparent hat of black tulle, 
which flared in an airy frill all about her face 
from a bandeau of gold ribbon. The crown, 
made of the thinnest tulle, confined with- 
out at all concealing the hair, and the hat 
seemed almost a bit too delicate to be worn 
with the accompanying manteau of black 
satin banded profusely with kolinsky. 

The Comtesse d’Audriffet-Pasquier in the 
famous Renée model of black satin, trimmed 
with- blue and black fringe, presented a 
striking figure. Her black hat was trimmed 
with paradise plumes, as so many smart 
hats are at present--paradise at almost any 
price the spray; but the modistes sell and 
women buy, so all’s well. After all, one 
buys sugar and coffee at present prices— ‘ 
why not paradise plumes? 

The British Ambassador and Lady Derby 
visit the races occasionally, and one sees also 
Mr. Arthur Balfour and other well-known 
Englishmen, Mr. Robert Woods Bliss, many 
English and American officers, as well as 
the Baron de Rothschild and others of the 
Paris racing set—and last but not least, 
Gaby Deslys, who is always prettily frocked 
by Jenny and most extravagantly hatted. 
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Unique garniture of three Waterford glass ornamen!s, with saw-tooth 
cut edges and intaglio portraits of William Henry Harrison, George 
Washington and Andrew Jackson. Extreme height of center orna- 
ment 8 inches. Made about 1820. Courtesy of Richard W. Lehne. 
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Rare example of Scotch glass 
made in Aberdeen or Perth 
about 1800. Diameter 7”, height 
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he characteristic hobnail cuting ~~ CQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR _ 0’ Scalloped cuting. ‘Color: 


ind are in excellent 


Height 13". Courtesy of Lans 


HE interest taken by American collectors 

in old glassware, both decorative as well 

as utilitarian, has been greatly stimulated 

of late years by its rarity, due to limited 
importations and the inflation of values. 

While there is certain early American 

lass that the collector would find desirable to add to 
his treasures, the more important pieces of this have 
found their way into the great collections of the 
country and into private ownership, where they 
are cherished, more for their crude beauty and 
sentimental interest than for the clearness, bril- 
liane y, or delicacy of the glass rhe collection of 
Stiegel glass (made in Lancaster County, Pennsy! 
vania, 1757-1765) at the Metropolitan Museum of 
{rt is one of the most comprehensive in America 

Such glass manufactures as were established here 
in the earlier days lasted but a comparatively short 
time, so that the supply of early American glass 
has become scattered and almost extinct. 

During the late eighteenth century, when New 
England was at the height of its maritime career, 
the sea captains brought home with them the finest 
examples of glassware of English and [rish make. 
This explains why so many valuable sets and pieces 


Bristol glass rummer, eight- 
eenth century. Baluster stem, 
wheel engraved. One of seven er 


engraved with poem and sym- 


bolic panel indicative of each Se 
day of the week. From the One of a pair of 

Earl of Kinnoul Collection fruit-stands with f 
Courtesy of Richard W. Lehne. 21". Courtesy The 
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three-tier Waterford 





lass Waterford glass bowl, 
1810. Height 


English Antique 


LOUNSBERY 


ing whiter and clearer than 


Waterford. Richard W. Lehne. 


of old glass are to ke found throughout New England. 

The finest specimens of English and Irish cut glass 
belong to the period between 1780 and 1810. Par- 
ticularly is this true of Waterford glass, for Ireland 
shared with England in the beauty of its glass and 
had its most important works in Dublin, Belfast, 
Cork and Waterford. In England, London, Bristol 
and Bir. ingham excelled in its manufacture. Here 
glass making continued until the heavy excise duty 
finally destroyed the industry. This was responsible, 
on the other hand, for introducing the art of glass- 
cutting, and it was the development of this craft, 
in connection with the perfecting of flint glass, that 
made the eighteenth century the most important of 
English glass-making. 

In the earlier manufacture of glass, the Venetians 
did more, toward influencing the craft and extend- 
ing its manufacture than any other people. In the 
seventeenth century France assimilated the art of 
glass-making, and in the eighteenth century Bo- 
hemian glass reached the height of its popularity. 
But while English and Irish glass lack the fragile 
delicacy of the Venetian and the florid nature of 
the Bohemian, they possess characteristics that 
are real and lasting, and have an irresistible appeal. 





A gracefully proportioned 
Waterford glass fruit bowl, 
about 1780, with slab cutting 
and five-sided base. Height 10 





slab and hobnail 
Sea-water texture. Waterford jars. 


jamond border. Richard W.Lehne. 


culling 


_ aa inches, diameter 10 inches. 
Has faint lemon coloring of 
early Waterford. Courtesy of 
The English Antique Co. 




















E was on his way from his bachelor flat 

to the club, a man of middle-age with a 

slight stoop, and an expression of face 

firm yet gentle, the blue eyes with light 

and courage in them, and a faint hint of 

melancholy—or was it resignation?— 

about the strong mouth. It was early in April, a 

slight drizzle of warm rain falling through the coming 

dusk; but spring was in the air, a bird sang raptur- 

ously on a pavement tree. And the man’s heart 

wakened at the sound, for it was the lift of the year, 

and low in the western sky above the London roofs 
there was a band of delicious color. 

His way led him past one of the great terminal 
stations that open the gates of London seawards; 
the bird, the colored clouds, and the thought of a 
sunny coast-line worked simultaneously in his heart. 
These messages of spring woke music in him. The 
music, however, found no expression beyond a quiet 
sigh, so quiet that not even a child, had he carried 
one in his big arms, need have noticed it. His pace 
quickened, his figure straightened up, he lifted his 
eyes and there was a new light in them. Upon the 
wet pavement, where the street lamps already laid 
their network of faint gold, he saw, perhaps a dozen 
yards in front of him, the figure of a little boy. 

The boy, for some reason, caught his attention 
and his interest vividly. He was dressed in Etons, 
the broad white collar badly rumpled, the pointed 
coat hitched grotesquely sideways, while, from be- 
neath the rather grimy straw hat, his thick light 
hair escaped at various angles. This general air of 
effort and cistress was due to the fact that the little 
fellow was struggling with a bag, packed evidently to 
bursting point, too big and heavy for him to manage 
for more than ten yards at a time. He changed it 
from one hand to the other, resting it in the inter- 
vals upon the ground, each effort making it rub 
against his leg so that the trousers were hoisted con- 
siderably above the boot. He was a pathetic figure. 

“‘T must help him,” said the man. ‘He’ll never 
get there at this rate He’ll miss his train to the 
sea.’’ For his destination was obvious, since a pair 
of wooden spades was tied clumsily and insecurely 
to the straps of the bursting bag. 





CCASIONALLY, too, the lad, who seemed 

about ten years old, looked about him to right 

and left, questionably, anxiously, as though he ex- 

pected some one—some one to help, or perhaps to 

meet him. His behavior even gave the impression 

that he was not quite sure of his way. The man 
hurried to overtake him. 

“T really must give the little beggar a hand,” he 
repeated to himself, as he went. He smiled. The 
fatherly, protective side of him, naturally strong, 
was touched—touched a little more, perhaps, than 
the occasion seemed to warrant. The smile broad- 
ened into a jolly laugh, as he came up against the 
great stuffed bag, now resting on the pavement, its 
owner panting beside it, still looking to right and 
left alternately. At w hich instant, exactly, the boy, 


GG [ 


hearing his step, turned round, and for the first time 
looked him full in the face with a pair of big blue 
eyes that held unabashed and happy welcome in 
them. 

“Oh, I say, sir, it’s most awfully ripping of you,” 
he said in a confiding voice, before the man had time 
to speak. “I hunted everywhere; but I never 
thought of looking behind me.’ 

But the man, standing dumb and astonished for a 
few seconds beside the little fellow, missed the latter 
sentence altogether, for there was in the clear blue 
eyes an expression so trustful, so frankly affectionate 
almost, and in the voice music of so natural a kind, 
that all the tenderness in him rose like a sudden tide, 
and he yearned towards the boy as though he were 
his little son. Thought in him, born of some sudden 
revival of emotion, flashed back swiftly across a 
stretch of twelve blank years . . . and for an in- 
stant the lines of the mouth grew deeper, though in 
the eyes the light turned softer, brighter. . . . 


Bh T’S too big for you, my boy,” he said, recovering 

himself with a jolly laugh; “or, rather, you’re 
not big enough—yet—for it—eh? Where to, now? 
Ah! the station, I suppose?” And he stooped to 
grasp the handles of the bulging bag, first poking 
the spades more securely in beneath the straps; but 
in doing so became aware that something the boy 
had said had given him pain. What was it? Why 
was it? This stray little stranger, met upon the 
London pavements! Yet so swift is thought that, 
even while he stooped and before his fingers actually 
touched the leather, he had found what hurt him— 
and smiled a little at himself. It was the mode of ad- 
dress the boy made use of, contradicting faintly the 
affectionate expression in the eyes. It was the word 
“sir” that made him feel like a schoolmaster or a 
tutor; it made him feel old. It was not the word he 
needed, and—yes—had longed for, somehow almost 
expected. And there was such strange trouble in 
his mind and heart that, as he grasped the bag, he 
did not catch the boy’s rejoinder to his question. 
But, of course, it must be the railway station; he 
was going to the seaside for Easter; his people would 
ke at the ticket-office waiting for hira. Bracing him- 
self a little for the effort, he seized the leather handles 
and lifted the bag from the ground. 

“Oh, thanks awfully, sir,”’ repeated the boy. He 
watched him with a true schoolboy grin of gratitude, 
as though it were great fun, yet also with a true 
urchin’s sense that the proper thing had happened, 
since such jobs, of course, were for grown-up men. 
\nd this time, though he used the objectionable 
word again, the voice betrayed recognition of the 
fact that he somehow had a right to look to this 
particular man for help, and that this particular 
man only did the right and natural thing in giving 
hel 

But the man, swaying sideways, nearly lost his bal- 
ance. He had calculated automatically the proba- 
ble energy necessary to lift the weight; he had put 
this energy forth. He received a shock as though 
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he had been struck, for the bag had no weight at all; 
it was as light as a feather. It might have been of 
tissue-paper, a phantom bag. And the shock was 
mental as well as physical. His mind swayed with 
his body. 

“By Jove!” cried the boy, 
side him, hands in his pockets. 
fully. This 7s jolly!” 

The objectionable word was omitted, but the man 
scarcely heard the words at all. For a mist swam 
before his eyes, the street lamps grew blurred and 
distant, the drizzle thickened in the air. He still 
heard the wild, sweet song of the bird, still knew the 
west had gold upon its lips. It was the rest of the 
vorld about him that grew dim. Strange thoughts 
rose in a cloud. Reality and dream played games, 
the games of childhood, through his heart. Memo- 
ries, robed flamingly, trooped past his inner sight, 
radiant, swift and as of yesterday, closing his eyelids 
for a moment to the outer world. Rossetti came to 
him, singing too sweetly a hidden pain in perfect 
words across those twelve blank years: “The Hour 
that might have been, yet might not be, which man’s 
and woman’s heart conceived and bore, yet whereof 
time was barren. ” Tn a second’s flash the en- 
tire sonnet “Stillborn Love,” passed on this inner 
screen “with eyes where burning memory lights 
love home. 


strutting merrily be- 
“Thanks most aw- 


MINGLED with these—all in an instant of time 
—came practical thoughts as well. This boy! 
The ridiculous effort he made to carry this ridicu- 


lously light bag! The poignant tenderness, the 
awakened yearning! Was it a girl dressed up? The 


happy face, the innocent, confiding smile, the music 
in the voice, the dear soft blue eyes, and yet, at the 
same time, something that was not there—some in- 
describable, incalculable element that was lacking. 
He felt acutely this curious lack. What was it? 
Who was this merry youngster? He glanced down 
cautiously as they moved side by side. He felt shy, 
hopeful, marvelously tender. His heart yearned 
inexpressibly; the boy, looking elsewhere, did not 
notice the examination, did not notice, of course, 
that his companion also caught his breath and 
walked uncertainly. 

But the man was troubled. The face reminded 
him, as he gazed, of many children, of children he 
had loved and played with, both boys and girls, his 
Substitute Children, as he had always called them 
in his heart. . . . Then, suddenly, the boy came 
closer and took his arm. They were close upon the 
station now. The sweet human perfume of a small, 
deeply-loved, helpless and dependent little life rose 
past his face. 

He suddenly blurted out: “But, I say, this bag 
of yours—it weighs simply nothing!” 

The boy laughed—a ring of true, careless joy was 
in the sound. He looked up. 

“Do you know what’s in it? Shall I tell 
you?” He added in a whisper: “TI will, if you 
like.” (Continued on page 107) 
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EVENING AND SOFT 


PASTELS FOR DAY” 


says 
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Lady Dug Gordon was in a whimsical mood when she draped the skirt of the 
bla et evening gown al the right to make huge flaring paniers over the hips, 
Vv (ght it in slim and straight at the ankles. The shoulder-stra ps 
hich continue on their way to the floor, are of purple tulle held with motif 
f r, but quite the loveliest part of the gown is the silver sequin embroidery 
tha ers upon the dark net and encircles the waist in a girdle of leaves 
Whe mes lime lo think again in lerms of new evening gowns, why not 
follow I é uggestion at the extreme right and choose a slenter slip of 


black satin, draped softly and gracefully and girdled high about the waist 


ith crushed satin? Then there is a most alluring overdress of midnight 


net, embroidered heavily with glittering jet and hanging quite free from 


the shoulders. In place of sleeves there are narrow straps of satin, and 


me must not forget to embroider the voke with a_ rose molt 


IS EXTREMELY SMART 


& 
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Miss Ann Orr, who has done much to make 
“ She's a Good Fellow” so delightful, proves that 
tailored frocks may be quile as summery as fluffy 
ones. Of course Lucile created the one at the 
left, and used fawn tussore lo fashion it. The 
jacket flares quite a bit, and the belt is of a fabric 
woven in slrange India reds and vivid Oriental 
blues to match the narrow ribbons at the wrists. 
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One would wish sor sum- 
mer always if Lucile 
might make one’s clothes. 
The frock above she has 
fashioned from soft white 
muslin dotted in pale 
pustel green, and trimmed 
with rows of fine Valen- 
ciennes. Perky little bows 
of green salinand a green 


satin sash complete tt. 


Miss Ann Orr 








Ab alent Big ha AP 




















Abbe 


An old-fashioned garden 
of stocks and hollyhocks 
and primroses, and even a 
swinging while gate, in- 
spired Lady Gordon to 
create the frock at the left. 
She uses pastel-flowered 
taffeta to make it, puffs 
and tucks it delightfully 
over the hips and adds a 
transparent organdie hat. 
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" UNNY that Miss Mellicombe has never 
married! Nice-loooking woman = still, 
figure like a girl's. Seetss popular enough 
with men of any age: gets on with every- 
body. Little money of her own, too. 
I can’t underst sg 

“Ssh,”’ hissed somebody in the ear of the unseen 
somebody else who was holding forth in the throng. 
“She's only just behind you.” 

Now this was at a picture-gallery during one of 
the one-man shows that we “‘must” visit, and to 
which [I had been led by a young naval friend of 
mine 

I couldn't help smiling. 
of mine, those questions. 
I hac 1 become inured to: 

“When is she going to get mi urried?”” 
‘How is it she doesn’t marry? 

‘“*What is the meaning of her not having raarried?”’ 
and even to the direct 

‘Why haven’t you ever married?” 

This last question I answer according to the ques- 
tioner, in one of three ways: 

(1 5 Nobody ever asked me.” 

2) “No woman is in a hurry to marry if she has 
means, even small ones, of her own.” 

(3) “I never met the right man.” 

None of these reasons is the real one, not even 
the first. The latest proposal of marriage that I'd 
refused came from the young sailor who'd taken me 
to the picture-gallery. He, being twenty-two, has 
for me one of the infatuations that boys of his age 
often conceive for women of mine. Of these affairs, 
the sweetest and saddest aspect from the woman’s 
point of view is that no similar one will oust her 
trom the lad’s heart. She, the Love who mothers 
and educates and befriends, must dip her colors 
presently to the radiantly inconsiderate girl-rival 
not toa contemporary. It isin the nature of a boy 
to love once out of his generation; never twice. 
This is right—and what of me? 

I shouldn’t be human if I did not find comforting 
the unseeing admiration of Rinkie’s boyish eyes— 
eyes that first attracted me, not because they were 
Rinkie’s, but because they were so like another pair 
of gray-blue and clear-white, darkly-fringed. But 
it was Rinkie, who was here in the picture-gallery; 
as for the other, I never saw him, never wanted to 
see him now, after these ages. 


They were old friends 
During eighteen years 


14 


Coming out of the exhibition, we ran into my 
married sister, Adela. Me, she dragged on, to choose 
wedding-presents for a niece; and from her I re- 
ceived what Rinkie, left disconsolately on the pave- 
ment, would call “some telling-off.”’ 

*Gadding about with youths, who might be her 
sons, is a thing I hate to see any woman do,” de- 
clared my sister. “It means, after all, that she’s 
come to her last gasp for admiration. Only she 
can’t give it up, any more than those poor silly old 
prima donnas can bear to leave the stage. Long 
alter they've lost their voices and their figures——”” 

“T am sorry,” I said, ‘that you think my fig- 
ure——”’ 

Adela pursued, “And it can’t interest any intel- 
ligent woman to talk to a mere infant in navy blue 
and gold braid!” 

“Tt makes her forget her birthday.” 

“How silly. Last June you were 

“T know, but being with Rinkie makes one feel 
younger.” 

“It doesn’t make one look younger,” declared 
my sister destructively. ‘As Cecilia Eames says, 
to be seen ‘with a man who’s very young’ immedi- 
ately puts ten years on to a woman’s appearance. 
If you were sensible, Rose, you’d contrive to see 
something of that delightful Mr. What-is-his-name 
I met last Thursday at your flat; the author. A 
charming man. Now he is what I consider a suitable 
age. Over fifty. Yes. And I do believe he might 
be brought to be fond of you,” pronounced Adela 
definitely, ‘‘with a little encouragement.” 

She did not know that I was going the very next 
day to lunch in the intimacy of his own house with 
that kindly, whimsical, middle-aged admirer of 
mine who1. I address tout simple as “My Friend.” 





"THE chaperoning sister-in-law, who keeps house 
for My Friend and his schoolboy sons, faded 

away after lunch to keep an appointment with the 
working dressmaker in her bedroom. In the study 
over coffee, liqueurs, and cigarettes my host began 
a (éie-a-téte fateful enough by saying, “I shall regret 
this, my dear.” 

“ Regret?’’ 

“T shall rue having seen the picture that you 
make just now,” he said. 

He meant me, I suppose, as I sat there without 


my hat, curled up against the embonpoint of his , . 


“Auntie 


Story Yet Published 


The 


Most Delightful 


Up-To-Date” 


“* Love is not love 

Which alters when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove: 

Oh, no! it is an ever fixed mark, 

That looks on tempests, and is never shaken; 

It is the star to every wandering bark, 

W hose worth’s unknown, although his height 
be taken.” Shakes peare. 


lazy-chair. From the other side of the Persian rug 
he leaned a little forward, watching me wistfully 
through the opal haze of cigarette smoke. 

The question I thought must come came without 
further words. “You look at home here; won’t you 
be it?”’ 

I ought to explain that I sincerely like this man, 
whom I call My Friend. 

I like his having thrown aside, when war broke 
out, professional writing for work of national service. 

I like his enthusiasms; the belated boyishness of 
his manner contradicting the elderliness of what he 
says. 

I like his looks; his groomed iron-gray hair. His 
yerfectly-built blue serge suit is, if anything, on the 
arkspur side; his brown cloth coat, and the tie he 
wears with it, suggests the pheasant; and the gray 
of his soft hat is that of a dove, with the sun on it; 
but he would perish rather than be seen with a hint 
of stock or side-whisker, like a “‘picturesque”’ pub- 
lisher-man. 

He is a contrast to Rinkie, too. 

And [ like his private name for me. . . 

“My dear, I don’t see why I shouldn’t make you 
happy,” he continued, rising to take my cup. “You 
like young people, I know. Well, keep them as 
your friends, the whole ungrateful pack of ’em. A 
thankless generation, I consider. However, keep 
them. But marry me. I made one woman glad she 
did so. I could you! I’m obviously the man you 
ought to have married years ago.” 


ID he say the man I ought to have married 
years ago? Ah, how wrong was My Friend 
there! But how could I make him see that? 

Silence fell in his dim and charming room, full 
to-day of flowers and kindly shade. Although I felt 
at ease there, although with the master of the place 
I had always been able to talk so freely—that a 
woman who knew not love would take that for a 
sign of it—he was not the man I should have mar- 
ried. . . . Suddenly, to my own surprise, I found 
myself settling deeper into that persuasive chair, 
and “putting,’’ as Rinkie might say, “my life’s 
history across him.” 

“My Friend, I can see him now, the man I ought 
really to have married years ago,” I began slowly. 
“He was at a children’s party and he wore some- 
body’s dinner-jacket, because he had outgrown his 
Etons, and I was fourteen and I thought he was the 
handsomest creature I ever saw. I think so still.” 

My listener gave me a quiet look. ‘Go on,” he 
said. 

“He was sixteen, and I saw nothing but him. Of 
course he never saw me at all until he’d just passed 
out of Sandhurst. We waltzed together. Then, 
later, he wrote tome fromIndia. After that he came 
home on sick leave; came and saw me at my father’s. 
This was just after the South African War. The 
summer I was twenty. Everybody knew all 
about it. We were what was called ‘all but engaged.’ 
It got as far as the indignant-denial-of-rumor stage. 
He was, I know, three or four times on the very 
verge of asking me definitely to marry him.” 

I stopped. My Friend waited for me to go on. 
After all, what else was there to tell him? I myself, 
like so many other women who have loved the 
heart’s-charmer, could not say how it happened 
that . . . nothing happened. . 

“Well, I lost him. But he was s the man whom— 
as you put it—I ought to have married years ago.” 
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Here My Friend, who had not interrupted, began 
to question me. ‘‘What happened to him?” 

“Gh,” I said, “he married.”’ 

““Who?” 

“Oh, a negative little person; not pretty, not 
plain, not smart, not—anything; except domesticated 
and very strait-laced. She took him, where I failed.” 

Pause. 

I went on. ‘They say it takes six months for a 
woman to recover froma love-affair; two years to re- 
cover from love. Well, I was all right again by 
the time IL was twenty-two. Sitting up and taking 
nourishment quite nicely, and—cured of any ten- 
dency to sentimentalize about any man I might 
meet, ever.” 

“And his marriage?” asked My Friend. “How 
did that turn out?” 

“Ah! that was a surprise to me when I heard of 
it. It lasted ten years. There was one baby that 
died. . . ._ A perfectly run house; he, spoilt by alli 
women except his wife; she, a little correct, conven- 
tional model of all the virtues. For ten years. Then, 
without warning, she left him! She! She went off 
with a man in the Indian Cavalry——”’ 

“Yes,” took up My Friend unexpectedly. “I 
remember. He was a Major Something-or-other, 
who afterwards married her.” 

I opened my eyes. “What? You knew him?” 

“Which? Not the Major—nor his wife.” 

It broke from me. “But you knew Clay?” 

“Yes, of course I do. He is working in London 
now. I saw him the day before yesterday at my 
club.” 

Perfectly still in my chair, I stared for a second. 
Then I gasped, “And I’ve been telling you ég 

“That is all right, isn’t it?” said My Friend. 
“But don’t you see what it is you have told me? 
My dear, my dear, don’t you see what you have 
been doing all these years?” 

“What?” I asked, still too dazed to think 
coherently. “What?” 

“Simply, loving the fancies of your earliest girl- 
hood. First dance, first long frock, first compliment, 
first young impulses. Loving the scent of the roses 
of June, eighteen years ago. Loving a dream!”’ 

I shook my head. ‘Not a dream at all; just a 
man. Rather selfish, perhaps; rather heartless. . . . 
But some of us, unfortunately, are one-man women. 
I was; am. For years, in which I never saw him, 
he was nearer to me than the color of my eyes. 





Something in My Friend’s face stopped me. I 
said, “What are you thinking of?” 

‘“‘Of what is to be done,” said he, slowly. 

“Done?” 

“Yes. Am I—or am I not going to allow you to 
meet him again, this Clay that you haven’t seen for 
eighteen years?” 

Here flurry suddenly came upon me. I found 
myself a little breathless. I found myself blushing 
as if I were still in my twenties. Clay in London; 
the possibility of seeing what all these years had 
made of him... . Then I pulled myself together 
to say, “I could meet him placidly enough now, 
I assure you. But don’t—don’t you bother about 
it. I think you would rather not.” 

“You surely don’t think, my dear, that I should 
take that advantage!: Of course you must meet him,” 
said My Friend, cheerfully. ‘What are you doing 
to-morrow, if I can get hold of him?” 











I smiled, less jerkily. I said, ‘‘ You are, as Rinkie 
would say, some sportsman.” 

“No!” he denied quickly. ‘This is not that. 
This may be only selfishness when all’s said. You 
choose what you wish done.” 

I believe I was never nearer not refusing a pro- 
posal than at that moment, had he asked me again. 
Then I supposed it was curiosity that clamored. .. . 
Was it wise to take this chance? 

“No,” whispered tradition. ‘‘ Forbear!” 

I said to My Friend, “‘Thank you, I think—l 
think I should like to meet him again.” 


T was for tea at the Carlton. In the Palm-Court. 

My Friend had taken a table for four; it was the 

last day of Rinkie’s leave and I had not had the 
heart to dismiss the boy. 

Innocently enough Rinkie had his share in the 
turning out of that afternoon. 

He and My Friend and I had been at the table 
for some moments before we were joined by a figure 
in khaki, that came up rather slowly through the 
throng of other khaki and of girls sitting at the little 
wicker-tables—the figure that I did not for a mo- 
ment recognize as Clay. 

He had put on weight a little, but it wasn’t that. 
For me he had lost his characteristic movements. 

Even as we shook hands and smiled and ex- 
claimed in the conventional manner, I was won- 
dering... . 

Was it because I had just walked down the 
Haymarket beside Rinkie with his lilt and spring of 
the still-growing body that I was struck by the 
“set’? movements of the mature man? Was it 
because Rinkie made room, as Clay came up, that 
I found myself noticing chiefly the boy’s bright 
glance, the boy’s smoothly-perfect curve of check 
and chin? 

I wished we had not chosen to come; most of all 
that we had not chosen the Carlton. Its band and 
buzz and blur of other faces were distracting, and 
I had come to see Clay, and—well! I did not see 
him at all in this well-turned-out, soldierly man of 
forty-odd, quite good-looking under the soft lights. 
I could not look; I could not listen at leisure. 

Was is because of the music (an insistent render- 
ing of “The First Love is the Best Love’’) that his 
voice sounded flat. without zest or grip? Uncertain, 
vague, I sat there listening. This man had once left 


me able to admire other men only as they approxi- 
mated to his type. I had almost married a very 
dear fellow because some of the notes in his speaking 
voice were like Clay’s, when he talked of “‘the East 
a-callin’” Now Clay was talking two feet 
away from me. He talked a good deal, mostly of 
the scandalous way in which this war had treated 
the dug-out and the pukka soldier. I wondered 
if I had been mistaken in thinking of Clay’s hair as 
of a cap of black velvet that had fitted low down on 
his brows, or had it not thinned and receded with 
the passing of time? 

He talked of the jobs he hid held since ’14; 
dashed uninteresting jobs at various bases. Work 
that could have been done as well by men twenty 
years his senior. Why, to give you an instance 
et cetera, et cetera. 

The Clay I knew had never been a grouser. This 
Clay seemed to have a grudge against the world in 
general, as well as against the waiters in particular. 
Addressing himself mainly to My Friend, he had 
much to say about the disgraceful way in which 
hotels were run... . 

Had she taught him this, the meticulous little 
homemaker, for whom he’d left me (and who had, 
in the inexplicable way of some of these Puritan 
women, left him)? Was it she who had stripped him 
of his charm? Or was it the hateful work of anno 
domini? How men vary! My Friend, our host, 
was ten years older, yet he stood up better to the 
challenge of Rinkie’s smile. But of the Clay I had 
known, I got only two glimpses. 

One was as a girl passed us in a rather outré 
frock; Clay’s eyes had the old alertness, and when 
she’d gone his voice found the old note, apprecia- 
tive, amused, in which to say, “‘ These short skirts 
will never quite go out, they remove so much of the 
plain girl’s handicap.” 

The other trace of Clay I heard in another note 
of his gamut; when he said good-by, adding to me, 
“Very pleasant to see you again; life’s treated you 
well, Rose.” 

To a vain woman all compliments might have 
been summed up in the tone of those five words. 

But I did not care. I knew I was looking well in 
that “kind” of hat, in the fashions of Nineteen 
Hundred and Nineteen, more helpful to women than 
were the sleeves and skirts of my own girlhood. 
That it should come to (Continued on page 88) 









































WHEN AUTUMN COMES WE’LL MAKE OUR CLOTHES OF 


DUVETYN WITH TRIMMINGS UP AND DOWN 


With the very first hint of autumn in the air are bound to come the most profound thoughts concerning one’s fall attire, and 
one prepares for eventualities. Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz, who created the costumes above, suggests woodsy-brown 
duvelyn for the one at the left with the new vertical bands of beaver to trim the skirt and wider bands to make the 
vest and collar. Artful indeed is the deft draping of tte duvetyn turban to match. The costume at the right has the most graceful 
of cape effects at the back and loose, comfortable sleeves; and while it is also of brown duvetyn, black velvet is introduced in 
the panel of the skirt and again in the jacket. Wholly in accord is the snug little velvet chapeau, with its swirling brown feathers. 
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MARTIAL et ARMAND BARON MARTIAL ct ARMAND 
Martial and Armand made the coat abow at the left of beige cloth, satin on 
Jinished and cleverly trimmed with gores, set in on each hip. Baron adds y, = 
a black taffela bow to the organdie hat. The frock in the middle, which i 
appeared at the races, was of black serge, cross-barred in white, with an under- aes 


dress of embroidered voile, and, worn with a Baron turban of black crin 
tasseled with silk, it was extremely Parisian. Blue foulard trims the Martial 
and Armand frock of blue satin at right, and black velvet crowns Baron's hat, 





SH PARIS STILL PREFERS THE 
CAPE BUT CUTS HER 
SKIRTS CAPRICIOUSLY 








HIS is the season of the year when 
Parisians, realizing that winter is 
coming, buy new furs to wear over 
thin summer frocks. Premet shows 
a smart new wrap-—a dolman-like 
cape—of ragondin, which, extend- 

ing only to the broadest part of the hips, f 
takes on a very pretty silhouette when 
wrapped about the figure. Such an one, 
worn at the races over a black frock, was 
rade of ermine and lined with vivid blue 
satin. 

At Longchamps silver fox scarfs might have 
been counted by fifties and by hundreds 
and lately a new scarf has made iis appear- 
ance—a rectangular scarf about twelve inches 
wide and somewhat more than a meter long, 
which is smart in chinchilla, sable or ermine. 
This scarf is thrown across the shoulders, 
the ends falling in front on each side to a bit 
below the girdle. One of ermine had both 
ends tucked under the narrow belt of the 
black satin frock, making the scarf thus in 
effect a part of the gown. This scarf is pret- 
tiest of all in chinchilla, worn with black 
satin. 

Odd is a longer and much wider scarf, 
which is drawn tightly about the shoulders 
and the arms thrust through slits on each 
side, the upper edge of the wrap standing 


A most graceful French cape has been made = This new black satin wrap from Premet 


by Chanel of black satin, with an embroid- has a most wonderful lining of turquoise 
ered bodice to tie in front and bands of — blue velvet embroidered with silver. The 
o soft gray fur to trim the neck and hem. deep collar and cuffs are of kolinsky. 











CALLOT MARTIAL 


ARMAND 


up stiffly about the shoulders like a great 
stiff collar, to be folded this way or that 
at will. This scarf is made of sable, and 
has appeared also in chinchilla, which is 
now extremely smart. 

Mlle. Jane Renouardt, who is by no 
means so slender as she was, wore at 
Longchamps a simple circular cape of 
black satin collared with gray squirrel—a band of 
the gray fur continuing down each side of the front 
to the knee, from which point the cape was rounded 
down toward the back, where it was long enough 
quite to conceal the gray skirt underneath. 

The Countess Jean de Salverte wore at the early 
races a very graceful cape of black satin with a deep 
collar of black monkey. Her hat was a small 
draped black turban—one of the stiffly draped 
little shapes which are so much worn at present— 
and her trock was black also. Later she appeared 
at Longchamps in a broad round hat of fine black 
taffeta—the brim edged with wisps of black crosse. 

Skirts continue short and sleeves are even 
shorter—bare elbows being almost the only sort one 
sees about. With these short sleeves bracelets are 
worn above the elbow—bracelets of brilliants, of 
pearls, of metal, jade, amber or of wood. The wooden 
jewelry, however, cannot now be classed as smart. 
One -bracelet seen recently was of black velvet 
with a diamond clasp and pendant, oddly pretty. 

Though many skirts still remain narrow at the 
hem, they are usually widened a bit in some fashion 
at the hips, often remaining flat in front and back. 
Some of the very newest are frankly hooped. In 
general, corsages are rather more closely fitted to the 
figure, being particularly tightened in at the waist- 
line, either by means of a girdle or in some other 
fashion; but the corsage actually remains quite loose, 
the open line at the throat and the loose short 
sleeves permitting great freedom of movement. The 
sharp little “cut-in” effect at the waist-line is very 
smart, and the slight broadening of the silhouette 
just below, with the skirt which remains persistently 
narrow, is very pleasing. 
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ELABORATE THE GOWN 
QUITE CORRECT—PARIS 
HAS DECREED IT 


Vivid blues and gold, with flecks of every color 
in the rainbow, are woven into the brocade that 
fashions the gown at the extreme left. Callot 
strikes an unusual note in a stiff flaring 
tunic that is longer in the back than in the front. 


Martial et Armand favor full ruffles of frayed 
blue taffeta to trim a blue taffeta and tulle frock. 
Tiny triangles of jet and glittering blue beads 
scintillate upon the skirt and the tulle of the 


bolero-like overbodice Sleeves are almost nil. 








LANVIN 















Jenny’s new tunics have a 
tendency to become a bit 
bouffant over the hips and go 
only around the back and 
sides of a frock. She makes 
the dress above of black satin 
and weights it with blue 
and black bead embroidery 


Lanvin proves that cross- 
stitch may be quite as 
attractive on modern frocks 
as upon quaint old sam- 
plers. Upon the graceful 
white voile gown above she 
has used an odd Russian 
design of the cross-stitch. 
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—— re iy \ The fascination of khaki still holds sway in the feminine mind, 
a = and Lanvin uses khaki serge to make the tailleur at the left. 
Black and white stitchings make the trimming, and the narrow 
Se belt and severe collar and little cuffs add a touch of the military. 




































Worn in “‘ Les Demi-Vier- 
ges” was a gown which had 
a gracefully tied gold sash 
with fringed ends, and a 
most becoming low corsage. 
The skirt of light gold tissue 
was in striking contrast to 
the bodice of tulle and lace. 


Mademoiselle Gabrielle 
Dorziat believes in draper- 
tes, and Doucet makes her 
a wonderful gown of silver 
tissue trimmed with long 
silver fringe. The square 
train may be thrown over 
the arm, while dancing. 


Parisian indeed is the frock 
at the right, for it is of sheer 
coral Georgette embroidered 
in a delicate tracery of beads 
and girdled with three 
braided bead strands. To 
make it quite unusual, 
small round buttons trim it. 
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ROLANDE 








 pouCceET 
One of the loveliest gowns made by Doucet 
for Mademoiselle Gabrielle Dorziat was of 
palest rose satin, veiled with yellowed lace 
and tulle. The underskirt is cut in scal- 
lops, which are contrarily upside down. 


ROLANDE 


To trim a frock of black satin, Rolande uses a 
soft embroidery that is contrived of feathers, in 
old blue, Bordeaux and gray. All about the 
edges of the skirt, and even around the square neck 
and sleeves, the lovely embroidery ts continued. 


To wear over the frock above at the left, there is 
an attractive coat—also fashioned of black satin 
—trimmed with rows of sparrow plumage in 
grays and browns, much like fur in its ap- 
pearance. Rolande has left the coat unbelted. 


Flounces are in fashion, many. flounced skirts 
having appeared recently. Flounced skirts of taffeta 
—each flounce scalloped and bound on the edge 
with silk—are pretty in white, black, mauve and 
all pale colors with brief short-sleeved corsages of 
silk above. There is a flounced skirt of black 
Chantilly, one of Llack silk fringe—five flounces— 
one of white English embroidery, one of white 
muslin—each flounce edged with lace—one -of 
tulle composed of three very full flounces, and one 
of taffeta, each flounce of the five edged with a 
narrow strip of picot-edged white muslin. And 
many, many more. 

As to the chemise—just as we hear the passing 
bell of the chemise a newly smart variety appears 
upon the scene. Mme. Renée shows a smart model 
in black twill open in a narrow V in front—the 
edges of the V bound with silk and cravatted with 
white muslin. The straight chemise slip is girdled 
with a narrow strip of twill about two inches above 
a closely plaited ¢ablier of twill—twin tabliers, in 
fact—one in front and another in the back. The 
edge of each fablier is “lined” with a panel of 
plaited white muslin, which is visible for almost two 
inches on each side of the plaited silk apron. 
Smart, new and simple is this frock, which had only 
to be created to become a favorite. The sleeves, 
oddly enough, are long, and are finished with 
folds of white muslin. 
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NOT ONLY ARE 
SKIRTS WIDER BUT 
SOME ARE EVEN 
HOOPED 


One would not hesitate a 
moment lo choose an after- 
noon frock like the one from 
Paquin at the right. It is 
made entirely of sli ff black 
laffela’ and cut with the 
favored imple shorl sleeves. 
Al one side the fabric 

puffed oul to make the most 


bouffant of paniers, and a 


Over a slip of dotted brown foulard, 
Jenny hangs a plaited overdress of 
while mousseline, trimmed with 
round pearl sequins. The costume 
appeared at the Longchamps races. 


bit of rare lace at the neck 


adds a touch of lightness 


Premel tucks the soft gray Georgette 
crépe tunic deeply upon the frock at 
the left and uses dark blue Georgetje 
to trim it and make the underslip. 
The neck is bound with the crépe. 





PAQUIN 
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JENNI PREMET 


In wraps the cape is still the favorite. In fur, mousseline, satin 
or velours de laine it matters not, so long as it is a cape. Some of the 
smartest models are collarless, designed, of course, to be worn with 
fur scarfs, and some are adorned with great collars of fur. In one 
model a straight band of blue serge passes about the neck and down 
each side in front, forming at once the front panels, the collar and 
the yoke. The back of the cape is slightly fulled across the shoulders, 
where it is attached to the yoke, and the arms are thrust through 
slits in the sides in the usual fashion. 

In one new model the cape is deliberately yoked to the elbows— 
the yoke being of black satin embroidered, while the lower part of 
the cape and the collar are of plain satin. Jenny shows a delightful 
evening cape of changeable rose and gold satin with two great puffs 
or double ruffles of taffeta about the neck. This pretty garment is 
wrapped about the figure and caught up on the left side, where is 
posed a great bow of taffeta. Very youthful is this evening wrap, 
and exceedingly pretty in color. 

It is whispered that for early fall evening wraps will be made of 
taffeta or satin and lined with fut and even now capes are be- 
ing made of velvet and lined wirh soft silk. Bright colors are 
preferred for these capes—brigh tgreen, geranium and Etruscan red, 
blue and orange—but maroon, gray and black are smart also. Some 
of these velvet wraps show an allover tracery of gold embroidery 
and are trimmed richly with chinchilla or some other fur. 

Mile. Gabrielle Dorziat is playing aud de Vouvre in M. Marcel 
Prévost’s “Demi-Vierges” at the Porte-St.-Martin, with M. Jean 
Coquelin, Jacques de Féraudy, André Lefaur, Liliane Greuze and a 
large company. And Mlle. Dorziat, her bronze hair closely coiffed 

how few can support such a severe coiffure!—is playing the part 
exceedingly well—as she always does. For this play she has been 
most delightfully frocked by Doucet, who creates always for Mlle. 
Dorziat frocks peculiarly suited to her style. The simple frock of 
vellow tulle and lace, worn in the first -act, is worn over a slip of 
palest rose satin, and is especially pretty in color and particularly 
becoming to Mlle. Dorziat. The unlined lace sleeves and the open 














CHANEL WORTH al 
Again the hoop!—and in Chanel’s gown at the For fall Worth creates a cape of duvetyn in the / 
left it is used most effectively. The foundation ever-popular shade of beige, and catches it up 
is satin and the overslip black Georgette, fringed gracefully on one side. The deep collar, com- 
deeply with black beads. The black satin girdle ing almost to the waist, is of castor, held with a 
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is almost hidden by the low, fringed bodice. silken cord to match the fur and tied loosely. 







































































YOU MAY FLOUNCE 
YOUR SKIRTS TO YOUR 
HEART’S CONTENT— 

PARIS APPROVES 


The green brocaded crépe de Chine 
gown in the middie boasts of three 
full flounces of green tulle to trim 
its skirt and Premet uses a band of 
pailletted lille to edge the deep V neck, 


On the full blue tulle skirt of the gown 
al the left, Premet has stitched fringes 
of turquoise ostrich and made the 


The satin underslip of 
Premet’s gown at the right 
is veiled with black tulle 
that hangs a bit below the 
hem, and over that there is 
a graceful tunic of pail- 
letted black net, cut apron 
effect in back. The most 
interesting fringe edges it. 


corsage of blue and gold brocade 
lopped with a bit of pailletted muslin, 


for it is of rose ostrich and 
glittering black jet beads. 


throat give an air of great transparency to the 
corsage, rendering it extremely dainty. 

In the second act Dorziat is superbly frocked 
in a draped robe of lustrous silver ¢issue trimmed 
with silver fringe, which looks like silver hair. 
The odd long scarf, falling from under the draped 
folds on the left side, might have formed a train, 
but Mlle. Dorziat caught it up and twisted it 
decoratively twice around her left arm. Like 
a slender Tanagra in silver was Dorziat in this 
frock, her lithe slimness accentuated by each 
shining fold; and one so enjoyed the picture 
she presented that it is difficult to forgive her 
for carrying such a monstrous fan, behind which 
at times she seemed to disappear completely. 
It was a wonderful ostrich-feather fan of vast 
dimensions, very smart, brilliant turquoise 
green in color and mounted on pale amber sticks. 
A truly magnificent fan; but, oh, Mlle. Dorziat, 
why so large? 

In the loges—it was “first night”—one saw 
nothing but low-cut sleeveless evening frocks. 
Altogether hardly enough fissue was visible to 
make one sizable pair of sleeves, and I remember 
not a single pair of gloves. Many hats of tulle 
or jet were worn, trimmed with paradise or 
ostrich plumes. One drooping, double-brimmed 
cloche of brown tulle—each brim edged with 
brown velvet—was very broad in effect when 
viewed from the front and narrow when seen in 
profile, the brim being broad on the sides and 
narrow in front and back. A broad-brimmed 
hat of black tulle with a transparent crown was 
wreathed with short uncurled plumes of brilliant ( 
green ostrich tips, laid flat on the brim. 













Ostrich has certainly attained fame Callot’s dark two-piece suit al the 
upon Parisian frocks and oft- right is cut with a straight little coat 
times trails alluringly down the and oddly flaring skirt, while 
sides of a black satin gown from Georgette makes the frock of silk 
Chanel, and edges the neck and belt. Jersey and adds fringe for a tunic. 5 
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Illustrated by T. K. 

(For psis see page 
ELANE found the 
main line from 
Millesborough to 
Ipscombe dotted 
at intervals with 


groups of persons 
returning from the harvest 
festival—elderly women with 
children, a few old laborers, a 
few soldiers on leave, witha 
lively fringe of noisy boys and 
girls skirmishing round and 
about their elders, like 
many young animals on the 
loose. The evening light was 
failing, end the black elms 
and oaks, scarcely touched 
as vet by autumn gold, stood 
straight and sharp against a 
rainy sky. 

The tall, slouching man 
scrutinized the various groups 
as he passed them, as though 
making up his mind whether 
to address them or not. He 
wore a shabby great-coat, 
warmer than che day demand 
ed and ¢ losely buttoned across 
his chest. The rest of his dress 

felt hat, dark trousers and 
tan boots—had all of it come 
originally trom expensive 
shops, but was now only just 
presentable. The one thing 
in good condition about him 
was the Malacca cane he car 
ried. which had a carved jade 
handle, and was altogether out of keeping with his 
general appearance. 

All the same there was something striking in that 
appearance. Face, figure and dress represented the 
wreck of more than one kind of distinction. The 
face must once have been exceptionally handsome, 
before an underlying commonness and coarseness 
had been brought out or emphasized by develop- 
ments of character and circumstance. The mouth 
was now loose and heavy. The hazel eyes had lost 
their youth, and were disfigured by the premature 
wrinkles of either ill-health or dissipation. None 
the less, a certain carriage of the head and shoulders, 
a certain magnificence in the whole general outline 
of the man, especially in the defiant eyes and brow, 
marked him out from the crowd and drew the 
attention of strangers. 

Many persons looked at him, as he at them, while 
he swung slowly along the road. At last he crossed 
over towards an elderly man, evidently in company 
with a young soldier son, who was walking lamely 
with a stick. 

“Excuse me,” he said, formally, addressing the 
elder man, “but am I right for Ipscombe?” 

“That you are, muster. The next turnin’ to the 
right’ll bring yer to it.” Peter Betts looked the 
stranger over, as he spoke, with an inquisitive eye. 

““You’ve come from the meeting, suppose x 


so 


“Ay. We didn’t go to the service. hat worn’t 
in our line. But we heerd the speeches out 0’ 
doors.” 

“The carts were fine!—especially the second 


one. 

“‘Ay—that’s our missis. She and the two girls 
done the dressin’ o’ the cart.” 

““What’s her name?” 

“Well, her name’s Henderson,”’ said the old man, 
speaking with an amiable, half-careless detachment, 
the manner rather of a philosopher than a gossip. 

“‘She’s the farmer’s wife?” 

“Noa, she ain’t. She’s the farmer herself—’ats 
what she is. She’s took the farm from Colonel 
Shepherd—she did—all on her own. To be sure 
there’s Miss Leighton as lives with her and looks 
arter the cows and dairy. But it do seem to me as 
Miss Henderson’s—as you might say—the top ’un. 
And me an’ James Halsey works for her.” 
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look held her the utter in 


surprise 


** Miss Henderson, you say? She’s not married?” 


“Not she!”’ said old Betts emphatically. ‘“She’s 
like a lot o’ the women nowadays, I guess. They 


doan’t want to be married.” 

Delane followed all these remarks with close atten- 
tion and continued a rather skilful examination. He 
learnt that Great End was a goodly sized farm, that 
Miss Henderson seemed to have “lots o’ money,” 
and had sold her autumn crops very well, that Miss 
Leighton managed the stock and the dairy with the 
help of two land-girls, and it was thought by the 
village that the two ladies “was doin’ fine.” 


RRIVED at the village, Betts turned into his 
cottage, with a nod to his companion, and 
Delane went on his way. 

The lane on the farther side of the village was dark 
under branching trees. Delane stumbled along it, 
coughing at intervals, and gripped by the rising chill 
of the September evening. A little beyond the trees 
he caught sight of the farm against the hill. Yes, it 
was lonesome, but a big substantial-looking place. 
Rachel's place! And Rachel had “lots o’ money ”— 
and as to her health and well-being, why the sight of 
her on that cart was enough. That vision of her, 
indeed—of the flushed, smiling face under the khaki 
hat, of the young form in the trim tunic and leggings, 
and, not least, of the admiring crowd about her, 
kept returning upon the man’s furious sense as 
something not to be borne, a recurrent blow from 
which he could not escape. 

And that American chap—that Yankee officer who 
had walked off with her to the church—what was the 
meaning of that? They were well acquainted, that 
was plain. She had beckoned to him from the cart. 
She had told him to go and speak—and he had gone 
—with alacrity—smiling back at her. Courting, no 
doubt! Rachel could never let a man alone—or live 
without a man after her. A brutal phrase shaped 
itseli—a vile epithet or two—flung into the solitude 
of the lane. 

When he emerged from the trees into a space of 
greater light between two stubble fields, Delane 
suddenly drew a letter from his pocket. While 
Rachel was flaunting with “lots of money” and 
taking part in spectacular harvest festivals—this 
was how his affairs were going: 








tender 


it—the 


appeal 


“DEAR RoGER,—I can do nothing for you. Your 
Cemands are simply insatiable. If you write me any 
rrore begging letters, or if you attempt again to 
force your way into my house, as you did last week, 
I shall tell the bank to cancel your allowance and 
wash my hands of you altogether. My husband’s 
determined to stop this kind of thing. Don’t im- 
agine you can either threaten us, or come round us. 
We have tried again and again to help and to reform 
you. It is no gocd—and now we give you up. You 
have worn us out. If you are wise, you will not 
answer this—and if you keep quiet, the allowance 
will be continued. Marianne Winton.” 

That was a nice letter to get from a man’s only 
sister! Allowance! What was a hundred pounds 
a year to a woman as rich as Marianne? And what 
was the use of a hundred pounds a year to him, with 
living at the price it was now? His wretched 
pittance besides, doled out to him by his father’s 
trustees under his father’s will, brought his whole 
income up to three hundred pounds a year. How 
was a man to live on that, and support a woman 
and child? 

And here was Rachel—free—bursting with health 
—and possessed of “‘lots of money.” She thought, 
no doubt, that she had done with him—thrust him 
out of her life altogether. He’d let her see! Whose 
fault was it that he had taken up with Anita? 
Nagging, impossible creature!—with her fine lady- 
isms and her tempers, and her insolent superior 
ways! 

He walked on, consumed with a bitterness which 
held him like a physical anguish. By now he had 
reached the farm gate. No one to be seen. At 
Millesborough they could hardly be out of church 
yet. He had time before him. He walked cau- 
tiously up the farm-lane, diverging to the left as he 
reached the buildings so as to escape the notice of 
any one who might be left in charge. As he slipped 
under the large cartshed which backed on the cow- 
house, he heard somebody whistling inside. It was 
old Halsey, who had done the afternoon milking in 
the absence of the girls. Delane could hear the 
movements of the laborer and the munching of the 
cows. A little farther on was the stable, and there 
were three horses’ heads, looking pensively out from 
the open half of the door. Delane peered into the 








That vision of Rachel in the 
stable with the eye of one to whom all farming mat- 
ters were familiar. Three fine horses—mighty fine 
horses!—must have cost a hundred pounds apiece at 
least. No doubt the cows were equally good stuff. 
And he had noticed under the outer cart-shed a 
brand new reaper and binder, and other farm imple- 
ments and machines of the best quality. Rachel 
was doing the thing in style. 

But where was the farm-house? Then, as he 
crept round the third side of the rough quadrangle, 
he became aware of a large window with white cur- 
tains. Looking through it with his face against the 
glass, he was startled to find that he was looking 
straight into the farm-yard through another window 
of equal size on the opposite side of the room. And 
at the moment Halsey came out of the cow-shed, 
carrying a pail of milk in either hand. Delane drew 
hastily back into the shelter of an old holly that 
grew against the wall, till the old man had dis- 
appeared. Then he eagerly examined the room, 


harvest 


festival cart, thought Delane, 


which was still suffused by the sunset. Its pretti- 
ness and comfort were so many fresh exasperations. 
He contrasted it inwardly with the wretched lodging 
from which he had just come. Why, he knew the 
photographs on the walls—her father, the old par- 
son, and her Puritanical mother, whom Rachel had 
always thrown in his teeth. And that engraving— 
that sentimenial thing by Watts, “Love and 
Death,” that Rachel had bought once on a visit to 
Toronto, and he had scolded her for buying. There 
it was, as large as life. How did it come there? 
Was it her property or his? He believed he could 
claim it, if he chose. Gad!—what would she say if 
she knew where he was at that moment, and what he 
was doing! 

For eighteen months she had hidden herself so 
cleverly that he had entirely lost sight of her. 
When her lawyers communicated with him in the 
spring, they had been careful to give no address. 
On the whole, he had believed her to be still in Can- 





be 


was something not to borne 


ada. She, on the other hand, unless she were a 
greater fool than he thought her, must have guessed 
that he would get back to England somehow. Why, 
the Manitoba farm had ended in bankruptcy, and 
what else was there to do but to come home and dun 
his relations! Yet she had not been afraid to come 
home herself, and to set up in this conspicuous way. 
She supposed, of course, that she had done with him 
for good—kicked him off like an old shoe! The rage 
in his blood set his heart: beating to suffocation. 
Then his cough seized him again. He stifled it as 
best he could, flattened against the wall, in the 
shadow of a yew-tree. ‘ 

The sound, however, was apparently heard, for 
there were rapid steps across the farm-yard and a 
gate opened. ‘“Hallo—who’s there?” The voice 
was, no doubt, that of the laborer he had seen. 
Delane slipped noiselessly along the wall and to the 
back of the stables, till all was quiet again within 
the farm. (Continued on page 96) 
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Callot, inspired by Miss Wallton’s rich coloring, has created for her this casino 
gown of myrtle green and silver brocade. The hat, by Lewis, is of green and 





blue changeable taffeta, faced with softly curled ostrich flues of matching colors. 
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FLORENCE WALTON WHILES 
AWAY HER LEISURE IN 
NEW PARIS FROCKS 


A perfect coat for motoring is this one at the left from Chéruit. 
Of light soft-finished tan leather, its edges are stitched in red, white, 
tan and blue silk. The front breadths are faced with dark blue 
taffeta, while the cuffs, collar and revers are piped with dull rose. 
With this Miss Walton wears an attractive tan leather turban 
from Lewis and carries a blue silk umbrella with an old ivory handle. 


For mid-day and aflernoon, as well as for evening, Paris has 
decreed the sleeveless and décolleté gown. This enchanting 
creation of Miss Walton’s was fashioned by Lanvin from 
midnight crépe de Chine, embroidered with bright blue 
beads and mother-of-pearl paillettes. Lewis uses green and blue 


P ; - ; Z b i LANVIN 
for the turban, from an unusual fabric—horse-hair ribbon. 
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CHERUIT 


Miss Walton has simple as well as sumptuous 
moods. Al her behest, Chéruit has created this 
ingenious frock of red and dark blue crépe de 
Chine tasselled at neck and cuff with dark blue 
silk. There is grace in every line and fold. 


At the Theater Porte St. Martin there was worn 
the loveliest of head-dresses made of soft brown 
uncurled ostrich feathers, like those at the top of 
the page. Very becoming they are, for the airy 
Feathers are allowed to droop a trifle over the eyes. 


CALLOTI 





So NS. 


Even more captivating than the photograph above would imply is Miss 
Walton in this cloth-of-gold costume, brocaded in sapphire green, and topped 
with a gold turban. 
Miss Walton starts her eveniug of dancing in the Cascades at the Billmore 


Callot made it for the leisure dinner hour before 
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Alfred Cheney Johnston 
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t(LLoT 


Each great couturiere feels the Oriental impulse 
when designing for Miss Walton. Callot is 
responsible for this truly celestial frock in two 
shades of azure, embroidered with green and gold 
on the loose hanging panels in the back and front 


Premet’s costume is téte de négre satin bordered 
with peacock blue and embroidered in magenta, 
violet, orange and gold. The skirt is composed of 
two detached pieces, which sway delightfully in 
response to Miss Walton’s graceful carriage. 
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MRS. GURNEE MUNN 
Mrs. Munn, daughter of Rodman Wanamaker, and granddaughter of John Wanamaker, has a unique position in 
Washington, where she keeps open kouse throughout the season. Shortly after the beginning of the war, Captain Munn 
served in France as an ambulance driver, but upon our entrance into hostilities was made a military atlaché under 
Major Warburton in Paris. The Munns will spend August in Newport with Mr. and Mrs. John Wanamaker, Jr. 





























There is artin appearing as charmingly frocked 
on a stormy day as on a fine one, so Knox 
contributes the rainy-day coat above of tan 
camel’s-hair cloth with a scarf collar, and adds 
a distinctive tricorne hat. Bergdorf Goodman 
makes the ideal daytime frock on the standing 
figure of reseda green velours, frilled with cream 
organdie and trimmed with round stecl buttons. 
The Sports Shop for Women has the liltle 
wool Jersey sports suit and cap in the center. 


ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 


WEEK ago it was the young matron 

lunching in town and glancing casually 

at midsummer fashions who was the 
dominating figure on the Avenue: now it 

is the jeune fille with her mother that 

one meets at every turn. Both look 

pleasantly concerned, and no wonder. Phoebus 
Apollo is wel! on his way towards the equator, and 
within a few weeks school and college portals open. 
Every important need of the year’s first semester 
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This attractive vanity case from Mark Cross is 
of crushed calf, satin lined. It contains the 
essentials in colored enamel and French gilt, 
while a space is left for one’s individual perfume. 











Katherine and Joan Blake have always lived in 
Paris, but have recently come to Newport with their 
parents, Doctor and Mrs. Joseph A. Blake. 


has been covered by the sketches on this page and 
the two following—with one exception: the hours 
of study and relaxation in each girl’s living-room. 
These are so vital a part of the day that peignoir 
and dressing-gown are salient features of the aca- 
demic trousseau. Bonwit Teller’s assortment of 
boudoir robes is so fascinating and so exhaustless 
that the young collegian is able from its infinite 
variety to satisfy her most individual whim in style, 
fabric and color. 

If she wishes to be practical, and at the same 
time esthetic, she will delight in a kimono of pink 











A cape of huge black and white checks, with a 
deep band of American Beauty knilted fabric, 
comes from Bergdorf Goodman, who also have 
the attractive top-coat above of tan poplin, col- 
lared with Angora. Ferlé Helleruses black velvet 
for the “tam” and stiffens it into a becoming 
shape. Blue silk and a mother-of-pearl handle 
and chain make the Mark Cross umbrella. 


crépe de Chine, cut on the accepted kimono lines 
but plus a clever detail—the left side is drawn across 
the front of the figure and is tied by a bit of ribbon 
to the right underarm seam, while the right side, in 
turn,;is drawn over towards the left and fastened there 
through long eyelets with a graceful scarf of crépe 
de Chine. Needless to say, this little garment may 
visit the blanchiseuse without detriment to its charm. 

When she wishes to be a trifle more elegant en 
déshabillé, the young student will find a pistache 
taffeta and Georgette lounging coat exactly what she 
needs. Thisiscut straight, (Continued on page 106) 





The convenient dressing-case above containing 
celluloid toilet articles is also from Mark Cross. 
It is to be obtained in black leather, and one 
may match its moiré lining with one’s umbrella. 





























Both Mrs. Frederick 
Mrs. John Wanamaker, Jr., were extremely 


Frelinghuysen and 


Parisian and smart, when they appeared 
at Belmont Park for the United Hunts. 


Delightful teas that ever find their way into 
the college routine require soft frocks. One 
above from Boyd, which is embroidered 
écru net and old blue ribbons, is worn with 
a hat of blue taffeta wreathed with feathers. 


Miss Carroll plans a most youthful dance 
dress in the one second from the left. She 
uses clinging burnt-orange chiffon for the 
fabric, and vivid tiger lilies, with brilliant 
ercen leaves, for its trimming in the front. 


SNAPSHOTS OF 
PRETTILY 
MATRONS 
BELMONT 


FROCKED 


















Mrs. Herbert Harriman, who did much 
entertaining at her home in Long Island 
this summer before leaving for New port, 
was a spectator at the Belmont Park Meet. 


Revillon’s fascinating litile French evening 
wrap of dark blue velvet, bordered with 
peacock and coral stitching, would be ideal 
for the school or college wardrobe. The 
Mércédes’ hat is embroidered blue velvet. 


The simple yellow tricolelte frock above is 
quite proud of its sash, for Mércédes has 
made it of black taffeta, embroidered in 
vivid hues, and then tied it in a huge bow 
under one arm to lend a particular cachet. 





















AND FIFTH 
AVENUE CLOTHES 
FOR THE SCHOOL 
GIRL’S TRUNK 


















Mrs. John Paddock and Mrs. Samuel 
Willels stopped for a moment to enthuse 
over the horses and permit a snapshot or two, 
when they mel at the Belmont Park races. 


Mrs. Sherwood Aldrich’s wonderfully rose- 
figured gown was even enhanced by Mrs. 
E. C. Van Vileck’s frock of black, crowned 
with the smartest of black semitailored hats. 






When one leaves for college, it is quite 
necessary that a tailored suit should ac- 
company one. The suit above at the left 
from Russek is blue duvetyn with squirrel 


Many times one would attend the matinée, 
and therefore should include in the college 
wardrobe the Mollie O’Hara frock above of 
blue velvet, entbroidered in orange. To 


accompany it is a Mércédes hat of taffeta. Lands suspended on narrow duvetyn strips. 





Russek has made a most original frock in 
the one above at the right. It is entirely 
fashioned of wide black silk braid, and the 
trimming is deep black silk fringe caught 
in at the bottom as well as the upper edge. 





You will make no mistake in choosing 
Alaska seal for your new fur coat. From 
Balch Price is the flaring model above, with 
huge collar. Ferlé Heller makes the blue 
velvet hat, trimmed with stiff taffeta ruchings. 
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THE AUTUMN HAT MAY 
BE-LARGE OR SMALL 
BUT IT MUST BE 
SIMPLE 


The large velvet hat is always as popular as it is useful, 
and very becoming it is when the brim droops a trifle and 
is rolled softly at the edge. The black one at the upper 
left-hand corner has all these charms, and in addition an 
odd, uneven crown, which is wreathed about with the ex- 
quisite paradise that the modish woman so often affects. 


For those occasions when one would like to have a more 





fits tailored hat, there is in the center above a gray duvetyn and 
black velvet, trimmed with a feathered gray-green orna- 
ment. But autumn will ever demand a turban, and one 
of the loveliest is of leaves. All the brilliant colors of 
October have been used, and the petals are peau de soie. 
_ ey, The velvet chapeau will find a rival this season in the hat of duvetyn, 
ie ? for that fabric lends itself happily both to draped and tailored hats. 
+ % bi: j The one at the extreme left of the page was created by Miss E. M. A. 
j Steinmetz, of orange duvetyn. Through the narrow upturned brim 
} 4 with its uneven edge, there have been stuck two lovely-hued pheasant 
i~ | quills, in which rich browns and yellows are delightfully intermingled. 
( 
‘ Feathers, too, have attained a high place in the world of hats, and 


they claim the utmost grace and becomingness among their attributes. 
Al the left there is a snug turban completely covered with baby 
ostrich, and the soft feathers fall over the eyes in the most enchanting 
manner. When there is a luncheon to attend in a soft-clinging after- 
ivon frock, nothing could be more appropriate to wear than this hat. 
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Tan duvetyn has been chosen for 
the flattering little motor hat 
above, and the brim turned up 
shar ply in the front. Quills in the 
newest and most vivid shade of 
burnt orange are laid on at just 
the angle to withstand the breezes. 


At the top of the page there is 
a more formal hat of velvet, 
brimmed with uncurled feathers 
in the gorgeous shade of blue that 
every woman seems to want. And 
a fitling crown it is to the satin 
or taffeta frock for afternoon. 


DEFT: TURNS. AND ARTFUL 
TWISTS MAKE THE HAT 
OF DUVETYN OR 
VELVET 








Original Creations by 
Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 





This autumn one’s head-gear may be adorned or not, according 
to one’s fancy. With all the deftness of true art, navy blue 
velvet has been twisted and draped into the attractive hat above, 
and there is not even the suggestion of trimming. But on the 
black velvet crown of the gray duvetyn hat at the upper right, 
there is a jaunty little plume that gives quite a piquant air. 


Miss Steinmetz was indeed in a whimsical mood when she 
created the last hat on this page, for in the careless droop of 
its brim and the skyward tilt of its feather there is a hint of 
Robin Hood and his thrice merry men. Of sand-colored 
duvetyn is it fashioned, and the single quill in strange greens 
and black is slipped through both the brim and the crown. 
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A FIGHTING SCULPTOR 
Robert I. Aitken and Some of His Latest Work 
By KENDALL BANNING 


URING the summer of 1917, 
two important commissions 
were offered to Robert Ait- 
ken, N.A. He declined the 
commission from Charles 
M. Schwab to design the 

fountain for his garden, and accepted 
the commission from Uncle Sam to 
serve as a Captain in the U.S. Army. 

From a material point of view, his 
choice was a poor one, for never before 
had his studio in New York been so 
full of unfinished work. There was, 
for example, the Bliss Memorial for 
Woodlawn Cemetery; a great foun- 
tain for the Middle-West; the foun- 
tain group for Mrs. Isaac Guggen- 
heim; a medal for the National 
Academy of Design; a fountain figure 
for the Drury Fstate in Cleveland, 
and a number of portrait busts and 
small figures. But Aitken had not 
drilled with a wooden gun on Gov- 
ernor’s [sland with ‘‘Boyce’s Tigers” 
for mere pastime. 

He did manage, however, to com- 
plete a part of his commissions before 
he went overseas as Captain of the 
306th Machine Gun Company, al- 
though he had to wo:k in uniform to 
do so. After completing a tour of 
duty on the firing-iine in France, a 
course in the Army School of the Line, 
and also in the General Staff College, 
he was finally detailed for duty to 
G. H. Q. at Chaumont. With the 
signing of the armistice, his desires 
turned again to sculpture, and he was 
ordered to make a portrait bust of 
General Pershing ior the official 
government records, as well as to 
design the medals for the A. E. F. 
Athletic Meet in France. His last 
work in sculpture abroad was the por- 
trait of Major-General Robert Alexan- 
der of the 77th Division, on whose 
personal staff he returned to America. 


Here is “Bob” Aitken, as his friends at the Players’ Club call 
him, and the medal for the National Academy of Design on 
hich he was working before the United States entered the war 


itken enlisted as a private, and while waiting for transfer to 
an officers’ training camp, he put the finishing touches on 


this group for Mrs. Guggenheim before leaving for Plattsburg. 







Photogra phs 
by Ashbel Welch 


In the scant time between winning his commission as Captain 
and sailing for France at the head of a machine-gun company, 
Aitken worked hard to clear up his private commissions 


Captain Aitken and the portrait bust of General Pershing 
made at the order of Uncle Sam for the official government 
records. This picture is an interesting study in fighting faces. 




















“* Nothing can suf- 
ficiently emphasise 
the dignity and re- 
«pect due to space. 
‘very design that 
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would intrude its 


egotism into ex- 
istence, and auto- 
matic ally destroy 


Space, mus! in- 
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HE past few years have produced a lavish 

stream of writing on self-expression by 

means of all the known forms of art. So 

insistent has been the reiteration of this 

principle that what may have been orig- 

inally a force—subtle and potent—has 
degenerated into flat and futile rhetoric signifying 
nothing, as many concepts true in transition become 
false if fixed. 

I venture the bald assertion that the expression 
of the ego as a conscious purpose cannot get very 
far. It is the unconscious expression that tells the 
story. If free to act impulsively, the individual 
naturally and unconsciously surrounds himself with 
that which he loves. If we wish to penetrate the 
very nature of this impulse, we may say that one 
unconsciously surrounds oneself with a circle in 
which it is possible to be oneself; or even that one 
loves those surroundings and those people with 
whom it is possible to be oneself and develop with 
the least friction. 

Certainly nothing is sadder than that pitiful 
sight: a personality cramped and deformed by 
eternally unnatural and unsympathetic surround- 
ings. Whether these surroundings be false friends 
or false standards of living, certainly very little 
spontaneous progress is possible to the individual 
so sorely afflicted. 

Consider then the nugacity of engaging another 
to form one’s intimate atmosphere, the basis for 
one’s work and expansion, for one’s domestic evo- 
lution, the center at once for the accumulation of 
visions, and for their redistribution. Shades of 
democracy! I wonder at free men ever tolerating 
such a tyranny. 

What inspired genius could never so penetrate 
the impulses, the reticence and initiative of an in- 
dividuality as rightly to dictate what its environ- 
ment should be, any more than to decide what 
thoughts it should think, or what special phase of 
personality should be allowed to come forth, or 
determine any other of the thousand and one means 
by which an individuality struggles to make itself 
felt. 





NE sees it on every hand,. excruciating incon- 

gruity, sad beyond words; the exquisite wife 
who imposes her gilt mouldings and Dresden shep- 
herdesses upon her prosaic and unprotesting husband, 
fatigued into mediocrity by steering his confused 
course among the unrelated débris that is his lot 
below. Under what surroundings might his sin- 
cerity lift up his head and stand erect? One can- 
not imagine; the spark is smothered out or faded 
and blurred by the positive and aggressive insin- 
cerity of her atmosphere. 

But had he been sufficiently canny to protest the 
moment his individuality was invaded only a miracle 
could have saved him from the same fate at the hands 
of his architect or decorator. 


How can these things be? The staring anachro- 
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CREDNESS 


By JEAN PARKE 


nisms of people and settings combined at present by 
the prevailing vogue of interior decoration. 

On the face of it, how can Italian villas, with 
formal gardens and old furniture carved into 
leisurely and over-articulate elaboration, possibly 
compose into a unified whole with the modern 
appearance and speed of 1919 citizens? And, to go 
much deeper than this, how possibly could the 
later furnishings of a Marie Antoinette or a Pompa- 
dour or Du Barry possibly express the life and ideals 
of a modern American woman, when they and all 
they stood for have gone into the discard as patterns 
for posterity? One thing they left us: that they did 
make a new period, that they would not submit 
unoriginally to the De Medici grand style, but 
sought a light semblance of simplicity and naiveté. 

How comes it that in these modern days the vogue 
of the copyist, so long over for the painter, still 
pertains for the interior decorator? Not that it 
isn’t weakening, for already one notes a slightly new 
terminology taught by these master confidants to 
their clients. In painting to say that a man isa 
copyist has always finished his place among artists; 
and the decorator, sensing perhaps the insecurity 
of his artistic position, as based forever upon copy- 
ing direct, or reproducing exactly, or importing the 
identical source entire, now describes his work as 
“reminiscent.” Reminiscent of such and such a 
period. It is really amazing, the success with which 
this word has “caught on”’ (as they say of plays). 
It has a highly more intelligent sound than the 
former insistence upon authenticity, and admits 
some confidence in the observer and a slight use, at 
least, of his imagination. 


EMINISCENCE, however, is not the happiest 

mood for the present state of civilization. 
The crash of all systems in which man has put his 
faith leaves only the one door open through which 
one can bear to look. If art, the love for beauty, the 
passion for perfection, is still to offer liberation for 
the soul, it must lead through this door; by imagi- 
nation, by faith and prophecy, through the door to 
the future. Unless the vision can embrace the 
future, the new life, the emancipated youth of 
to-morrow, how can any creation aspire to per- 
fection in these sad days, or to the life eternal of 
art? Imagination, so encumbered by the endless 
conventions and realism of the slow moving ages, 
has at last come into its own, and should of very 
necessity stand forth alone, sufficient unto itself. 
Therefore, if decoration is to take its stand with 
art, the adjective “prophetic”? could save its face 
and stimulate interest in the most sodden and sated 
public. 

To be sure, the stage has made some sensational 
flights in this direction, but the rather thin and 
staccato note of theatrical settings discourages 
their adoption into the domestic. One hears con- 
stantly in the theatre this remark: “Charming! 
But one couldn’t live with such furniture.” True, 





deed bring its cre- 
dentials to prove 
that it really is an 
improvement and 























worth the standing 


a room it costs. Just 
as music must in- 
deed qualify to 

\ ; compete with the 
we silence it automat- 
< ically destroys.” 


OF SPACE 


indeed, and the home’need not in any way embrace 
the atmosphere of the theatre, but there is no 
reason why it may not have its own visions, its 
own imagination, its own emancipation from tra- 
ditions. 

I know of one such home. A delightful fantasy 
it is, designed (yes, actually designed, and not merely 
adapted afterward) for living joyously. It is a tiny 
summer house by the sea and in the woods, and 
further rejoices in the sparkling presence of a brook 
full of futurist trout motifs. A lady and her little 
daughter live in the house, as I shall describe it, 
thoroughly. There are four rooms; all are delight- 
ful, all are treated as one. The wood is green, fresh 
and cool like the stems of the tulips along the brink 
of the brook. All of the walls are hung with a waxed 
white silk. There are couches and tables and 
baskets of work, or of fruit and flowers, if you 
prefer, and books for study and toys for play, of 
all kinds—for both—and as one is moved either to 
gaze over the sea or to watch butterflies wheel and 
dive among the ferns at the edge of the woods or 
for reasons of the light or to catch the breeze one 
may do any of these things in any of these rooms, 
or one may, by sliding the walls about, change their 
dimensions or throw all into one. One makes each 
day one’s blue prints (as it were) at will, and fancy 
the girl-child fortunate enough to live in so creative 
an atmosphere, and so learn her world of symbols 
even as Japanese girl-children do the high art of 
flower arrangement with all its exquisite ritual and 
relation to the march of the days. Thus might one 
learn and actually experience the fact that it is 
entirely one’s own responsibility whether one makes 
of one’s days a triumphal procession or a dragging 
dirge without climax. I may say here that the idea 
is Japanese, but not copyrighted as such, and as it 
is basically true and workable in this particular 
summer house it creates its own perfect sincerity. 
Here at least is freedom, simplicity and imagination 
capitalized as the very stuff of life. 


AND, indeed, why should the same picture hang 
eternally on the same wall? One does not en- 

joy forever the same guest. Why always the same 
arrangement? All days are not alike, all light and 
shadow vary with the hours. The house [ have 
described is an attempt at least to break from the 
tyranny of static conventions and inherited inertia. 
And speaking of these encumbering traditions, 
think of the very poor, the very, very poor homes 
that boast a parlor with all of its dust to dust at- 
mosphere, material and spiritual, entombed therein! 
What possible bearing has this place on the lives of 
the family?—a staggering burden to keep up, a 
place to keep little children out of, useless, grotesque, 
cluttered with irrelevant ornament and design, 
disturbing, insincere, poignantly sad, through its 
insincerity. For the life of the family, the true 
life, may not be sad; the children may be glorious, 
the parents charged with (Continued on page 107) 
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For the Princess Murat / 4 

Worth made the gown above ALS 
ee: + uy Z 

Over a slip of white satin is 

hung plaited white crépe de LELONG et FRIED 

Chine and that in turn is 











draped with black tulle and 

Chantilly. The black velvet Al Longchamps appeared the The plait at the back of the 
ribbons that go over the shoul- Lelong and Fried frock above dress above is draped under 
ders fall almost to the hem of black satin, its tunic of the hem and the frock is made 
and slip under the lace and cream lace embroidered upon of black silk Jersey. Of 
the girdle of tulle and silver- black tulle. The hat is of black tulle is the fascinating 
tipped orange velvet ribbon. fulle, and is left untrimmed. parasol, all monkey fringed. 
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AT PRINCE MURAT*S PETE MCDIFIED LOUISE QUINZE SILHOUETTE PREDQKINATED WITH 
SQUARE NECKLINE AND RATHER CLOSE CORSAGZ, PANISRS EPFECTS, POIRET IS MAKING 
LOUIS QUINZE FROCKS.. ALSO TAILORED PROCK TITH CAPUCHIN DOOD PORKING ROVERS, 
PCIPTT SILHOUETCS IS BOOPED BUT HAS HIGHER CORSAGE. HE ALSO SHOTS TROUSER 
PROCES. SAW-BOUFFANT SKIRTS BELOW RATER CLOSE CORSAGES AT RACES YESTERDAY: 
HAVE ALSO STON SHORT PLARING TUNICS, OTHERS UNEVEN LENGTH SLIGHTLY PLARING. 


IN CENERAL SKIRTS TRIFLE LONGER 
STENART 
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To wear over the frock 
below Worth makes a 
coat of white silk Jersey 
and embroiders it with 
soft gray silks. Deep 
bands of shaggy peau de 
chévre are used to trim 
the skirt and cuffs and 
make the collar. Par- 
adise sprays trim the 
little satin turban. 


One of Worth’s newest 
models of gray crépe de 
Chine has a skirt finely 
plaited at the sides and 
widened at the hips. 
A white ribbon girdle is 
trimmed with small gray 
asters. The narrow 
collar is lined with 
white to match the rib- 
bons on the corsage. 


WORTH 






































SOME FILMY FABRIC AND 
A BIT OF LACE—IT 
IS TO COVET 





Models from 
BONWIT TELLER 


It is an attractive idea, this new one of matching one’s negligée and 
lingerie with the boudoir. Geranium-red chiffon and thread lace, 
but mostly lace, are the materials from which these filmy confections 
are made, and both nightgown and chemise are run with silver ribbon, 
a touch that is novel and becoming. A beautifully ugly Chinese god 
presides over the inner sanctum at Bonwit Teller’s, where exquisite 
treasures of lingerie are displayed in a harmonious setting of taupe 
and gray, green and blue with here and there a touch of yellow. 





Geranium color may be introduced in any bit of 
lingerie, and the drawers above, which complete 
the set at the top of the page, are bordered with 
thread lace of this hue and knotted with silver. 





The nightgown at the left falls gracefully from a 
yoke that dips in the front almost to waist-line 
depth. It matches the batiste chemise shown 
below, and bears a noteworthy stamp of elegance. 





Of moderate width and snugly fitted about the 
hips are the batiste drawers below. The hand- 
wrought lace and embroidery which ornament 
them accord with the chemise and nightgown. 


Jade chiffon is here fashioned into a 
nightgown whose sole adornment is 
chiffon bows, picoted in green. The 
neck and armholes are also picoted. 


White batiste of 
cobwebby weave is 
ever in demand and 
when made into a 
chemise, beautiful- 
ly hand-wrought, 
one really can- 
not help but covet. 















































SKETCHES 
THAT CAUGHT 
the 
LAST BOAT 
FROM FRANCE 
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“Baron von Ragastein,” said Sea- 
man, “there are six of those maps 
in existence. That one is for you.” 

















THE 


SE morrow was a day of mild surprises. 
Eddy Pelham’s empty place was the first 
to attract notice, towards the end of break- 
fast time. 
“Where’s the pink and white immac-, 
ulate?” the Right Honorable gentleman 
asked. “I miss my morning wonder as to how he 
tied his tie.” 

“Gone,” Dominey replied, looking round from 
the sideboard. 

“Gone?” every one repeated. 

“T should think such a thing had never happened 
to him before,” Dominey observed. “He was 
wanted in town.”’ 

“Fancy any one wanting Eddy for any serious 
purpose!” Caroline murmured. 

“Fancy any one wanting him badly enough to 
drag him out of bed in the middle of the night with 
a telephone call and send him up to town by the 
breakfast train from Norwich!”’ their host contin- 
ued. “I thought we had started a new ghost, 
when he came into my room in a purple dressing- 
gown and broke the news.” 

“Who wanted him?” the Duke inquired. “His 
tailor?” 

“Business of importance was his pretext,”” Dom- 
iney replied. 

There was a little ripple of good-humored laughter. 

“Does Eddy do anything for a living?”’ Caroline 
asked, yawning. 

“Mr. Pelham is a director of the Chelsea Motor 
Works,” Mangan told them. “He received a small 
legacy last year, and his favorite taxicab man was 
the first to know about it.”’ 

“You're not suggesting,” she exclaimed, “that it 
is business of that sort which has taken Eddy 
away!” 

“T should think it most improbable,’’ Mangan 
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confessed. “As a matter of fact, he asked me the 
other day if I knew where their premises were.” 

“We shall miss him,” she acknowledged. “It 
was quite one of the events of the day to see his 
costume after shooting.” 

The missing young man’s requiem was finished by 
the arrival of the local morning papers. A few 
moments later Dominey rose and left the room. 
Seaman, who had been unusually silent, followed 
him 

“My friend,’’ he confided, “I do not know 
whether you have heard, but there was another, 
curious disappearance from the Hall last night.” 

““Whose?”’ Dominey asked, pausing in the act of 
selecting a cigarette. 

“Our friend Miller, or Wolff—Doctor Schmidt’s 
emissary,’’ Seaman announced, “has disappeared.” 

“Disappeared?”’ Dominey repeated. “I suppose 
he is having a prowl round somewhere.” 

“T have left it to you to make more careful 
inquiries,” Seaman replied. “All I can tell you is 
that I made up my mind last night to interview him 
once more and try to fathom his very mysterious 
behavior. I found the door of your butler’s sitting- 
room locked, and a very civil fellow—Mr. Pelham’s 
valet he turned out to be—told me that he had left 
in the car which went for the evening papers.” 

“T will go and make some inquiries,’’ Dominey 
decided, after a moment’s puzzled consideration. 

“Tf you please,” Seaman acquiesced. ‘The 
affair disconcerts me because I do not understand it. 
When there is a thing which I do not understand, I 
am uncomfortable.” 

Dominey vanished into the nether regions, spent 
half-an-hour with Rosamund, and saw nothing of 
his disturbed guest again until they were walking to 
the first wood. They had a moment together after 


Dominey had pointed out the stands to be taken 


“Well?” Seaman inquired with very real concern. 

“Our friend,’”” Dominey announced, “apparently 
made up his mind to go quite suddenly. A bed was 
arranged for him—or rather it is always there—in 
a small apartment opening out of the butler’s room 
on the ground-floor. He said nothing about leav- 
ing, until he saw Parkins preparing to go down to 
the station with the chauffeur. Then he insisted 
upon accompanying him, and when he found there 
was a train to Norwich he simply bade them both 
good night. He left no message whatever for 
either you or me.” 

Seaman was thoughtful. 

“There is no doubt,” he said, “that his departure 
was indicative of a certain distrust in us. He came 
to find out something, and I suppose he found it 
out. I envy you your composure, my friend. 
We live on the brink of a volcano and you shoot 
pheasants!”’ 

“We will try a partridge for a change,’’ Dominey 
observed, swinging round, as a single Frenchman 
with a dull whiz crossed the hedge behind them and 
fell, a crumpled heap of feathers. ‘Neat, I think!” 
he added, turning to his companion. 

““Marvelous!’’ Seaman replied, with faint sar- 
casm. ‘“T envy your nerve.” 

“T cannot take this matter very seriously,” 
Dominey acknowledged. ‘The fellow seemed to 
me quite harmless.” 

““My anxieties have also been aroused in another 
direction,’’ Seaman confided. 

“ Any other trouble looming?” Dominey asked. 

“You will find yourself minus another guest when 
you return this afternoon.” 

“The Princess?” 

“The Princess,”” Seaman assented. “I did my 
best with her last night, but I found her in a most 
peculiar frame of mind. We are to be relieved of 








any anxiety concerning her for some time, however. 
She has decided to take a sea voyage.” 

“Where to?” 

“ Africa!” 

Dominey paused in the act of inserting a cartridge 
into his gun. He turned slowly around and looked 
into his companion’s expressionless face. 

“Why the mischief is she going out there?” he 
asked. 

“T can no more tell you that,” Seaman replied, 
“than why Johann Wolff was sent over here to spy 
upon our perfect work. I am most unhappy, my 
friend. The things which I understand, however 
threatening they are, I do not fear. Things which 
I do not understand oppress me.” 

Dominey laughed quietly. 

“Come,” he said, “there is nothing here which 
seriously threatens our position. The Princess is 
angry, but she is not likely to give us away. This 
man Wolff could make no adverse report about 
either of us. We are doing our job, and doing it 
well. Let our clear consciences console us.” 

“That is well,” Seaman replied, “‘but I feel un- 
easy. I must not stay here any longer. Too inti- 
mate an association between you and me is unwise.” 

“Well, 1 think I can be trusted,” Dominey 


observed, “even if I am left to my own. devices.” 

“Tn every respect except as regards the Princess,” 
Seaman admitted, “your deportment has been most 
discreet.” 

‘Except as regards the Princess!” Dominey re- 
peated irritably. ‘Really, my friend, I cannot un- 
derstand your point of view in this matter. You 
could not expect me to mix up a secret honeymoon 
with my present commitments!” 

“There might surely have been some middle 
way?” Seaman persisted. “You show so much 
tact in other matters.” 

“You do not know the 
muttered. .. . 

Rosamund joined them for luncheon, bringing 
news of Stephanie’s sudden departure, with notes 
and messages for everybody. Caroline made a 
little grimace at her host. 

“You’re in trouble!’’ she whispered in his ear. 


Princess,” Dominey 


“Remember there is nothing but 
happiness for you said 
Dominey. “Whoever I am or am 


” 
now, 


not, that is my one aim in life.” 


“All the same, [approve. Iam very fond of Stepha 
nie, but she is an exceedingly dangerous person.” 

“*T wonder whether she is,’’” Dominey mused. 

“T think men have generally found her so,”’ 
Caroline replied. “She had one wonderful love 
affair, which ended, as you know, in her husband 
being killed in a duel and her lover being banished 
from the country.” 

“T feel as though a blight had settled upon my 
house-party,” Dominey remarked with bland 
irrelevancy. “First Eddy, then Mr. Ludwig Miller, 
and now Stephanie.” 

“And who on earth was Mr. Ludwig Miller after 
all?” Caroline inquired. 

“He was a fat, flaxen-haired German, who brought 
me messages from old friends in Africa. He had 
no luggage but a walking-stick, and he seems to 
have upset the male part of my domestics last night 
by accepting a bed and then disappearing!” 

“With the plate?” 

“Not a thing missing. Parkins spent an agon- 
ized half hour, counting everything. Mr. Ludwig 
appears to be one of those unsolved mysteries which 
go to make up an imperfect world.”’ 

“Well, we’ve had a jolly time,” 
reminiscently. 


Caroline said 
“To-morrow (Continued on page 78) 
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paper, which hold tiny electric bulbs, on a disk of carved iron. The 


lighting the porch artistically and places gaily-hued, round lan- 





whole is suspended from heavy silk cords, tasseled on the ends. Of black straw 








is the demure little bonnet above at the left, with its soft black aigrettes. Under 
the silk cord net of the turban at the right, there are many pink satin roses, 
securely held in place perhaps by the black velvet ribbon that binds the forehead. 
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The dullest of lessons would become fascinating if 
one might study it in Erlés gray and green tricot. 


THE AMERICAN DOUGHBOY WHO 
MADE THE MONTE CARLO SE 


WRITES ERTE 


Monte Carlo, July, 1919. 
Mon cher Monsieur Editor: 


HE Monte Carlo season has sung its swan 

song. It is only the beginning of summer 

—that loveliest period of luxuriant growth 

—and yet the great world has already 

deserted the sunny Mediterranean shore! 

The reopening of the Parisian race-tracks 

has called to the city all those for whom social func- 

tions have a greater attraction than the budding 
beauties of nature. 

So the season ends, and with its end, alas! a sad 
event—the departure of the American soldiers on 
furlough, who were so long the guests of the Riviera. 
Gone is the American military music on the Casino 
terraces; gone the ball-games in the streets; gone, 










-ASON 


Erté has made her frock of marron duvetyn, interwoven 
with cream chamois to form the pockets and sleeves. 
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Even the largest and most dangerously tilted of becoming ‘hats 
would remain secure when held in place by the scarf above. 
Erté makes it of chiffon and plaits it where it joins the hat. 











For afternoons Erté makes a wrap of softest 
black satin, lines it with white satin and gives 


it a scarf collar and odd sleeves. The brim 
of the velvet hat turns up to show its satin facing. 


in fact, is all that gave to the tranquil old town that 
air of strange, yet delightful, animation. The Amer- 
ican soldiers were welcome visitors for other reasons 
than their gay good-nature. The first after-the-war 
season couldn’t have attracted to the Céte d’Azur 
its accustomed patronage, and had it not been for the 
Americans the hotels could hardly have opened. 

Needless to say, the trade of the city and its en- 
virons received a really wonderful stimulus from les 
Américains. Before the war there were not so many 
small shops as now—shops selling quantities of 
absolutely useless articles: ‘souvenirs’ of Monte 
Carlo, meaningless trifles of wood and metal, hand- 
kerchiefs embroidered with inscriptions reading 
“Vive Amérique!” or “Bravo, Wilson!” These 
shops, as well as the great establishments and the 
barbers, worked continuously and at top speed. It 
would be most difficult to estimate the benefit de- 
rived from the long sojourn of the free-handed 
American soldiers, but the French statisticians will 
not overlook in their approaching reports a precise 
statement of the American influence on the indus- 
trial recovery of the Riviera. Already the figures 
have been conservatively set at twenty-five million 
francs. 

At Nice, the capital of the Céte d’Azur, the season 
was brought to a close with an interesting historical 
exposition organized by the Art Club. Assembled 
in the rooms of the club building were works of art 
and even household utensils, which might serve to 


For the first days of fall Erté suggests a tailleur of 








chamois cloth, faced with marron satin, and buttons 


the jacket 


surplice fashion 


across the’ front. 





Taupe satin is always lovely, and especially so 
when it fashions a long wrap lined with ba- 
The huge pockets are held 
to the coat with the aid of a single large button. 


nana-colored cloth. 


illusizate the historic development of the city. 
Though the exposition boasted all sorts of things 
that gave rise to the title, “Nice through the Ages,” 
it was the showcase containing family ‘“charms”’ 
against disaster that attracted most attention, per- 
haps. Here were the little wooden “‘bréous’’ which 
are handed down in an unbroken line from gener- 
ation to generation, and, if worn from baptism to 
death, insure one’s safety. The Monte Carlo 
gamblers, who are literally steeped in superstition, 
seemed to think that the mere sight of the talisman 
might influence their fortunes, and crowded the space 
about the case. Indeed, when one is a player, one 
is likely to believe almost anything—I remember 
once seeing in the Casino a woman who day after 
day carried with her to the tabie a little crystal box 
containing a spider, with which she hoped to cajole 
the fickle goddess of Chance... . 

There is nothing interesting in Monte Carlo now 
except Nature, which becomes more and more 
beautiful every day under the caressing rays of the 
sun. ‘The season,” says man, “to satisfy my in- 
terests and desires shall last from this month to 
that month.” 

“Ah, ha!” laughs Nature. “Your 
season was but a mockery, and is dead; 
the true and beautiful season is but 
being born—it rises from the waves 
of the blue sea and the sun kisses 
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it for its loveliness—it is Summer! 
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Sunnyside 


THE HOME OF 
WASHINGTON IRVING 








Situated on the 
Hudson in an his- 


loric selling, this 









gray stucco house 
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a succession of ga- 
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was built in 1656. 







From the entrance 
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the main entrance 


of the house. 
















Washington Irving’s library, maintained in its original condition, is a small, green- 
paneled room lined with bookcases and having casement windows. Here remain 
his furniture and his collection of books and manuscripts. On the walls are original 
drawings by Darley, who illustrated his works, and the Irving portrait by Jarvis. 











Soe SS 






died in 1859. The 


door leads to a secret 
stairway connecting 
with his library be 

low. The original 
furnishings have 
also been ret 





here with som pew 
additions. This 


one of the six rooms 
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This bedroom, which commands an extensive view of the 
river, was occupied by one of Irving’s nieces, who con- 
ducted his household. Outside the south window and 
inserted in the stucco by Wolfert Acker, is a marble tablet 
inscribed in Dutch: “Lust in Rust” (Pleasure in quiet). 
































Looking from the front door through the marble tiled hall, where 
stands a bust of Washington Irving by Ball Hughes, is seen the 
“spinel room,” so called because of Irving’s spinet which it con- 
tains. This room was used by Irving as his dining-room. Adjoining 
is the walnut-paneled library, and beyond that the large library. 
Because of the abuse of the privilege of inspecting the house and 
grounds, they have been closed to the general public for several years. 


















A wardrobe that claims among its articles a Japanese silk blouse hand embroidered 
in checks of rose or Copenhagen like the one at the left, is indeed distinctive— 
this costs $27.50, plus $1.25 govt tax. To make one’s frocks look new, there are 
the daintiest of sheer collars like the organdie ones above. The set at the left, ruffled 
with Valenciennes, is $13.95, and the next one with crisp sash-ends and a 















plaited lace footing is the same price. A tucked net “modesty” piece and lace 
frilling trims the last round organdie collar, $6.50. The white cotton cheviot shirt 
at the right has the new club collar and costs but $5.00; in pongee, it is $0.00. 





YOU MAKE NO MISTAKE 
WHEN YOU BUY THESE 
CLOTHES FOR FALL 
















If you would 
be extremely 
smart youmust 
have a hat with 
a Jersey top 
and a_ white 
Angora flange 
and band. In 
cherry and 
navy, $20., 
plus 5oc. tax. 


For sports wear a 
velours hat is a 
necessily. The 
one at the right 
has a white cro- 
cheted lace flange 
and band, and a 
small rose,also cro- 
cheted. All colors, 
$16.50, plus 15c. 


government tax. 


bi 
“igmained 


+ 








If you are a devotee of tramps in the country, you b 

will be delighted with a topcoat like the one above. 
The small tan tricolette vest on the dress above is It is of tweed, lined to the waist with sateen and The youthful little dance frock above, with silver 
embroidered in navy worsted, and the frock is may be worn with or without a belt. $35. Smart girdle and rose, comes in turquoise, black, white, 
of navy tricotine. In sizes 14 to 20, $47.50. sports hat to match, stitched model, price $7. flesh, lavender and rose Georgette. It costs $29.50. 
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Every suit must have its vest, but sometimes 
one finds it more convenient and becoming 
to have a blouse and vest in one. For just 
such occasions there is the blouse above, 
with its high collar and quaint cuffs. It is 
made of block satin and comes in suit 
shades. Self-colored picoted ribbon forms 
the tie. $25., plus $1. government tax. 








There are many pleasant features to the frock 
above. It is of satin and may be had in navy 
blue, black or brown, and it has a dainty little 
vestee of white. The sleeves are originally and 
comfortably cut, and the surplice bodice ties loosely 
at one side. Around the slim skirt are narrow 
cordings to hold it in a bit, and the price is $39.50. 
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There is nothing quite so satisfying as a bathrobe 
that is both serviceable and extremely becoming. 
Corduroy in cherry, Copenhagen, light blue or 
wisleria makes the one above. Priced at $0.75. 





\ 


Tie your blouse in a bow in back and have it of inde- 
structible voile of futurist design. Ecru embroidery out- 
lines the square neck. $16.50, plus 15c. government tax. 


To get any of the things sketched on these 
two pages, or anything else that you may 
want, you have only lo write me enclosing a 
check or money order made payable to Har- 
per’s Bazar, and I will gladly secure them for 
you, without extra charge. Address me, ©/o 
Harper's Bazar, 119 W. goth St., N. Y.C. 


. 
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Whether the season be summer or winter, 


spring or fall, the Georgelle blouse is ever 
popular. When one chooses a blouse that 
has been copied from a model direct from 
Paris, one need have no regrets. The blouse 
above, of either white or flesh Georgette, 
has a frill of white net on collar and cuffs 
and it cosls $16.50, plus 15¢. government lax. 





For the first delightful gathering of fall, one will 
need a new frock and be very apt to have it of 
satin. The one above’ has a modestly cut neck 
with a dainty collar of finely tucked net. The 
skirt is becomingly draped at the sides, and the 
sleeves long and closely fitting. This dress 
comes in navy and black only. Price, $59.50. 


on 









































VACATION WILL BE LESS REGRETTED 
IF ONE HAS THESE PARIS 
CLOTHES FOR SCHOOL 





Somelimes one does not find il hard lo leave siumonicr 


and vacation behind and travel back to school. But this 


hen Paquin makes one’s new coat of beige duvetyn, 


bs there 1s a most interest 


tthe left. Over the hij 





in wre, and the front panel is cut just a bit shorter 
than the sides. The deep revers are trimmed with brown 
| embroidery, and the scarf collar is edged with brown fringe. 


For the more formal occasions when one attends a party 
d would appear quite smart and becomingly froe ked, 
1s made the dress at the right. I laid taffeta in 











blues, greens and pale yellows has been chosen for its, 
\\ To make the skirt stand out a bit, there are rows of cor 
x ind stitching on each side, % plailed tulle makes th 
riuiv ¢ iar ith is f radii ( nNarro% OTrainee ribbon 


PAQUIN 


Althcugnh you may be liny, it is well to 


of betge wool, 


remember lo gel a coal 
like the one below, and a cap to match. 
Always tuck the end of your fringed 
scarf collar under your belt and 


you will be as chic as you please. 


The two little girls above 
have both chosen the same 
desien for their new coats 
and find it quite all that 
they could wish for. Green 
velours de laine is thre 
fabric, and gray mbroider\ 


and gray fur the trim- 


caps. exactly the same, add 


a touch of eanatntness. 














‘This lesson so aptly expressed 
I inwardly long to digest 
] thrill with a yearning 
To master such learning 
And follow the study with zest.’ 
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A study in food values 


Dietary science teaches that food does three things— 
a Builds body-tissue, yields energy, regulates the body i 
e processes. Few people realize that the last is often the ie 
i most vital of all. 





Food rich in tissue-building properties or of high 
energy-yield may be useless or even harmful if not prop- 
erly balanced by regulative food. Here is one chief 
value of 


Campbell's Tomato Soup | 





It is not only delicious and nourishing, but it supplies 
basic elements—salts, sugars, and organic acids—which 
are positively necessary to the normal production of 
fH tissue and energy. 


| This is the reason for its appetizing zest. 


| 21 kinds 12c a can ‘| 
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Stein & Blaine 


TEIN & BLAINE take pleasure in an- 
nouncing that their collection of fur wraps, 
muffs and scarves for the forthcoming autumn and 
winter may now be seen and ordered in thetr atelier. 


Stein 2 Blain 


13 and 15 West 57th St., 
New York 





THE MILLS OF THE GODS 
E. Phillips Oppenheim’s Novel 


(Continued from page 69) 


Henry and I are off, and I suppose the 
others. I must say on the whole I am 
delighted with our visit.” 

“You are very gracious—” Dominey mur- 
mured. 

“T came, perhaps, expecting to see a little 
more of you,” she went on deliberately, 
“but there is a very great compensation for 
my disappointment. I think your wife, 
Everard, is worth taking trouble about. She 
is perfectly sweet, and her manners are most 
attractive. 

“T am very glad you think that,’’ he said 
warmly. 

She looked away from him. 

‘“*Everard,” she sighed, “I believe you are 
in love with your wife.’ 

There was a strange, almost a terrible mix- 
ture of expressions in his face, as he answered 

a certain fear, a certain fondness, a certain 
almost desperate resignation. Even his 
voice, as a rule so slow and measured, shook 
with an emotion which amazed his companion. 

“I believe I am,” he muttered. “I am 
afraid of my feelings for her. It may bring 
even another tragedy down upon us. 

‘**Don’t talk rubbish!” Caroline exclaimed. 
‘“*What tragedy could come between you now? 
You've recovered your balance. You are a 
strong, steadfast person, just fitted to be the 
protector of anything so sweet and charming 
as Rosamund. Tragedy, indeed! Why don't 
you take her down to the South of France, 
Everard, and have your honeymoon all over 
again?” 

‘I can’t do that just yet.” 

She studied him curiously. There were 
times when he seemed wholly incomprehen- 
sible to her. 

‘**Are you still worried about that Unthank 
affair?’’ she asked 

He hesitated for a moment. 

“There is still an aftermath to our trou- 
bles,” he told her, ‘‘one cloud which leans 
over us. I shall clear it up in time—but 
other - Be may happen first.”’ 

“You take yourself very seriously, Ever- 
ard,” she observed, looking at him with a 
puzzled expression. ‘One would think that 
there was a side of your life, and a very im- 
portant one, which you kept entirely to your- 
self. Why do you have that funny little man 
Seaman always round with you? You're not 
being blackmailed or anything, are you?” 

“On the contrary,’’ he told her, ‘“‘Seaman 
was the first founder of my fortunes.” 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

“T have made a little money once or twice 
on the Stock Exchange,” she remarked, “but 
I didn’t have to carry my broker about in my 
pocket afterwards.” 

‘Seaman is a good-hearted little fellow, and 
he loves companionship. He will drift away 
prese ently, and one won't see anything of him 
for ages. 

‘‘Henry began to wonder,” she concluded 
drily, “‘whether you were going to stand for 
Parliament on the Anglo-German alliance 
ticket.” 

Dominey laughed as he caught Middleton's 
reproachful eye in the doorway of the farmer’s 
kitchen in which they were lunching. He 
gave the signal to rise. 

have had some thoughts of Parliament,” 
he admitted, “‘but—well, Henry need not 
worry. ” 


HE next morning saw the breaking-up of 

Dominey’s carefully arranged shooting- 
party. The Prince took his host’s arm and 
led him on one side for a few moments, as the 
cars were being loaded up. His first few 
words were of formal thanks. He spoke then 
more intimately. 

Von Ragastein,” he said, “I desire to 
refer back for a moment to our conv ersation 
the other day.’ 

Dominey shook his head and glanced be- 
hind. 

‘“*T know only one name here, Prince.” 

“Dominey, then. I will confess that you 
play and carry the part through perfectly. 
But listen. I have already told you of my 
disapproval of this scheme in which you are 
the central figure. 

“Tt is understood, ’ ’ Dominey assented. 

‘That,” the Prince continued, ‘‘is a per- 
aes matter. What I am now going to say 
to you is official. I had dispatches from 
Berlin last night. They concern you.” 

Dominey seemed to stiffen a little. 

“Well?” 

‘“*T am given to understand,”’ the Ambassa- 
dor continued, “‘that you practically exist 
only in the event of that catastrophe which 
I, for one, cannot foresee. I am assured that 
if your exposure should take place at any 
time, your personation will be regarded as a 


private enterprise, and there is nothing what- 
ever to connect you with any political work.”’ 

“Up to the present that is absolutely so,”’ 
Dominey agreed. 

‘“‘T am further advised to look upon you as 
my unnamed and unsuspected successor 
here, in the event of war. For that reason I 
am begged to treat you with the utmost con- 
fidence, and, if the black end should come, to 
leave in your hands all such unfulfilled work 
as can be continued in secrecy and silence.” 

“TI understand perfectly,’’ Dominey re- 
plied. ‘‘The authorities have changed their 
first ideas as to my presence here. They want 
to keep every shadow of suspicion away from 
me, so that in the event of war I shall have an 
absolutely unique position here, an unsuspect- 
ed yet fervently patriotic Germau, living hand 
in glove with the people who make English 
political and social life. One can well i imagine 
that there would be work for me. 

“Our understanding is mutual,” Terniloff 
declared. ‘‘What I have to say to you, there- 
fore, is that I hope you will soon follow us to 
London and give me the opportunity of offer- 
ing you the constant hospitality of Carlton 
House Gardens.” 

“You are very kind, Prince,’’ Dominey 
said. ‘‘My instructions are, as soon as I 
have consolidated my position here—an 
event which I fancy I may consider attained— 
to establish myself in London and to wait 
orders. I trust that amongst other things 
you will then permit me to examine the mem- 
oirs you spoke of the other day.” 

‘Naturally, and with the utmost pleasure,” 
the Ambassador assented. ‘‘They are a 
faithful record of my interviews and negotia- 
tions with certain Ministers here, and they 
reflect a desire and intention for peace which 
will, I think, amaze you. . . I venture now 
upon a somewhat delicate question,”’ he con- 
tinued, changing the subject of their conversa- 
tion abruptly, as they turned back along the 
terrace. ‘“‘Lady Dominey will accompany 

as 

“Of that I am not sure,’’ Dominey replied 
thoughtfully. ‘“‘I have noticed, Prince, if I 
may be allowed to say so, your chiv alrous 
regard for that lady. You will permit me to 
assure you that in the peculiar position in 
which I am placed I shall never forget that she 
is the wife of Everard Dominey.”’ 

Terniloff shook hands heartily. 

“IT wanted to hear that from you,’’ he ad- 
mitted. ‘‘You, I felt instinctively, were 
different, but there are many men of our race 
who are willing enough to sacrifice a woman 
without the slightest scruple, either for their 
passions or their policy. I find Lady Domi- 
ney charming.” 

‘She will never lack a protector in me, 
Dominey declared. . . 

There were more farewells, and soon after 
the little procession of cars drove off. Rosa- 
mund herself was on the terrace, bidding all 
her guests farewell. She clung to Dominey’s 
arm, when at last they turned back into the 
empty hall. 


” 


HAT nice people they were, Everard!” 

she exclaimed. “I only wish that I 
had seen more of them. The Duchess was 
perfectly charming to me, and I never knew 
any one with such delightful manners as 
Prince Terniloff. Are you going to miss them 
very much, dear?” 

“Not a bit,” he answered. “I think I 
shall take a gun now and stroll down the 
meadows and across the rough ground. Will 
you come with me, or will you put on one of 
your pretty gowns and entertain me down- 
stairs at luncheon? It is a very long time 
since we had a meal alone together.” 

She shook her head a little sadly. 

‘““‘We never have,” she answered. ‘‘You 
know that, Everard, and, alas! I know it. 
But we are going on pretending. aren't we?” 

He raised her fingers to his lips and kissed 
them. 

“You shall pretend all that you like, dear 
Rosamund,” he promised, * ‘and I will be the 
shadow of your desires. No! ... Notears! 
he added quickly, as she turned away. ‘“‘Re- 
member there is nothing but happiness for 
you now. Whoever I am or am not, that is 
my one aim in life.’ 

She clutched at his hand passionately, and 
suddenly, as though finding it insufficient, 
twined her arms around his neck and kissed 
him. 

“Let me come with you,” she begged. 
“T can’t bear to let you go. Will you wait 
ten minutes for me?” 

“Of course, ’’ he answered. 

He strolled down towards the gun-room, 
stood by the fire for a moment, and then 

(Continued on page 80) 








All Paris went to the Longchamps races, and all Paris wore the clothes that betoken 
the autumn fashions. One color predominated—on page 38 you will find the details. 
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wandered out into the courtyard, where 
Middleton and a couple of beaters were wait- 
ing for him with the dogs. He had scarcely 
taken a step towards them, however, when he 
stopped short. To his amazement Seaman 
was there, standing a little on one side, with 
his eyes fixed upon the windows of the ser- 
vants’ quarters. 

‘Hullo, my friend!” he exclaimed. ‘“‘Why 
I thought you went by the early train from 
Thursford Station?” 

‘**Missed it by two minutes,” Seaman re- 
plied with a glance towards the beaters. ‘I 
knew all the cars were full for the eleven 
o'clock, so I thought I'd wait till the after- 
noon. 

“And where have you been for the last 
few hours, then?” 

Seaman had reached his side now, and was 
out of ear-shot of the others. 

“Trying to solve the mystery of Johann 
Wolff's sudden departure 'ast night. Come and 
walk down the avenue with me a little way.” 

‘A very short distance, then. Iam expect- 
ing Lady Dominey. 

They passed through the thin iron gates and 
ag along one of the back entrances to the 
fall. 

“Do not think me indiscreet,” Seaman 
began. “I returned without the knowledge 
of any one, and I kept out of the way until 
they had all gone. It is what I told you be- 
fore. Things which I do not understand 
depress me, and behold! I have found proof 
this morning of a further significance in 
Wolff’ s sudden departure.” 

“Proceed, ’’ Dominey begged. 

“T learned this morning, entirely by acci- 
dent, that Mr. Pelham’s servant was either 
mistaken or wilfully deceived me. Wolff did 
not accompany your butler to the station.” 

** And how did you find that out?”’ Dominey 
demanded. 

“It isimmaterial! What is material is that 
there is a sort of conspiracy amongst the ser- 
vants here to conceal the manner of his leav- 
ing. Do not interrupt me,I beg! Early this 
morning there was a fresh fall of snow, which 
has now disappeared. Outside the window of 
the room which I found locked were the marks 
of footsteps and the tracks of a small car.” 

“And what do you gather from all this?” 
Dominey asked. 

“I gather that Wolff must have had friends 
in the neighborhood, ” Seaman replied, “‘or 


else— 
“Well?” 
‘““My last supposition sounds absurd,” 


Seaman confessed, “but the whole matter is 
so incomprehensible that I was going to 
say—or else he was forcibly removed.” 

Dominey laughed softly. 

““Wolff would scarcely have been an easy 
man to abduct, would he?” he remarked; 
“even if we could hit upon any plausible 
reason for such a thing! As a matter of fact, 
Seaman,”’ he concluded, turning on his heel a 
little abruptly as he saw Rosamund standing 
in the avenue, “I cannot bring myself to 
treat this Johann Wolff business seriously. 
Granted that the man was a spy, well, let him 
get on with it. We are doing our job here in 
the most praiseworthy fashion. We neither 
of us have the ghost of a secret to hide from 
his employers.” 

‘In a sense that is true,’ * Seaman admitted. 

“Well, then, cheer up,’’ Dominey enjoined. 

“Take a little walk with us, and we will see 
whether Parkins cannot find us a bottle of 
that old Burgundy for lunch. How does that 
sound, eh?”’ 

“Tf you will excuse me from taking the 
walk,’’ Seaman begged, “I would like to re- 
main here until your return. 

“You are more likely to do harm,” Domi- 
ney reminded him, ‘‘and set the servants 
talking, if you show too much interest in this 
man’s disappearance. ”’ 

“T shall be careful,’’ Seaman promised, 
“but there are certain things which I cannot 
help. I work always from instinct, and my 
instinct is never wrong. I will ask no more 
questions of your servants, but I know that 
there is something mysterious about the 
sudden departure of Johann Wolff.’ F 


OMINEY and Rosamund returned about 

one o'clock to find only a note from 
Seaman, which the former tore open as his 
companion stood warming her feet in front of 
the fire. There were only a few lines: 


I am following an idea. It takes me 
to London. Let us meet there with- 
in a few days. S. 


‘Has he really gone? ” Rosamund asked. 

“Back to London.’ 

She laughed happily. 

“Then we shall lunch é deux after all!”’ she 
exclaimed. ‘Delightful! I have my wish!” 

There was a sudden glow in Dominey’s face, 
a glow which was instantly suppressed. 

“‘Shall I ever have mine?”’ he asked, with a 
queer little break in his voice. 


ERNILOFF and Dominey, one morning 

about six months later, lounged under- 
neath a great elm-tree at Ranelagh, having 
iced drinks after a round of golf. Several 
millions of perspiring Englishmen were at the 
same moment studying with dazed wonder the 
headlines in the midday papers. 

“IT suppose,”’ the Ambassador remarked, 
as he leaned back in his chair with an air of 
lazy content, ‘‘that I am _ being accused of 
fiddling while Rome burns.’ 

“Every one has certainly not your con- 
fidence in the situation,’’ Dominey rejoined 
calmly. 

The Prince waved his hand. 

‘*My faith is not founded on these extra- 
neous incidents,” he replied. “If Russia 
mobilizes, it is for defense. No nation in the 
world would dream of attacking Germany, 
nor has Germany the slightest intention of 
imperiling her coming supremacy amongst 
the nations by such crude methods as military 
enterprise. Serbia must be punished, natu- 
rally, but to that, in principle, every nation in 
Europe is agreed. We shall not permit 
Austria to overstep the mark. By-the- 
bye, I had yesterday a most extraordinary 
cable from Stephanie.” 

Dominey ceased swinging his putter care- 
lessly over the head of a daisy and turned his 
head to listen. 

“Ts she on the way home?” he asked. 

“She is due in Southampton at any mo- 
ment now. She wants to know where she can 
see me immediately upon her arrival, as she 
has information of the utmost importance to 
give me. 

‘Did she ever tell you the reason for her 
journey to Africa?’’ Dominey inquired. 

“She was most mysterious about it,” 
Terniloff replied. ‘If such an idea had had 
any logical outcome, I should have surmised 
that she was going there to seek information 
as to your past. 

“She gave Seaman the same idea,” Dom- 
iney observed. ‘‘I scarcely see what she has 
to gain. In Africa, as a matter of fact,” he 
went on, ‘‘my life would bear the strictest 
investigation.” 

“The whole affair is singularly foolish,” the 
Prince declared. ‘‘Still, I am not sure that 
you have been altogether wise. Even ac- 
cepting your position, I see no reason why you 
should not have obeyed the Kaiser’s behest. 
My experience of society here is that love 
affairs between men and women moving in the 
same circles are not uncommon and are not 
frowned upon to any exte nt.’ 

“ That,’’ Dominey urged, “‘is when they are 
all tarred with the same brush. My be- 
havior towards Lady Dominey has been cul- 

pable enough as it is. To have placed her in 
he position of a neglected wife would have 
been indefensible. Further, it might have 
affected the position which it is in the interests 
of my work that I should maintain here.” 
‘An old subject,” the Ambassador sighed, 
“best not rediscussed. Behold, our women- 
kind!’ ; 


OSAMUND and the Princess had issued 
from the house. The two men hastened 
to meet them. The latter looked charming, 
exquisitely gowned, and stately in appear- 
ance. By her side Rosamund, dressed, too, 
with the same success but in younger fashion, 
seemed almost like a child. They passed into 
the luncheon room, crowded with many little 
parties of distinguished and interesting peo- 
ple, brilliant with the red livery of the waiters, 
the profusion of flowers—all that nameless 
elegance which had made the place the most 
popular of rendezvous. The women, as they 
settled into their places, asked a question 
which was on the lips of a great many English 
people that day. 

“Ts there any news?” 

Terniloff perhaps felt that he was the 
cynosure of many eager and anxious eyes. 
He smiled light-heartedly, as he answered: 

“None. If there were, I am convinced 
that it would be good. I have been allowed 
to play out my titanic struggle against Sir 
Everard without interruption.” 

(Continued on page 82) 
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‘“*T suppose that next to whether it is to be 
peace or war the most important question is 
how did you play?” the Princess asked. 

“T surpassed myself,” her husband replied, 

‘but of course no ordinary human golfer is of 
any account against Dominey. He plays far 
too well for any self-respecting Ger 

The Ambassador broke off and paused, 
while he helped himself to mayonnaise. 

“For any self-respecting German to play 
against,” he concluded. 

Luncheon was a very pleasant meal, and a 
good many people noticed the vivacity of the 
beautiful Lady Dominey, whose picture was 
beginning to appear in the illustrated papers. 
Afterwards they drank coffee and sipped 
liqueurs under a great elm-tree on the lawn, 
listening to the music and congratulating 
themselves upon having made their escape 
from London. In the ever-shifting panorama 
of gaily-dressed women and o—— clad men 
were many familiar faces. Caroline and < 
little group of friends waved to them from the 
terrace. Eddy Pelham, in immaculate white, 
and a long tennis coat with dark blue edgings, 
paused to speak to them on his way to the 
courts. 

“How is the motor business, Eddy?” 
Dominey asked, with a twinkle in his eyes. 

“So, so! I ain’t quite so keen as I was. 
To tell you the truth,”’ the young man con- 
fided, glancing around and lowering his voice 
so that no one should share the momentous 
information, ‘‘I was lucky enough to pick up 
a small share in Jere Moore’s racing-stable at 
Newmarket the other day. I fancy I know a 
little more about gee-gees than I do about the 
inside of motors, what?” 

“T should think very possibly that you are 
right, ’’ Dominey assented, as the young man 
passed on with a farewell salute. 

Terniloff looked after him curiously. 

‘It is the type of young man, that,” he 
declared, ‘“‘which we cannot understand. 
What would happen to him now in the event 
of a war?—in the event of his being called 
upon, say, either to fight or do some work of 
national importance for his country?” 

“IT expect he would do it,’’ Dominey re- 
plied. ‘‘He would do it pluckily, whole- 
heartedly and badly. He is a type of the 
upper-class young Englishman, oversanguine 
and entirely undisciplined. They expect, and 
their country expects for them, that in the 
case of emergency pluck would take the place 
of training.” 

The Right Honorable Gerald Watson stood 
upon the steps talking to the wife of the 
Italian Ambassador. She left him presently, 
and he came strolling down the lawn with his 
hands behind his back and his eyes seeming to 
see out past the golf- links. 

‘here goes a man,” Terniloff murmured, 
* whom lately I have found changed. When 
I first came here he met me quite openly. I 
believe, even now, he is sincerely desirous of 
peace and amicable relations between our two 
countries, and yet something has fallen be- 
tween us. I cannot tell what it is. Has Mr. 
Watson, I wonder, come under the spell of 
your connection, the Duke of Worcester? 
He see smed so friendly with both of us down in 
Norfolk.’ 


T that moment their womenkind left them 
to talk to some acquaintances seated a 
short distance away. Mr. Watson, passing 
within a few yards of them, was brought to a 
standstill by Dominey’s greeting. They 
talked for a moment or two upon idle subje cts. 

“Your news, [ trust, continues favorable? 
the Ambassador remarked, observing the 
etiquette which required him to be the first to 
leave the realms of ordinary conversation. 

“Tt is a little negative in quality,” the 
other answered, after a moment's hesitation. 
“Tam summoned to Downing Street again at 
six o’cloc It was obvious that the strain 
of the last few days was telling upon him. 
There were lines about his mouth, and his 
eyes spoke of sleepless nights. 

“Words are idle things to deal with at a 
time like this,” he continued, after a moment. 
‘One thing, however, I will venture to say to 
you, Prince, here and under these circum- 
stances. There will be no war unless it be the 
will of your country.” 

Terniloff was for a moment unusually pale. 
It was an episode of unrecorded history. He 
rose to his feet and raised his hat. 

‘There will be no war,” he said sol- 
emnly. . . 

The Cabinet Minister passed on with a 
lighter step. Dominey, more clearly than 
ever before, understood the subtle policy 
which had chosen for his great position a man 


as chivalrous and faithful and yet as simple 
minded as Terniloff. He looked after the 
retreating figure of the Cabinet Minister with 
a slight smile at the corner of his lips. 

‘In a time like this,” he remarked sig 
nificantly, ‘‘one begins to understand why one 
of our great writers—was it Bernhardi, I 
wonder?—has written that no island could 
ever breed a race of diplomatists. 

“he seas which engirdle this island,” 
the Ambassador said thoughtfully, “have 
brought to England great weal, as they may 
bring to her much woe. The too-nimble 
brain of the diplomat has its parallel of in- 
sincerity in the people whose interests he 
seems to guard. I believe in the honesty of 
the English politicians. I have placed that 
belief on record in the small volume of mem- 
oirs with which I shall presently entrust 
you. . .. But we talk too seriously for a 
summer afternoon. Let us illustrate to the 
world our opinion of the political situation 
and play another nine holes at golf.’ 

Dominey rose willingly to his feet, and the 
two men strolled away towards the first tee. 

‘“‘By-the-bye,”’ Terniloff asked, ‘“‘what of 
our cheerful little friend Seaman? He ought 
to be busy just now. 

“Curiously enough, he is returning from 
Germany to-night,” Dominey announced. 
“IT expect him at Berkeley Square. He is 
coming direct to me.” 


‘THESE were days, to all dwellers in Lon- 
don, of vivid impressions, of poignant 
memories, reasserting themselves afterwards 
with a curious sense of unreality, as though 
belonging to another set of days and another 
world. Dominey long remembered his dinner 
that evening in the somber Georgian dining- 
room of his town house in Berkeley Square. 
He and Rosamund dined alone, and though 
the table had been reduced to its smallest 
proportions the space between them was yet 
considerable. As soon as Parkins had gravely 
put the port upon the table, Rosamund rose 
to her feet and, instead of leaving the room, 
pointed for the servant to place a chair for her 
by Dominey’s side. 

“T shall be like your men friends, Everard, ” 
she ucclared, “‘when the ladies have left, and 
draw up to your side. Now what do we do? 
Tell stories? I promise you that I will be a 
wonderful listener.” 

“First of all you drink half a glass of this 
port,” he declared, filling her glass, *‘then you 
peel me one of those peaches and we divide it. 
After which we listen for a ring at the bell. 
To-night I expect a visitor.” 

‘A visitor?” 

“Not a social one,”” he assured her. “A 
matter of business which I fear will take me 
from you for the rest of the evening. So let 
us make the most of the time until he comes.” 

She commenced her task with the peach, 
talking to him all the time a little gravely, a 
sweet and picturesque picture of a graceful 
and very desirable woman. 

““Do you know, Everard,”’ she said, ‘‘I am 
so happy in London here with you, and I feel 

all the time so strong and well. I can read 
and understand the books which were a maze 
of print to me before. I can see the things in 
the pictures, and feel the thrill of the music, 
which seemed to come to me, somehow, be 


fore, all dislocated and discordant. You 
understand, dear?” 

“Of course,” he answered gravely. 

“T do not wonder,” she went on, “that 


Doctor Harrison is proud of me for a patient, 
but there are many times when I feel a dull 
pain in my heart, because I know that, what- 
ever he or anybody else might say, I am not 
quite cured.” 

““Rosamund, dear,” he protested. 

‘Ah, but don’t interrupt,”’ she insisted, de- 

positing his share of the peach upon his plate. 

‘How can I be cured when all the time there 
is the problem of you, the problem which I am 
just as far off solving as ever I was? Often I 
find myself comparing you with the Everard 
whom I married.” 





O I fail so often to come up to his stand- 
ard?” he asked. 

“You never fail,” she answered, looking at 
him with brimming eyes. ‘“‘Of course, he was 
very much more affectionate,’’ she went on, 
aftera moment's pause. ‘His kisses were not 
like yours. And he was far fonder of having 
me with him. Then, on the other hand, often 
when I wanted him he was not there; he did 
wild things, mad things; he seemed to forget 
me altogether. It was that,” she went on, 
‘that was soterrible. It was that which made 

(Continued on page 84) 








Would you like to get the thrill that comes from making a discovery—to know the joy 
have motoring become a pleasureable quest this summer? 
catch the spirit of collecting from Elizabeth Lounsbery on page 4o and become an 

““ Acquisitive Connoisseur” 


of a rare “‘find”’ 


Then 


yourself. 











ple 
the 
vith 


sig 

one 
ba 
yuld 


oe Mad 





The most delicate 
| have met in employing 


“For many years I have employed a 
great many women—women of all ages 
and of varying degrees of ability. Most 
of them have been women of consider- 
able education—few have been without 
a certain keenness of perception and a 
vitality of thought that are invaluable in 
the business world. 

“But too often the chance of these 
women to attain the highest success of 
which they were capable as well as the 
pleasure of other persons’ business asso- 
ciation with them has been spoiled by a 
thing which until now I have hesitated 
to discuss with anyone except my wife. 

““Delicacy—false modesty, perhaps— 
has too long kept the lips of all of us sealed 
on this one subject. But your recent 
articles in leading publications have 
brought the whole thing more vividly 
than ever to my attention, and I feel im- 
pelled to speak my mind on the matter. 


“Often the very women who seem to 
be most scrupulously careful about their 
appearance are the very ones in whom 
this fault is most noticeable. ‘To them the 
knowledge that it has been noticeable 
would come as a great shock. The odor 
of perspiration has seemed to be a detail 
beyond their control or perhaps beyond 
their realization. 

“Each of these women has seemed to 
be utterly unconscious that she herself 
is subject to this thing. And yet she 
surely knows that it has a subtle power 
to break down another’s preconceived 
idea of her personal efficiency. Each 
seems oblivious to the fact that this 
taint applies to her, though it is a real 
menace to her own progress not only in 
the business world but in every part of 
her social life. And thus through negli- 
gence she has lacked the one personal 
charm and business asset that is possible 
to every woman. 


“The chief thing, then, it seems to me, is 





women 


“By a well-known 





“T have read this courageous 
article by a leading American 
business man and want to add 
my endorsement of the great 
movement in which he is so 
much interested. I am glad 
that some one has, at last, made 
a stand against this thing which 
for years has kept women from 
reaching the highest of which 
they are capable.” 
Ada Patterson 


— 9 ell 
to bring the problem directly before the 
mind of the open-thinking American 
woman, in business or out of it. When 
she once grasps the truth—that the odor 
of perspiration is very often noticeable 
to others although it is not noticeable 
to one who is subject to this trouble— 
and when she takes this knowledge as 
applying to her individually, she’ll not be 
long in combating it effectively.” 

A natural tendency—common 

to most of us 

It is a physiological fact that there are 
very few persons who are not subject to 
this odor, though seldom conscious of it 
themselves. The perspiration glands 
under the arms, though more active 
than any others, do not always produce 
excessive and noticeable moisture. But 
the chemicals of the body do cause 
noticeable odor, more apparent under 
the arms than in any other place. 

These underarm glands are under very 
sensitive nervous control. Sudden ex- 
citement, emotion, embarrassment even, 
serves as a nervous stimulus sufficient to 
make them more active. The curve of 
the arm prevents the rapid evaporation 
of odor or moisture—and the result is 
that others become aware of this subtle 
odor at times when we least expect it. 

How fastidious women are 

meeting the situation 
Fastidious women everywhere are meet- 
ing this trying situation with methods 
that are simple and direct. They have 
learned that it cannot be neglected any 
more than any other essential of a 
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problem 


woman’s toilet. They give it the regu- 
lar attention that they give to their 
hair or teeth or hands. They use Odo- 
rono, a toilet lotion especially prepared 
to correct both perspiration moisture and 
odor. Perspiration, because of its pe- 
culiar qualities, is beyond the reach of 





ordinary methods of cleanliness—exces- 
sive moisture of the armpits is due to a 
local weakness of the sweat glands. 
Odorono is antiseptic, perfectly harm- 
less. Its regular use gives what women 
are demanding—absolute assurance of 
perfect daintiness. It really corrects the 
cause of both the moisture and odor of 


perspiration. 


So absolutely sure when made 
a regular habit 

Use Odorono regularly, just two or three 
times a week. At night before retiring, 
pat it on the underarms. Don’t rub it 
in. Allow it to dry, and then dust on a 
little talcum. The next morning, bathe 
the parts with clear water. The under- 
arms will remain sweet and dry and odor- 
less in any circumstances! Daily baths 
do not lessen its effect. 

Women who find that their gowns are 
spoiled by perspiration stain and an odor 
which dry cleaning will not remove can 
keep their underarms normally dry and 
sweet by the regular use of Odorono. 


At all toilet counters in the United States and Can- 
ada, 60c and $1.00. Trial size, 30c. By mail post- 
paid if your dealer hasn’t it. 

If you are troubled in any unusual way or have had 
any difficulty in finding relief, let us help you solve 
your problem. We shall be so glad to do so. We shall 
also be glad to mail you our booklet about all pers pira- 
tion troubles and the methods of correcting them. 

Men will be interested in reading our booklet, 
“The Assurance of Perfect Grooming.” Address 
Ruth Miller, The Odorono Co., 620 Blair Avenue 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Address mail orders or requests as follows: 
For Canada to The Arthur Sales Co., 61 Adelaide St., 


East, Toronto, Ont.—For France to The Agencie Amer- 
icaine, 38 Avenue de L'Opera, Paris.—For Switzerland to 


The Agencie Americaine, 17 Boulevard Helve — Geneve. 
—For England to The American Drug eupply © , 6 North- 
umberland Ave., London, W. C. 2.—For U. A. to The 


Odorono Co., 620 Blair Avenue, éi incinnati, Ohio. 
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Ask When You See 
White Teeth 


All stateme 


its Approved by 


High Dental Authorities 





Ask How the Film Was Eames |: 


A large percentage of well-advised 
people now use a new method of teeth 
cleaning. It shows in their glistening 
teeth. When your friends show pearly 
teeth, ask them what they do. 


Time has proved to millions that 
the tooth brush is inadequate. Teeth 
still discolor, still decay, tartar forms 
and pyorrhea starts. Statistics show 
that tooth troubles have constantly 
increased. 


Dentists know the reason. It lies 
in a film — that slimy film which you 
feel with your tongue. It clings to 
the teeth, gets into crevices, hardens 
and stays. And most tooth troubles 
are now known to be due to it. 


is what discolors, not 
It is the basis of tartar. 


That film 
your teeth. 


Watch Your 


Try this new way at our cost and 
watch your teeth whiten. Learn what 
really clean teeth mean. That’s the 
only way to beauty and to safety in 
your teeth. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the 
digestant of albumin. The film is al- 
buminous matter. The object of Pep- 
sodent is to dissolve it, then to con- 
stantly combat it. 


Pepsin long seemed impossible. It 
must be activated, and the usual agent 
is an acid harmful to the teeth. But 
dental science has discovered a harm- 
less activating method. Patents have 
been granted by five governments al- 
ready. It is that method, used in Pep- 
sodent, which brings this new era in 
teeth cleaning. 


You owe to yourself and to your 
children a test of this new-day meth- 
od. It is the surest and easiest way 
to protect your teeth. 


It holds food substance which fer- 
ments and forms acid. It holds the 
acid in contact with the teeth to cause 
decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. Also of many other serious 
diseases. 


Now a vast number of people, twice 
a day, use a method to combat that 
film. It is a scientific discovery. Able 
authorities have long proved its effi- 
ciency, and leading dentists all over 
America are urging their patients to 
use it. 


That method is embodied in a den- 
tifrice called Pepsodent. You will 
find it used on every hand today. And 
you can learn the reason, without cost, 
by a pleasant ten-day test. 


Teeth Whiten 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Use it like any tooth paste. Note how 
clean the teeth feel after using. Mark 
the absence of the slimy film. See 
how your teeth whiten as the fixed 
film disappears. 


That is probably what your white- 
teeth friends have done. You will 
want such white teeth, clean and safe 
teeth always when you know. 


Cut out the coupon now. 


| Ten-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CO. 
Dept. 538, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, lil. 
Mail Ten-Day Tube of Pepso- 
dent to 
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The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific tooth paste based on activated pepsin. 


An efficient film combatant, 


now endorsed by dentists everywhere and sold by druggists in large tubes. 
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me so nervous. I think that I should even 
have been able to stand those awful moments 
when he came back to me, covered with 
blood and siding, if it had not been that I was 
already almost a wreck. You know, he 
killed Roger Unthank that night. That is 
why he was never able to come back.” 

“Why do you talk of these things to-night, 
Rosamund?” Dominey begged. 

“IT must, dear,” she insisted, laying her 
fingers upon his hand and looking at him 
curiously. “It is wonderful that you should 
mind so much, Everard, but you do, and I 
love you for it.” 

Mind?” he groaned. ‘‘ Mind!” 

“You are so like him and yet so different, ” 

“You drink so 


she went on, meditatively. 

little wine, you are always so self-controlled, 
so serious. You live as though you had a life 
around you of which others knew nothing. 
The Everard I remember would never have 
cared about being a magistrate or going into 


Parliament. He would never have had am- 
bassadors for his friends. He would have 
spent his time racing or yac hting, hunting or 
shootin: g, as the fancy took him. And yet—” 

‘And yet what?” Dominey asked, a little 
hoarsely. 

‘I think he loved me better than you, ” she 
said, very sadly. 

**Why?” he demanded. 

“‘T cannot tell you,’’ she answered, with her 
eyes upon her plate, “but I think that he 
did.’ 

Dominey 
and leaned out. 


walked suddenly to the window 
There were drops of mois- 
ture upon his forehead; he felt the fierce need 
of air. When he came back she was still 
sitting there, still looking down. 

some have spoken to Doctor Harrison about 

she went on, her voice scarcely audible. 

He told me that you probably loved more 
. in you dared to show, because some day the 

eal Everard might come back.” 

‘The ut is quite true,” he reminded her 
softly. ‘‘He may come back at any mo- 
ment.” 

She gripped his hand, her voice shook with 
passion. She leaned towards him, her other 
arm stole around his neck. 

“But I don’t w ant him to come back!’ 
cried. “I want you! 

Dominey sat for a moment motionless, like 
a figure of stone. Through the wide-flung, 
sun-blind shielded windows came the raucous 
cry of a newsboy, breaking the stillness of the 
summer evening. And then another and 
sharper interruption—the firm, insistent ring- 
ing of the front doorbell. Recollection came 
to Dominey, and a great strength. The fire 
which had leaped up within him was thrust 
back. His response to her wave of passion 
was infinitely tender. 

Dear Rosamund,” he said, “that front 
doorbell summons me to rather an important 
interview. Will you please trust in me a little 
while longer? Believe me, I am not in any 
way cold. I am not indifferent. There is 
something which you will have to be told— 
something with which I never reckoned, 
something which is beginning to weigh upon 
me night and day. Trust me, Rosamund, 
and wait!” 

She sank back into her chair with a piquant 
and yet pathetic little grimace. 

“You tell me always to wait,” she com- 
plained. “I will be patient, but you shall 
tell me this. You are so kind to me. You 
make or mar my life. You must care a little? 
Please? 

He was standing up now. He kissed her 
hands fondly. His voice had all the old ring 
in it. 

““More than for any woman on earth, dear 
Rosamund!” 


* she 


EAMAN, in a light gray suit, a panama, 
and a white betlowered tie, had lost some- 
thing of the placid urbanity of a few months 
He was hot and tired with travel. 
There were new lines in his face and a queer 
expression of anxiety about his eyes, at the 
corners of which little wrinkles had begun to 
appear. He responded to Dominey’s wel- 
come with a fervor which was almost feverish, 
scrutinized him closely, as though expecting 
to find some change, and finally sank into an 
easy-chair with a little gesture of relief. He 
had been carrying a small, brown dispatch- 
ee which he laid on the carpet by his side. 
You have news? ’ Dominey asked. 
‘es,’ was the momentous reply, 
news.” 

Dominey rang the bell. 
have?” he inquired. 

‘A bottle of hock with seltzer water, and 
ice if you have it,’’ Seaman replied. “‘ Also a 
plate of cold meat, but it must be served in 
here. And afterwards the biggest cigar you 
have. I have indeed news. news disturbing, 
news magnificent, news astounding!” 

Dominey gave some orders to the servant 
who answered his summens. For a few mo- 
ments they spoke trivialities of the journey. 
When everything was served, however, and 


ago. 


“T have 


“What will you 


the door closed, Seaman could wait no longer. 
His appetite, his thirst, his speech, seemed all 
stimulated to swift action. 

“‘We are of the same temperament,” he 
said. ‘“*That I know. We will speak first of 
what is more than disturbing—a little terri- 


fying. The mystery of Johann Wolff has 
been solved.” 
¢ ‘The man who came to us with messages 
from Schmidt in South Africa?” Dominey 
asked. ‘‘I had almost forgotten about him.’ 
‘The same. What was at the back of his 
visit to us that night I cannot even now 
imagine. Neither is it clear why he held 


aloof from me, who am his superior in practi 
cally the same service. There we are, from the 
commencement, confronted with a very singu 
lar happening, but scarcely so singular as the 
dénouement. Wolff vanished from your house 
th: at night into an E nglish fortress. 

“Tt seems incredible,”’ Dominey declared 
bluntly. : 

“It is nevertheless true,” Seaman insisted. 
““No member of our service is allowed to re- 
main more than one month without com- 
municating his existence and whereabouts to 


headquarters. No word has been received 
from Wolff since that night in January. On 
the other hand, indirect information has 


reached us that he is in durance over here.” 

**But such a thing is against the law, un- 

heard of!” Dominey protested. ‘‘ No country 

-can keep the citizen of another country in 
prison without formulating a definite charge 
or bringing him up for trial.’ 

Se aman smiled grimly. 

*That’s all very well in any ordinary case, ” 
he said. ‘Wolff has been a marked man for 
years though. Wilhelmstrasse would 
make fuss enough, if it were of any use, but it 
would not be. There are one or two English- 
men in German prisons at the present mo- 
ment, concerning whose welfare the British 
Foreign Office has not even thought it worth 
while to inquire. What troubles me more 
than the actual fact of Wolff’s disappearance 
is the mystery of his visit to you and his appre 
he ns ion practically on the spot. 

‘They must have tracked him down there, ” 
Dominey remarked. 

“Yes, but they couldn’t thrust a pair of 
tongs into your butler’ $ sitting-room, extract 
Johz +: Wolff, and set him down inside Nor- 
wich (¢ ‘astle or whatever prison he may be 
in,’’ Seaman objected. ‘‘ However, the most 
disquieting feature about Wolff is that it in- 
troduces something we don’t understand. 
For the rest, we have many men as good, and 
better, and the time for their utility is past. 
You are our great hope now, Dominey.’ 7 

“Tt is to be then?” 

Seaman took a long and ecstatic draught of 
his hock and seltzer. 

‘It is to be,”’ he declared solemnly. ‘The 
word has gone out. The whole of Germany 
is like a vast military camp. It comes exactly 
twelve months before the final day fixed by 
our great authorities, but the opportunity is 
too great, too wonderful for hesitation. By 
the end of August we shall be in Paris.” ; 

“You bring news indeed!’? Dominey mur- 
mured, standing for a moment by the opened 
window. 

“T have been received with favor in the 
very loftiest circles,’ Seaman continued. 
“You and I both stand high in the list of those 
to whom great rewards shall come. His 
Majesty approves altogether of your re- 
luctance to avail yourself of his permission to 
wed the Princess Eiderstrom. ‘Von Raga- 
stein has decided well,’ he declared. ‘These 
are not the days for marriage or giving in 
marriage, these, the most momentous days the 
world has ever known, the days when an 
empire shall spring into being.’ Those are the 
words of the All Highest. In his eyes the 
greatest of all attributes is singleness of pur 
pose. You followed your own purpose, con- 
trary to my advice, contrary to Terniloff’s. 
You will gain by it. 

Seaman finished his meal in due course, and 
the tray was removed. Soon the two men 
were alone again, Seaman puffing out dense 
volumes of smoke, gripping his cigar between 
his teeth, brandishing it sometimes in his hand 

*to give effect to his words. A little of his 
marvelous caution seemed to have deserted 
him. With trembling fingers, he unlocked 
the little dispatch-box which stood by his 
side, and took from it jealously a sheet of 
linen- backed parchment. 

‘You, my friend,”’ he said, “are one of the 
first to gaze upon this. This will show you 
the dream of our Kaiser. This will show you 
the framework of the empire that is to be.”’ 


H® laid out a map upon the table. The 
two men bent over it. It was a map of 
Europe, in which England, a diminished 
France, Spain, Portugal and Italy, were 
painted in dark blue. For the rest, the whole 
of the space included between two lines, one 
from Hamburg to Athens, the other from 
Finland to the Black Sea, was painted a deep 
(Continued on page 106) 
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infant life. Fifty-five thousand babies under 
one year of age died from preventable causes 
in one year in the registration area, which 
means the communities where records are 
carefully kept. -How many deaths the un- 
registered States, of which there are several, 
would add to these statistics, we have, at 
present, no way of knowing. The Federal 
Children’s Bureau, however, is making sys- 
tematic surveys of these isolated districts, 
and in time we will have this necessary in- 
formation. 

The answer to all this is the Maternity 
Center. The purpose of these centers is not 
generally understood in this country, and 
naturally few communities have established 
them. With New York and Brooklyn point- 
ing the way their numbers will increase 
rapidly. In Belgium, before the war, there 
were seventy such centers; to-day there are 
seven hundred, and it is conceded by such 
sociologists as Doctor Réné Sand of the 
University of Brussels that these centers were 
largely responsible for the fact that Belgium’s 
birth-rate has continued practically normal 
and that the infant death-rate was reduced, 
despite all the tragedies of her four years of war. 


N 1917, the Maternity Center Association 
was established in New York by a group of 
men and women interested in bettering the 
conditions of maternity care before birth, at 
birth and after birth. Mrs. John S. Rogers 
was made President, and Doctor Edwin B. 
Cragin, Doctor Josephine Baker, Doctor 
Ralph W. Lobenstine, Doctor H. Clifton 
Edgar and Doctor Herbert B. Wilcox formed 
the Medical Board. Our ideal is to develop 
the service throughout the city so that every 
expectant mother can obtain medical and 
nursing supervision from the very beginning. 
Intelligent, well-to-do women have long 
insisted upon prenatal care for themselves, 
not alone for their own sake but for the sake 
of their babies. There is no excuse for many 
of the fatalities and much of the suffering that 
attend the birth of so many of our children. 
It is absolute ignorance that leads a woman 
to submit to unnecessary suffering and physi- 
cal discomfort, and the maternity center is 
the first constructive effort to spread a proper 
knowledge regarding prenatal instruction 
among all men and women of the community. 
By April 1st, 1919, twelve thousand pa- 
tients had enrolled with us, and to-day more 
than four thousand women are under our 
active medical and nursing supervision. 
These women come from all parts of the city, 
and it is interesting to study their develop- 
ment. They are all so eager to have their 
babies born well and strong, and even women 
who speak very little English are able to grasp 
our directions. And every day, many of our 
patients bring or send friends to us for advice. 
To explain the place the center has in the 
life of the community, I should like to explain 
just what our centers are and what they 
already mean to hundreds of women. Taking 
the city of New York as a unit, or rather the 
borough of Manhattan, we have divided the 
district into ten zones, in each of which we 
have a center with a visiting physician and a 
corps of trained graduate nurses. In Zone 
Seven, a special fund has been set aside to 
provide for working housekeepers, whose duty 
it is to do the housework and help with the 
children during the mother’s illness. The 
success of this work has clearly shown that it 
should be extended throughout the entire 
city, and we hope to see this done in the near 
future. In England, the state makes pro- 
vision for this housekeeping service. 


CENTER consists of one, two or three 

rooms in a central location. In the 
densely populated sections of the city, we have 
as many as five stations toa zone. In zones 
number one and two, which extend from East 
Broadway to the Battery along the East 
River, the center is a group of three rooms in 
one of the settlement houses. The main room 
is fitted with dainty chintz covered screens, 
comfortable chairs, and the usual professional 
equipment. The screens, originally strong 
well-built clothes-horses, are arranged to 
form separate dressing-rooms, where a patient 
can have perfect privacy. Most of our 
patients in this district are Hebrew, Italian 
and Syrian. They are timid and self-con- 
scious, and they have to be treated with great 
discretion. As they gain confidence in the 
doctor, and, more than all, as they develop a 
friendliness for the center, this timidity dis- 
appears. It is exceedingly interesting to 
study the women who come to us; they are 
always the more intelligent of their class. 
They are willing to follow the doctor’s or 
nurse’s recommendation, and, after the baby 
comes, one of their first visits is to the center 
where the baby is proudly exhibited. 

In zone number six, which takes in a part 
of the upper West Side, we have joined forces 
with the Henry Street Nursing Settlement and 
the New York Diet Kitchen in forming a sort 
of community center. We have leased a 
vacant saloon, and, curiously enough, this 


building answers our purpose most satis- 
factorily. Our patients in this district are 
usually native-born Americans or women from 
the northern countries of Europe, who have 
been here several years. Many of these 
women could afford to pay something for 
treatment and supervision, but no provision 
of this sort is made at the moment. It is a 
well-established fact that prenatal care, like 
many other human benefits, can be had, 
generally speaking, by only the very rich and 
the very poor. The day is coming when such 
care will be at the disposal of the woman of 
small means, who can pay a moderate charge 
for the service now beyond her reach. This 
happy result will come about through the 
establishment of State Public Health centers. 
Until public health becomes a matter of public 
interest, such work as the Maternity Center 
Association is doing must be carried on 
through private organizations. In zone six, 
as in our other nine zones, our aim is to edu- 
cafe for the future good as well as to cure 
present evils, and, through our educational 
program, we hope to develop a publit opinion 
in favor of organized Public Health Centers. 

The first definite work of the nurses at- 
tached to our centers is to make a survey of 
their districts and invite every expectant 
mother to come to the center. To do this, it 
is necessary to gain the confidence of the 
mother and to make her feel that every one at 
headquarters is her friend and _ neighbor. 
Getting in touch with these women, many of 
whom ca not speak English, is no easy task. 
In the beginning, it means a house to house 
canvass, and, of course, a friendly “ working 
together’”’ with the agencies already working 
in the district. At the same time, the nurse 
must obtain a knowledge of all available 
facilities for maternity care, not alone in her 
district, but throughout the city. 

Having become an accepted neighbor, the 
nurse urges the mother, if she is not already 
under medical supervision, to come to our 
clinic, which is held one day every week in 
each center. Here a doctor makes a complete 
examination and assumes the responsibility 
for the medical supervision of the patient until 
such time as she can be persuaded to engage 
her own physican or register with a hospital 
for care at the time of delivery. This super- 
vision consists of necessary physical examina- 
tion each month until the last two months, 
after which the patient is seen more frequent- 
ly. She is encouraged to make frequent 
visits to the center, where a graduate nurse 
is on duty, and many of our patients look upon 
the center as a sort of club. Here they come 
in contact with friends and neighbors. And 
here, too, the woman who thinks a certain 
amount of physical suffering is just naturally 
part of the game, finds that a slight adjust 
ment of clothing, or a change in diet may make 
all the difference in the world. Here she is 
shown models of easily-made comfortable 
garments for herself and a complete layette, 
which she is encouraged to copy for her baby. 
She learns how to make her own bed and how 
to make a basket crib for her baby. 


THOSE patients who cannot come to the 
center are visited in their homes by the 
nurse. We do not conflict with the regular 
family physician; in fact, we work on the most 
cordial terms with the physicians in our zones. 
The properly organized and equipped mater- 
nity center really supplements the work of the 
busy doctor who is too rushed to give the 
prenatal care that he knows is necessary, and 
for which few of his patients can afford to pay. 
In England, prenatal care is practically 
obligatory. For the good of the state, Eng- 
land feels that her babies must be well-born 
and well-cared for, and to insure this happy 
condition, maternity benefits are paid to all 
working mothers, or to those where the 
family income is below a stated amount. No 
difference is made between the married and 
unmarried mother as to the regular maternity 
allowance. The latter, however, does not 
receive the supplementary sickness benefit 
which is paid married mothers for from one to 
three months following the birth of the child. 
Just recently, it has been advocated that an 
increased allowance be given all mothers who 
nurse their children, the consensus of medical 
opinion being that breast-fed babies are 
sturdier than those fed on manufactured 
foods. Incidentally, when maternity bene- 
fits were first granted by England, the money 
was paid to the husband! It took five years 
to have this ruling changed, so that the money 
should go to the mother. 

From all this, it may be readily seen that 
our maternity centers, endowed by private 
means, are only beginning to do for our people 
what the Governments of many countries 
have been doing for their people for several 
years. Once again, private philantrophy must 
point the way to a finer development of social 
welfare. Eventually, this whole question of 
prenatal care and maternity benefits will be 
taken over by the State, but only when the 
present experiment proves to be a construc- 

(Continued on page 94) 
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Valaze—the 
Shield of Beauty 


Les Maisons de Beauté Valaze 
in London, Paris and New York, 
stand, with the name of Mme. 
Helena Rubinstein, synonymous 
with the Art of Beautification. 
American Society and European 
Royalty alike find their Beautv 
Inspiration at those shrines. 
Mme. Rubinstein has incorpo- 
rated the word “individual” into 
the vocabulary of Beauty. 
Valaze stands for that treatment 
which is suited to your particular 
beauty needs. 

Correspondence with or a call at 
Mme. Rubinstein’s New York 
establishment will bring you in 
personal contact with Mme. 
Rubinstein. 











—$2 

Valaze Beautifying Skin Food— 
$1.25, $2.25, $6.50 

Valaze Skin-toning Lotion—tones 
and braces the skin—$1.25, $2.50, 
$5.50 $1.75, $3.00, $6 
Valaze Novena 


(Special skin toning lotion should 
| = Cream — $1.00 
3 


be used on dry skins—$2.20, $4.40, 
$8.50 





CHICAGO 
30 N. Michigan Ave. 
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Complexions Fade ’Neath Summer Sun 


THar lovely skin of which you were so proud— 
How it does change under sea-air and sunlight! 


Freckles, sunburn, tan and sallowness are so easily 
acquired, yet so difficult to overcome! 


Preserve your complexion and prevent those summer 
discomforts. 


Valaze Sun and Windproof Creme 


applied before venturing into the open will guard you 
against them. 


If the mischief has already been done, 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood 


will help restore to your skin its natural bloom and 
softness. 


MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN scaiizVctcze No. 46 W. 57th St., New York City 


SAN FRANCISCO 


Cc CITY 
ATLANTI 177 Post Street 


1427 Boardwalk 


Address Dept. A for “Beauty in the Making,’’ which will be sent you with Mme. Rubinstein’s compliments 


Two floors of the Maison de Beauét Valaze in New York are devoted to Valaze Beauty 
treatments, administered by assistants personally trained by Mme. Rubinstein in Lon- 
don and Paris. These treatments are designed to relieve complexion ills such as open 
pores, blackheads, flabby throats, wrinkles, crow’s feet, freckles and superfluous hair. 


Some Valaze Preparations Ideal for Summer Use: 


Yalaze Liquidine — particularly Vajaze Beauty Foundation Cream cream which removes roughness 
for _use on oily skins—removes —for use ,on oily skins — $1.00, —$1.65, $3.50, $6.00 
“shine’’ and whitens the skin— 2 00, $5.00 ° 

00 


Cleansing and Valaze Baume _ Rose—a trans- 
, $1.75. 


Valaze Cream of Lilies—a foun- Valaze Blackhead and Open-Pore Valaze Complexion Powder — 


Valaze Sunand WindproofCréme Valaze Roman Jelly — removes n ’ 
.00, $3.00, tcon" 4s crom'abenk widen dade tiennte dation cream for use on dry skins Paste—closes enlarged pores; use for normal and moist _skins—all 
and relaxed muscles—$1.50, $3.00 —$1.25, $2.50, $5.50 


tints—$1.00, $1.50, $3.50 and 


instead of soap—$1.10, $2.20 
$5.50 


Valaze Emailline—an exquisite 


Valaze Novena Powder—for dry 
‘ skins —all tints, $1.00, $1.50, 
Valaze Bleaching Cream—$1.10, $3.50, $5.50 

$2.20, $5.50 

5 parent foundation for normal Valaze Freckle Paste—for obsti- Valaze Crushed Rose Leaves—a 
skins—$1.65, $3.30, $5.50 nate freckling—$2.50, $5.00 perfect rouge—$1.00, $3.50, $6.50 





























How to Win Him to 
Whole Wheat 


Serve Him Bubble Grains, Crisp, Flavory, 
Toasted, Puffed to 8 Times Normal Size 


You want to do that—all you mothers. You want your children to eat 
whole wheat 
hen make whole wheat as attractive as cookies and doughnuts are. 


Make a food confection. 


Prof. Anderson Has Done That 
Pufied Wheat is Prof. wheat enticing. 
He seals the grains in guns, then applies an hour of fearful heat. Then 
shoots the guns, and all the wheat’s moisture—turned to steam—explodes. 
He causes in each kernel more than 1o0o million explosions. 
The grains come out thin, airy and gigantic. The walls are flimsy, the 
texture is like snowflakes. The taste is fascinating. 


Anderson’s way of making whole 


But the great fact is that every atom feeds. Every food cell, being blasted, 
is fitted for digestion. Thus one gets the full nutrition of whole wheat. 
For the joy of it and the good of it, serve Puffed Wheat in milk every day. 


Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 
and Corn Puffs 
All Steam Exploded—Each 15c Except in Far West | 











Delightful Ways to Serve 


Any Puffed Grain with cream and sugar forms a witching morning 
dish. But mix them with your berries, too. Float them in every bowl of 
milk. Use as wafers in your soups. 


Use Puffed Rice or Corn Puffs as a garnish on ice cream. Use them like 
nut meats in home candy making. Crisp and lightly butter for hungry 
children to eat like peanuts when at play 





Like Bubbled Nuts Blend with Berries 


They add to berries what crust 
adds to a shortcake or to pie. 


Toasted and flavory, thin and 


airy, ready to crush at a touch. 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Sole Makers 3162 








YOU’RE NEVER TOO OLD 


Berta 


Ruck’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 45) 


any more what I loox 
I did not 


this! I did not care 
like for the once-worshiped Clay. 
care when he went 

Then Rinkie tore himself away, to bolt for 
his last possible train at Waterloo. 

“I’ve only ten minutes!” was his farewell. 

I looked up at that alert young shape of navy 
blue, gold, and white against the palms. So 
did others. Since he has been attracted to me, 
girls have become aware of Rinkie; he will 
have the success of the heart’s-charmer yet. 
My good-by to him was an affectionate, 
“Only ten minutes? Dear lad, you have,” I 
glanc ed after Clay’s back, “‘you have twenty 
years! Then, looking at My Friend, I 
amended, “ Thirty years!’ 


EFT alone with My Friend, among the 
empty cups and the cigarette-ends, I had 

not a word to say. 
“Wa forward with a more than gentle, 

\ t 

‘‘Well—” I said slowly, 
‘“*Well, you are right, My Friend. 
sionment was the cure!” 

He took it up, mastering his eagerness. 
- My dear, you mean it? The dream is dead?” 

“Dead as those ashes!” 

“Then,” he looked straight at me, “since 
the dream is dead, there’s a chance for the 
poor old reality?” 

I hesitated, rising from my chair. ‘‘I— 
think so,” said I. “If you give me a little 


then laughed. 
Disillu- 


“ 


time. You see, a thing like that, ee 
suddenly out of a woman’s life. Yo 
can't expect it not to leave her... Listless 
for a time. 


“Of course you must go into mourning for 
the dream,” he said—and very nicely. “ 
won’ : bother you, if you like, for a month.” 

Thank you,” said I. 

But my heart sank. A whole month? 

He read my unspoken, unlooked thought. 
A flash of pleasure lighted the kind keen face 
under the iron-gray hair. I too was pleased. 
I certainly should feel lost without him for 
four mortal weeks 

‘“*T will come sooner than that,”’ he decided 
as we passed towards the swing doors and the 
taxi that he had secured for me. “TI will ring 
up and ask if I may see you.” He raised the 
dove-gray hat. ‘A bientét, my dear!” 


I DID not think that he would ring up so 


soon 

The very next day! : 

But I was pleased. Yes, I was glad, when 
I came in from lunch, to be told by Berthe 
that a gentleman had telephoned to ask if 
Mademoiselle was expected in that afternoon, 
and, hearing that ‘‘Yes,’”’ he had announced 
himself for four o’clock. His name he did 
not give, he said that Mademoiselle would 
know who it was. 

“Yes, I know,’ I said, and felt myself col- 
oring with pleasure as I went to change 
my dress to receive My Friend. I was wearing 
my new silk knitted frock of soft mauve, 
with touches of black, and it struck me that 
he (being one of those rare men who are aware 
of the color of a woman's raiment) might call 
it half-mourning for the dream. Whereas 
that dream was even past mourning for. 

Better things were on the way to me, and I 
rejoicedjthat it was not too late, and I thought 
of years ahead, a by sympathy and 
companionship and admiration to my hand. 
I thought of loneliness gone forever; gone with 
the dream that had ravaged and prevented 
and preyed. . . . I thought of other friends, 
separated from me by a generation. For a 
second I even thought of what Adela would 
say and Lady Eames, but turned from them 
to sincerely affectionate thoughts of the man, 
with whom I should be happy since I could 
make him happy. 

For him, now, I did my hair again; glad 
that I had not touched the strands of gray 
showing everywhere, through the brown. 
Some women, as they get older, change every 
color but that of the eyes, which they would 
darken or lighten if they could. Adela tells 
me of wonderful people who tint hair so that 
it is absolutely not to be detected from the 
living color; but personally I have never yet 
seen dyed hair that is not either too green or 
too red, looking as if moss and rust had cor- 
rupted Mine at least keeps its shine. .. . 

For My Friend (I meant to call him that 
after we were married) I put on a frock not 
new but becoming; of deep cream with one 
line of blue ‘‘to remind” him of my eyes. 
My glass told me that I was still looking well, 
still not altogether unworthy to be loved by a 
man like that—even though no womanis 
“worthy” of a man’s love any more than any 
man is worthy of a woman’s. My Friend 
himself had said it. 

I went back into my drawing-room, touched 


the bow! of roses, glanced at the china clock 
. - - Half past three. ... 

Then I noticed that some songs were lying 
on the top of my piano. Rinkie’s songs that 
he had left. 

To hear that dear lad’s rendering of a love 
song is a revelation; a quite touching reve- 
lation of his untried youth, his utter lack of 
emotional experience. His voice is true and 


sweet and strong; well- trained, too. I hoped 
I might hear it in ten years’ time. Meantime, 


I must send his music back to the ship. 

I was putting together ‘““My Dreams,” 
‘‘Shipmates 0” Mine,” “The Admiral’s 
Broom,” ‘‘Parted,” and “Until,” when 
Berthe announced the gentlemen to see 
Mademoiselle. 

I turned. Then in my surprise I nearly 
dropped the songs I held, for the man who 
came in was Clay. 

““How do you do?” said he in the flat and 
rather peevish voice I had noticed yesterday 
at the Carlton. “I’m afraid I’m I aye pe 
early; four o’clock, I said. I— You did get 
my telephone message, didn’t you?” 

“No. That is, yes,” I said, rather mechan- 
ically. “I didn’t know it was you... . 
am so glad you thought of looking me up 
though.”” And I looked at him. 


HADES of June, Nineteen Hundred, what 
a change was here! 

Yesterday I had not fully seen it. Yester- 
day, under the soft diffused lights of the res- 
taurant, he had passed muster; good-looking 
enough, with the stamp of the old army on 
turn-out and bearing, he might not have been 
more than thirty-five. 

To-day, here, close to me in my own draw- 
ing-room, in daylight, in cruel sunlight, I saw 
the wreck of the man I had once loved. 

I could verify every detail. 

Yes! He was altered in every way for the 
worse. Yes, he had put on weight, he had. 
thickened and coarsened. Yes, he was losing 
his hair. Yes, his face was sallow and lined. 
Those were deep crow’s-feet about the once 
splendid eyes. Time had treated him badly; 
India had drained him; fate had warped him. 
Not only wrinkles marked that face, but sel- 
fishness, self-absorption even, I thought, self- 
indulgence. Yes! Not only his looks were 
gone, but his faith in human nature, his force, 
his charm. ; 

What we lose by degrees, we do by degrees 
only miss. But here, in this one cutting mo- 
ment, I beheld, open-eyed, the whole trans- 
formation from the Clay of my dream to this 
—this back-number. 


Ruefully, gently, I said, “Do sit down.” 
He did not sit down; he made a step nearer 
to me. 


‘“‘What have you got there; songs?” He 
took the one I held uppermost and turned 
a page. How often had Rinkie sung to me 
with all the expression at his command: 

‘“No Rose in all the world until you 
came!” 

Now Clay hummed that, breaking off to 
whistle it in another key; a trick which always 
irritates me. He grumbled, “Why on earth 
must they always have these idiotic toshy 
words to songs? Can’t anybody write any 
decent ones?”’ and tossed the music down 
open upon the piano lid—another exasper- 
ating habit. Also he leant an elbow upon it. 
Then, standing there, he said abruptly, ‘‘ You 
were expecting—that fellow of yesterday?” 

He meant My Friend. 

“Ves,” I said, arranging the other songs 
and hoping that this might not be a long 
call, “I was. 

Still abruptly, Clay added, “He’s going— 
You're going to marry him?” 

I laughed with a note of resentment. ‘‘Why 
since you ask me, I am thinking of doing so.” 
(I hoped—I hoped he would go quite soon. 
I have always hated funerals.) 

“Excellent idea,” returned Clay, conversa- 
tionally. “I wonder you didn’t do it before. 
He’d make an admirable husband, I am sure. 
So reliable. Considerate. Clever fellow, too; 
but you'd be his first thought. Spoil you like 
a baby, if you married him.’ 

I looked away; resenting this stranger’s 
discussion of this question. Clay was now 
nothing to me; outside my life, outside any- 
thing that could happen to me. To change 
the subject I would ask him to ring for tea; 
I turned again towards him. 

Then—then—at that lifeless moment the 
electrifying thing happened. Out of a blank- 
ness a spark shot. It blazed. Suddenly I saw 
him! 

Clay, the real Clay, was smiling down at me. 
He was smiling at me with the eyes I’d wor- 
shiped, with the lips that never opened quite 
to the end in speaking. 

(Continued on page 104) 





Erté writes that the American doughboy 


ona L104 


for more reasons than his gay good nature—you can read all about it on page 70. 


was a welcome visitor on the Riviera 
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ow to Clear 
the Skin Peppered j 
with Black Heads 


Use Acne Cream—One of the ‘‘Seven”’ 


HEN the oil glands are too indolent to throw off the oil needed by 
every normal skin, the fatty material which becomes imbedded in the 
tiny pores is usually surmounted by a black tip—hence the name black- 
head. Oftentimes an eruption follows as a natural result of this abnormal condition. 


The skin covered with blackheads is a lazy skin. Consequently a great deal of 
stimulation is necessary, and very special attention is needed for some time in order 
to overcome this tendency and get the glands in the habit of working properly. 


Soap and water are not sufficient. Realizing that in these abnormal conditions the 
ordinary rules must be broken, the surface of such skins should be well cleansed 
twice daily with Marinello Powdered Soap and very warm water. Then the 
penetrating Acne Cream may be rubbed in. When the skin has been sufficiently 


softened, the blackheads may be coaxed out by means of gentle pressure. This procedure 
must be followed no matter how long it takes until every blackhead has vanished. 


For 15 cents we will send large sample Acne Cream, miniature box Medicated Powder, 
small package Cleansing Cream, Jelly, Rouge Vanitab and booklet on care of the skin. 


Marinello Company, 
Dept. HB-4 Mallers Building, Chicago 


366 Fifth Ave..New York La Crosse Wis. 








Chart of Marinello 
Seven Creams 


Lettuce Cream for cleansir 
It cleans more thoroughly 


and water and without irritation, 60c. 
Tissue Cream for a rough, dry skin. 
It builds up the skin and gives it the 
extra nourishment which it needs, 


60c and $1.20. 
Astringent Cream for an 

It restrains the too abun 

tion of oil, 60c and $1.2¢ 


Whitening Cream for a sallow skin 


Gives your skin that 


white” roseleaf quality, 60c and $1.20 


Acne Cream for blemishes 


heads. This disagreeable condition 


may be overcome in a sh 
you are faithful to the 
cream, 60c and $1.20. 


Motor Cream for skin 


Neither wind nor weather can harm 


your skin if you fortify it 


Cream first, 60¢c and $1.20 


Foundation Cream. before 


der. It makes the powder go on so 
much more smoothly and stay longer, 
soe 


To supplement the action of 


always apply Marinello Powder be- 
fore venturing out. 
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The “Griswold” Sweater—the latest Fleisher creation 


A NOVELTY SWEATER 


EASY TO KNIT 
THE LATEST FLEISHER CREATION 


HE Fleisher Yarns make the beau- 
tiful effect of this smart sweater 
Their softness, evenness and 
elasticity bring out all the delicate 
charm of the stitch and the unusual 
lines of the sweater and assure lasting 
satisfaction. 


possible. 


The large variety of distinctive new 
Fleisher shades appeals to all women. 
Learn how to make this—and many 
other exclusive Fleisher designs—shown 
in the newest sbaceapiys Crochet and 
Knitting Book. tIoc at your dealer's 
Or sent direct by mail for 12c. 

S. B. & B. W. 


The Fleisher Yarns 


“Every Color in the Rainbow’ 


FLEISHER, INC., Dept. 245C, Phila., Pa 
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Roy 


Norton’s 


INTERCESSION” 


Story 


(Continued from page 35) 


A NEW organization called the Grand 
Army of the Republic spread over the 
land. Lest it be forgotten: It was composed 
of veterans of a war where nothing but senti- 
ment was involved, and which had included 
in its battles a certain one called the Battle 
of the Wilderness, in which, in proportion to 
the numbers of men engaged, the losses were 
heavier than in any battle ever fought in the 
World War of 1914-18 

Major Ford was elected Post Commander 
The Gazette in an inspired editorial declared 
the organization an insult to the South, and 
predicted that it would eventually become 
nothing more than a secret society composed 
of negroes and those who chose them for asso- 
ciates. The attack was unanswered. 

Memorial Day came into being, and the 
G. A. R. was to perform the ceremony of dec- 
orating ““The Unknown Grave,” that tragic 
emblem of those who had gone out, never to 


Mr. Codman, still more irreconcilable 
through advancing age, appeared in his private 
office in the bank, which he now seldom 
visited, and sent for his son-in-law. He did 
not look up as Yancey entered, but sat 
twisting an ink-well round with his white, 
bloodless fingers, scowling at it meanwhile, 
and asked, ‘‘Do you know Levee Smith?” 

“I know him as an unmitigated scoundrel, 
sir, who runs a tough saloon and gambling 
house down on the levee near Number Four 
steamboat landing.” 

‘*But do you know him by sight?” 
Codman, still twirling the ink-well. 

‘Yes, sir.” 

‘Then I'd like to have you do something 
for me that I can’t do myself. Go personally 
and ask Levee Smith to come here. I wish 
to see him.” 

“‘But what on earth can you have 
with—” 

‘This is a private matter! It is not bank- 
ing business!” roared the banker. “It’s 
something I can entrust to none other than 
you, and if you can’t find time to help one who 
has always nelped you, suh, and who— 

“Certainly, I shall do as you wish,” inter- 
rupted Yancey, dreading the outbursts of 
demoniacal temper that were becoming 
alarmingly and distressingly frequent in Cod- 
man’s manifestations, and made his escape. 

Perplexed and dubious he delivered the 
summons, and a dozen men, astonished to see 
a reputable man enter such a disreputable 
dive, commented upon it with vulgar zest. 
Yancey dismissed the occurrence as an insane 
whim and never knew whether Smith re- 
sponded; but on Decoration Day, when the 
newly organized Grand Army Post neared the 
cemetery it was met by a mob of paid dis- 
turbers with blackened faces who threw 
stones and offal. Men’s tempers in those 
early Seventies were not so well controlled. 
Billy Ford did his best to prevent a riot, but 
failed. The veterans fought well and routed 
the hoodlums. They then decorated the un- 
known graves and, still heated and angry, 
dispersed. 


insisted 


to do 


T= District Attorney instituted inquiries, 
which developed nothing more than that 
the mob had been employed by Levee Smith, 
and that Levee Smith had been strangely 
visited by Yancey Thornton, a most signifi- 
cant circumstance. Also, Levee Smith, getting 
wind of the fact that he had involved himself 
in a hornet’s nest, discreetly transferred his 
property and fled into the unknown “Down 
River” between darkness and daylight. 
And as if he too were escaping from the scene 
of atrocity, Henry Lee Codman within a few 
days died, still vindictive, unreconciled, 
silent. 

From that Decoration Day in the Seventies 
the cold, aloof courtesy of William Ford 
toward Yancey Thornton was fixed and in- 
tensified. He avoided him if possible, and if 
by accident passed him alone never spoke, 
raised his hand, or recognized him. Yancey 
Thornton, unaware of the part he had played 
in a regrettable episode, proud, feeling all his 
secret friendliness rebuffed, was exasperated, 
and forswore any reconciliation. They were 
of a cast that does not air personal grievances 
upon a public highway, but preserve it as a 
secret and private possession. Each cherished 
the belief that none other knew, little com- 
prehending that their very attitude betrayed 
them and that the enduring quality alone of 
their stern conflict was sufficient to distinguish 
it. They became as men fixed and frozen in a 
chosen line of conduct. The public endeavors 
of each to avoid the other intensified his 
private yearnings, recollections and hurts, 
until with each this personal affair became an 


unrelenting obsession. And for twenty years 
this attitude was maintained, while each 
prospered and gained power, before either 
frustrated the other’s ambitions. Thornton 
returned from a vacation abroad a childless 
widower. Ford knew no mistress but his 
career, not because his ambition was over- 
weening, but because the peculiar quality ot 
his steadfastness prevented him from ever re- 
placing lost loves with new. 

All his life Thornton had held himself aloof 
from politics, until that day when the dis- 
tinguished and wealthy lawyer was nominated 
on the Republican ticket for gubernatorial 
honors, and then, to the astonishment of his 
friends and gratification of the Democratic 
politicians, he threw all his wealth and influ 
ence into the campaign. Ford was defeated 
by a majority so narrow that an acrimoniou 
recount was necessitated. 

**Am I never to escape Yancey’s prodigious, 
unfounded and insane vindictiveness?” Ford 
asked himself when alone on the decisive 
night; but none save the servants in his 
palatial residence knew that he took his defeat 
sufficiently to keart to sit up, brooding before 
his November fire, until nearly dawn. His 
affections alternated strangely between love 
and hatred. Trained, logical and sane, his mind 
deliberately reviewed all his life’s relations 
with Yancey Thornton. Now his infallible 
memory would recall the glorious days of their 
youth, and his thin, set lips would uncon- 
sciously curve into a tender smile: then would 
intrude those later days of their life with that 
unending but never open antagonism, and his 
lips would stiffen; then, like an ugly, irrefut- 
able and insistent truth his defeat would be 
recalled, a defeat due to none but Yancey, and 
he would clench his fists and the brooding fires 
of fight would smoulder in the eyes that 
glared into the warming flames. 

“Well,” he thought with a sigh, as he pre- 
pared to retire to his rest, ‘from now on it’s 
an open fight with no quarter, with no senti 
ment, without compassion! He must pay! 

It had never entered his mind that Yancey 
Thornton might have profound political con- 
victions, backed by a quality of moral courage 
that would have led him openly to oppose any 
candidate on earth who ran on that Repub- 
lican platform. And yet in another woman 
less house in St. Louis that night, Yancey 
Thornton had no elation of triumph, but 
thought of a long dead friendship with a regret 
and a terrible sense of loneliness. 


OUR years later, despite the fact that he 

had not sought the office, Yancey Thorn- 
ton was the accepted candidate for the United 
States Senate. William Ford marshaled al! 
his strength, all his veteran knowledge, all his 
marvelous political skill for the combat, and 
in a memorable contest Thornton was de- 
feated. 

“Strange that the unprovoked, deplorable, 
unmerited enmity of Billy Ford should have 
prevented my gaining the one public honor 
of my life,” thought the financier as he sat 
alone in his library. ‘‘Are the antagonisms 
engendered by that horrible blunder, the 
Civil War, to follow all its participants 
throughout their lives?” 

He withdrew from politics, and being now 
in a great measure retired from anything save 
international financial operations went abroad. 
From Paris came the news of his marriage to a 
well-known American woman. 

When Ford read the account of the wedding 
in his newspaper, he at first threw it down with 
a gesture of impatience and a contemptuous 
snort. 

““Yancey was born on the sixteenth of 
August, 1842, and is now—um-m-mh!—fifty- 
three years old! What a fool to marry a 
woman who is but thirty-five! Not exactly 
December and May, but—” And then he 
fell into that objectionable and involuntary 
habit of thinking of their youth, with all its 
dreams, and promises and intimacies. 

The financier returned to St. Louis at 
intervals, where his home became the scene of 
lavish but exclusive entertainments up to that 
day when, three years after his marriage, 
death robbed it of a mistress, but spared an 
infant babe. 

It was a rain-swept, wind-torn night, fol- 
lowing the evening editions of the now im- 
portant daily newspapers in an important and 
populous city, w hen the policeman on the beat 
in front of the Thornton mansion, where 
lights of distress alternated with windows 
blackened by gloom, saw a lone man pacing 
restlessly to and fro and pausing now and then 
to stare upward at the house of sorrow. It 
was as if the lonely man shared or sympa- 

(Continued on page 92) 
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‘* Sleeve-Valve, the Motor that Improves with Use” 








ONG service merely develops greater smoothness and 
greater power in the Willys-Knight Sleeve-Valve Motor. 
The enthusiasm and high regard which Willys-Knight 
=! owners have for their cars is due chiefly to this extraordi- 
nary fact. The Willys-Knight Sleeve-Valve Motor wuprovés with use. 











To this outstanding reason for its great popularity is added its 
quietness of operation. Two sleeves in each cylinder, gliding one with- 
in the other in a film of oil between cylinder wall and piston, move 
guietly and effectively. They accomplish intake and exhaust of gas 
without the clashing of steel cams or noisy seating of valve heads. 


The action of the sleeve-valves is positive at all speeds. ‘There 
are no springs to weaken and give faulty seating. Carbon instead of 
causing pitting and leakage, helps to seal the ports more closely, 
producing better combustion and a saving of fuel. 


Thus, greater ower, more flexibility and Jess complication, result- 
ing. from Willys-Knight Sleeve-Valve design, make the Willys-Knight 
a car which becomes more and more a source of pride and satisfac- 
tion the longer it is driven. 


“Once a Willys-Knight owner, always a Willys-Knight owner” 





Sleeve Valve Motor 





WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., To/edo, Ohio 


Willys-Knight Touring—Four $1725—Eizht $2750; Seven Passenger Sedan—F our $2750—Eight $3475. Prices f. 0. b. Toledo 
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thized with that enfolded grief for the untime- 
ly dead and anxiety for the infant living. 
The man finally turned away and, pacing with 
bent head, passed the curious policeman be- 
neath a street lamp as if unconscious of his 
presence. The officer started abruptly from 
his lounging attitude, peered after the retreat- 
ing figure and whistled softly between his 
tee th a note of surprise 
“Ford! Iceberg Ford, as sure as I’m alive! 
Here in front of Thornton’s house to-night. 
How some men can hate!” And then 
after a moment, and still watching that slowly 
departing figure that, heedless of time, wind, 
and rain, still paced with bent head down the 
deserted street, he added, as if perplexed, 
‘Hate? I wonder if it is that? i wonder! 
He seems—he seems— _ By Our Lady of Sor- 
rows!—is it possible for an iceberg to melt?” 
Times were changing. Forgotten were the 
lead yesterdays. Henry W. Grady of 
Atl inta, peerless orator with the golden- 
trumpet voice, friendly yearning hands, and 
the great heart of kindness, was firmly laying 
the corner-stone for the national reconcilia- 
tion. Those who still waved “the shirt of 
and kept alive the old passions in the 
halls of Congress were being thrust from 
sight. Hands that had not clasped in years 
clutched tightly, fervently, and held, with 
mute eloquence, interchanging a vow to leave 
with honor that dead past buried with all its 
pitiable dead on Southern fields—fields upon 
which Time, less relentless and unforgiving 
than man, had gently spread blankets of wild 
flowers that impartially sheltered friend and 
foe in a common caress. 





blood 


S each Memorial Day came, the lines of 

veterans, from both North and South, 
with flowers in hands that had held angry 
steel became thinner, until they kept that 
annual tryst of tribute, prayer and tear to- 
gether. Ancient partisanship was expiring, 
and there was less tolerance toward long- 
cherished prejudices and enmities. 

Ford's last appearance at a political con- 
vention was on that day when, stubbornly 
fighting to the last, wily, adroit, ready to 

harge or retreat, he permitted his name to be 
sheowe into a gap hoping by its long estab- 
lished prestige to save a seat in the United 
States Senate for his party. In that hot 
turmoil that waged as the battle swung to and 
fro, a younger man, unscarred by past hatreds, 
made his maiden speech with the fiery zeal of 
a prophet. None other would have dared 
rush in where doughtier warriors would have 
hesitated. His theme was amity and his 
peroration was worded: ‘This is too grave 
and important a time in our Nation’s life to 
send other than broad and impartial men to its 
high chambers. Old feuds are dying! Let 
them die! This convention is asked to name 
William Ford as its choice for the United 
States Senate! William Ford, who for more 
than fifty years has been capable of cherishing 
an enmity against Yancey Thornton. These 
two men have each been leaders of factions 
that have at times brought this State to the 
verge of internal riot and war; have pre- 
vented it from developing as it might have 
done, but for their interminable and undying 
hatred and opposition to each other; have 
inculcated antagonism, instead of amity; and 
hatred, rather than conciliation. The sheets 
of the old book are smirched and blackened 
by the written record ot ill will. Gentlemen, 
I ask you if this is to continue indefinitely, or 
shall we shut it, hide it in some black vauit, 
and open a new one whose pages are clean, and 
sweet, and can be kept free from the petty 
ignominy o: personal feuds!’ 

In all his years of public life Ford had never 
mentioned the name of Yancey Thornton save 
with cold courtesy. In all his years of com- 
bat he had hugged the delusion that his and 
Yancey’s personal differences were unobserved. 
Indignant, furious, like an old tiger at bay, 
he was on his feet to protest before the speaker 
had finished; but in that terrific roar of ap- 
proval that swept the convention from end to 
end, he read, like the king of old, the flaming 
letters on the wall, and like that other king 
sank back, appalled, crushed, dethroned. 
whilst all his ancient castles crumbled and 
fell upon him, leaving him gasping in the dust 
of ruin. He uttered no word, when the con 
vention voiced his overthrow. There was an 
incredible, waiting, portentous stillness when 
he arose to his feet and with steady steps and 
doggedly held head walked out. 

There was neither hiss of scorn, nor mur 
mur of pity; nothing but that strange hushed 
silence as he, a white-headed, uncomplaining 
old man moved steadily down the aisle to the 
door that was opened for him, and without a 


single glance backward stepped from public 
life. As an iceberg, cold and aloof, he had 
come amongst them when young. As an ice- 
berg, cold and aloof, he passed from their 
sight. Some of them pitied him, seeing in 
his downfall a personal tragedy to the man 
himself; but probably not a man in that con- 
vention fathomed that the loss of leadership 
and distinguishing honor were as nothing to 
him in comparison with the hurt of knowledge 
that all men knew of his ancient quarrel. It 
was as if some secret and hitherto jealously 
guarded page of his life had been tacked upon 
the public walls. It was disturbing that a 
secret he had conceived to be locked and 
guarded in his own brain should thus be cried 
aloud from the housetops. He had not 
realized that sooner or later the very thoughts 
of a man must become known to exalt or 
destroy him in the judgment of those, his 
fellowmen, by whom he is at all times sur- 
rounded; that although they may hold deci- 
sion in abeyance for years, its final utterance 
is inevitable and unavoidable. He had the 
sense of nakedness, as if his soul were stripped 
and exposed to all his world. 

Yancey Thornton, long retired, his sole 
interest centered in his boy who was now in 
West Point, was in a New York club when he 
read the headlines of his home paper. He was 
standing in front of the fire-place with his 
back to it, a handsome and distinguished man 
with silvery white hair, eyebrows, mustache 
and imperial. One of the stewards saw him 
recl, as if some one had struck him a blow in 
the face, and hurried to his side solicitously. 

“Pardon, sir! Are you feeling ill? May I 
get you something?” 

“Yes, thanks! A brandy—no- 
you may call a cab.” 

“Old fellow looked like a ghost when [ put 
him in a taxi,’”’ said the steward to the door- 
man; ‘just as if he’d had a stroke. Funny 
how that sort that are always quiet, and never 
drink too much or smoke too much, get it 
some day just like them that always trots a 
swift pace.” 

Yancey Thornton, alone in his room, 
mentally cursed that ‘“‘ vulgar scoundrel” who 
had dragged the private affairs of gentlemen 
into political and pitiless light. He had the 
well-defined distaste of his class for personal 
publicity in any form, coupled with a chival- 
rous feeling that it was also unfair to Ford. 
The man who had written the report had done 
it well, and had seen in it the tragic exit of a 
leader who had gone bravely to defeat, un- 
whimpering for his wounds, cold and defiant 
to the last. 

“Tt was a coward’s attack! <A thrust below 
the belt! A lie!” Thornton roared aloud in 
his anger. and then, suddenly confused by 
the sound of his own voice, hesitated, sat 
down, and reflected. ‘‘Were not men justi- 
fied in that belief? Had not he, Yancey 
Thornton, and Billy Ford permitted such a 
conclusion to be drawn by their very antago- 
nisms and common attitude? But had they 
unwittingly stood in the way of progress for 
their State?” 


a—I think 


HE honesty of his character, brought to 
coldly scrutinize the past, led him to 
reluctantly admit that perhaps they had. 
The open coupling of their names in public 
censure carried his reflections further in re- 
view, until he found himself absorbed as if he 
were gazing on a cinema screen of that long 
lost and dear boyhood and youth. That 
vividness of memory for youthful things and 
scenes that is a mocking, jeering and tantaliz- 
ing attribute of age, led him to forget many 
bitter moments of the intervening years of 
manhood; dulled the edges of knives that had 
wounded; smoothed away the cicatrices. 
Oh, life had been so unjust and unkind to 
cheat him through all the years of the one 
friend he had loved; the only man he had 
ever known for whom he would have gladly 
died! And now he was ol( and tired, and it 
was too late! 

Not even the war that came, as if it were a 
recurrent plague put upon humanity, a cruel 
and chill wind that made veterans of other 
wars blanch and shiver, and that was equipped 
with no panoply of glory save for those who 
did not know how sinister it was beneath its 
splendid trappings, prevented him from 
brooding over that departed youth. It 
seemed to add to the poignancy of memory, as 
day by day it recalled the swing of armies, the 
trampling of well-timed feet, the bellicose roar 
of guns, the clash of arms, defeats, victories 
and, somehow, back of it all, after his own son 
went to the thick of it in France, he seemed to 
vision a twilight; mounds of earth; a lone 

(Continued on page 094) 
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A garment can be given five reg- 
ular washings before re-dyeing 
is necessary in any Majic color: 


Pink Blue 

Lilac Flesh 
Black Coral 
Fawn Henna 
Light Red Cardinal 
Nile Green Old Rose 
Dark Green Navy Blue 











Dark Brown Ocean Green 
Lemon Yellow Quaker Gray 
Burnt Orange Ashes of Rose 
Primrose Yellow 
Dark colors put up in special 
packages with special in 
structions for use. 


Send for box of one dozen assorted 
—your own choice of colors—$1.20, 
charges prepaid 


Dyes Silk, 
Wool, Cotton 


and Linen 
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DYE SOAP 


FLAKES 


The First Flake Dye Soap 


No Rubbing 

No Boiling 

Does not stain or 
injure hands 


Available in twenty-one colors as listed, 
at roc the package at your dealer. 
Should you experience difficulty, kindly 
furnish us with his name, and we will fill 
your order direct. Canadian price 15c. 
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ND now, at last, comes a dye soap in flake form—Majic Dye 
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Soap Flakes—to make home-dyeing as easy and downright practical 
as flakes have made home-laundering. No more rubbing and scrub- 
bing; no more boiling; no addition of salt or vinegar; no staining 
or injuring the hands. 


Just a Tablespoon to a Waist 


A tablespoon of Majic Dye Soap Flakes to a waist, two tumblers of 
hot water, a wealth of generous suds and bubbles—and in two or 
three minutes, out they come, cleaned and colored with all the skill 
of a fine laundress, and an expert dyer, combined. Gorgeous colors 
—and the colors you intend to get! 


True Colors with all Materials 


Silks, cottons, linens, and woolens—waist, skirt, suit, undergarments, sweaters, cur- 
tains, etc.— show results equally gratifying and conforming with the standard color 
charts of the textile manufacturers. They are the colors you can match in shops— 
but cannot duplicate in dyes—true, fast, and even. 
MAGIC MANUFACTURING CO., INC. 
75-77 WEST VAN BUREN STREET, CHICAGO, ILL. 
W. G. PATRICK & CO., LIMITED 









CANADIAN DISTRIBUTORS 





TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG 
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ANNUAL FUR SALE 
July 15th to August 30th, 1919 


Established 
1898 





This Hudson Seal 
(Dyed Muskrat) Coat, 


$225 


This price for this 
Annual Sale only 


ELTED model, 

with natural 
gray Squirrel, cape 
shawl collar. A 
much preferred, full 
flare, 30 inch model- 
made of choice pelts— 
lined with pussy wil- 
low taffeta. 


In ordering ask for No. 202, 
state size. Price includes 
delivery in United States. 


Send For 
Illustrated 
Catalogue of 
Annual Fur 
Sale 


The above garment is one 
of many equally as attrac- 
tive at Special Sale prices. 


ca. 


Satisfaction 
guar inteed 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 








Made a little better than seems necessary 


Dance to your heart’s 


delight, your mind free 


from thought about the appearance of your 
hair—no bother with stray locks, loose hair- 
pins—no loss of that “final touch” 

you gave it before your dress- 


ing mirror. 


2 for 25¢ 
and up 
Gray and While 
25¢ and up 


Look for the envel- 
ope illustrated above 
to make sure of get- 
ting the best. Com- 
municate with us if 
your favorite dealer 
cannot supply you. 


<= 


“Real 


aU1Gn 


| HAIR NETS 





Hand-made of real human hair in 
all shades. So fine and so carefully 

matched for color, that they blend 
into invisiblity against your own 
hair. Two styles—“Fringe” and 
“Self-Adjusting Cap” shaped nets. 
Both easy to adjust. Both hold 
the hair securely. 


THEO. H. GARY CO. 
67-69 Irving Place 


New York 
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bugler slowly lifting his trumpet to his lips to 
sound the last call “lights out’’!—the requiem 
for the soldier whose work is forever done. 
And the vision became more terrible still on 
that day when the regulation terse telegram, 
that became so pitifully familiar to millions 
over the tortured world, was delivered to him 
on a salver. His hand did not tremble when 
he opened and read it. Some great kindness 
of God had anesthetized him, momentarily 
numbed his comprehension that all his life's 
work and ambitions had been nullified and that 


in that moment, an old, old man, he was alone. - 


Quite alone, and with nothing to live for. 


HERE is a tiny little cemetery off up in 

Northern France, one of those sad little 
islets remote from greater cemeteries that 
are by comparison like continents. It is in 
the heart of the utmost devastation in a land 
where even the kindly carpet of soil has been 
blown to dust and carried away upon the 
trays of the wind. Scant are the weeds that 
grow there, pitiful the tiny flowers. From 
the dead level of death-riven earth, where 
hills have been blown away and valleys filled, 
but few habitations may be seen. Here and 
there are wounded trees striving to resume 
life. All that was left of a village, a clump of 
tiny old houses that had partially survived, 
was being repaired on May thirtieth, 1919, 
when Yancey Thornton descended from a 
motor car and in his faulty French inquired 
the way. Those he asked could not under- 
stand, but the wreath of flowers he carried 
interpreted his desire. Kindly and sympa- 
thetic, some of them hastened away to return 
with the curé who spoke soldier English, and 
then, with that refinement of feeling which 
ennobles the peasants of France, lowered their 
eyes and withdrew. 

“You will find the grave of Monsieur 
Thornton behind what is left of my poor 
church, Monsieur. Around its corner you go. 
It is designated by the Americans, who do 
now mark the graves of their honored dead. 
My sympathies are with you, Monsieur!” 
And he removed his shabby flat hat and made 
a gentle gesture of blessing. 


ete Taree toe 


MAKING AMERICA 


The morning shadows were still long beside 
the battered walls of the little church when 
Thornton passed round it, and paused in 
astonishment. A white-haired old man was 
bending above one of the few mounds and 
picking from it here and there a tiny weed. A 
wreath of fresh flowers was hung above the 
arms of the little wooden cross. Thornton 
read the name on the cross and it was his own. 
The stranger did not hear his approach, nor 
look-up until a shadow thrust itself across the 
grave, and then suddenly stared as if stupefied 
and embarrassed. 

‘You—you here? I thought you were in 
New York, and—and—although I never knew 
the lad who lies here at our feet, this is Me- 
morial Day and—Yancey—for the old sake’s 
sake I didn’t like to think of him resting here 
as I feel—so terribly, terribly alone! The 
only son of the only friend I ever loved! 
Yancey I—” 

And then his voice broke. 

“The Americans are incomprehensible!” 
declared the little curé with a puzzled air 
when, an hour later, he stood in the street, 
twisting a fold of his worn soutane between his 
slender fingers. ‘‘Those two men were not 
friends, I am certain, when they came. I 
wonder if that grave proved an intercession? 
They come separately and lay wreaths of 
sorrowful memory on the grave of the young 
American Thornton. They stand beside his 
grave and first clasp hands, then, being very 
old, they embrace and neither can speak for a 
long time. Then they talk a while, and they 
come out to the roadway, two old men, arm in 
arm. From Albert they come separately. 
They return together. But the strangest 
thing of all was that in their eyes, if I saw 
aright, were all the sorrows of the world 
mingled with all the happiness and gladness, 
quite as if God’s kind sun had found through 
the clouds of a dark day an opening through 
which to shine upon and bless his worn old 
earth! And to remind men who dwell thereon 
that all things, houses and hills, jealousies and 
hatreds, all, everything must pass away save 
real love, the only thing on earth or in Heaven 
that endures!” 


SAFE for MOTHERS 


(Continued from page 86) 


tive success. It is always a difficult matter to 
persuade any government that public money 
should rightfully be expended on welfare 
experimentation! 

It costs approximately ten thousand dollars 
to equip and run one zone in New York for a 
year; the expenses of our zones must be and 
are met by private subscriptions. And yet, 
practically the entire wage-earning population 
of Europe are in receipt of some sort of aid 
during the period of childbirth, while in the 
Commonwealth of Australia, every case of 
childbirth receives a substantial money grant. 
These countries disburse large sums on this 
account; thus, in 1914, the Federal Govern- 
ment of Australia paid out $3,000,000 in 
maternity allowances, and this sum repre- 
sents three per cent. of the consolidated 
revenue of the Government. In France, the 
maternity allowance calls for $1,000,000 
annually from the national Government, and 
another $1,000,000 from the local Govern- 
ments. These two instances are mentioned 
as showing the extent to which governments 
are willing to assume financial burdens to 
relieve the distress of the wage-earning popu- 
lation, and it should be mentioned that this 
expenditure was begun before the outbreak of 
the European War. Under the abnormal 
conditions caused by the war, the Govern- 
ment of Germany has appropriated the 
sum of 2,000,000 marks (about $600,000) 
monthly to defray the cost of the maternity 
benefits of the national compulsory insurance 
system. 

The important thing that these foreign 
governments recognize, and the thing on 
which our maternity work is founded, is the 
acknowledgment that a baby’s life actually 
begins nine months before he is born, and his 
future well-being depends entirely on the con- 
dition of the mother during those months. 
Our association does not provide maternity 
benefits for the working mother; that is not 
our province. We carry her through her 
preparatory months and assist her in arrang- 
ing for care during her illness and for one 
month after the birth of the child. A national 
maternity benefit would care for these women 
and make for stronger, sturdier children. 

No statement of fact can give even the 
slightest conception of the human misery 
uncovered by our nurses in the course of their 


day’s work. Our painstaking house to house 
canvass brings all degrees of tragedy to light. 
We find innumerable cases where the woman 
apparently in good health has lost every baby 
born to her; perhaps four have died in as 
many years. Among our patients are several 
women who have passed through just such 
sorrows. Through our physicians, it has been 
found that each of these women suffered un- 
knowingly from some obscure disease, and 
they are being treated and will, we hope, 
eventually be cured. Only through such can- 
vasses can the real condition of the public 
health be realized. 

In 1917, Lloyd George stated in the House 
of Parliament that the maternity system had 
brought to notice an amazing amount of 
illness among wage-earning mothers, due 
entirely to conditions of childbirth, and, be- 
cause of these disclosures, the national health 
program was being entirely recast. 

If the maternity center can but blaze a 
trail for the State to follow, it will have ac- 
complished incalculable good. Any measure 
that saves the mother from death or even 
invalidism must be for the good of the people 
at large. The slaughter of thousands of 
babies in the United States in one year is a 
blot upon our boasted civilization. It is our 
duty, as Americans, whether we live in 
crowded cities or isolated country districts, to 
remove this blot. We can do it—the means 
are right at hand—for it is an amazing thing 
that medical and social science knows so much 
more than it puts into practice! The time 
has come for us, as an enlightened people, to 
insist that we make the most of ourselves and 
our opportunities; that, in fact, we put to the 
highest practical use all of the health and 
sanitation knowledge possessed by our 
scientists, knowledge that rightly applied will 
revolutionize our national social existence. 

Maternity centers are as great a necessity in 
the small community as in the large. Public 
health departments should be developed in 
every county in the country. The Maternity 
Center Association is ready to help with the 
organizing of such units and also to help in 
arranging an educational campaign. Louise 
Graham, Associate Editor of Harper’ s Bazar, 
will be "glad to answer all questions as to 
details of this most important work as well as 
cf other forms of social service. 





Algernon Blackwood, whose “ 
Arthur Blackwood, K.C. B., 


and later on the N. 





Little Beggar”’ 
and Sydney, widow of the sixth Duke of Manchester. 
leaving Edinburgh University he set out to farm in Canada, and thereafter he became a 
prospector in the Rainy River goldfields, the Boniface of a hotel, a reporter on the N.Y Sun 
Y. Times, and finally tried the milk business before engaging in the 


literary pursuits that have % 


is the second son of Sir 
On 


appears on page 4I, 


on him renown. 


























RVBAY 


CARROSSERIE 
AVTOMOBILE 


ao ee 
~* 














a & ~ Orn a Marmon Chassis . 








Te 
r 

J 

] 

f 

be | 








hi Rubay custom-built body will give you the complete satisfaction of having your motor 
/® car conform to your own ideas in design and appointments. Your order should be placed early 
} toinsure fall delivery. Our booklet, containing an interesting selection of the latest 

} Rubay designs for both open and enclosed bodies, will be sent upon request. 
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“Fresh as a 
Garden after Rain’’— 


HAT’S the way you look and feel 


after cleansing and caring for your skin as 


Mrs. Adair directs. 
during an outdoor day is removed, the cuticle on which the sun has 
and revivified, 


hotly is 


irom 


Mrs. 


refreshed 
aftermath of tan and sunburn. 


Adair. 


Every atom of dust acquired 


and there is no disastrous 


How to enjoy all summer activities, yet keep yourself dainty as a rosebid you 
Just write describing your complexion and the 
mdition of your skin and she will advise you how to improve and care for it 
and toremost among skin specialists here and abroad. . 
of the much-imitated Strapping Muscle Treatments. her methods are scientific 
1 Below are a tew of her famous ; 


and the originator 


Ganesh Preparations 


able liquid powder 
and sunburn. 
$1.50, $2.50 

GANESH CLEANSING CREAM-—C'leanses 
Exquisitely pure. 75 


GANESH EASTERN MUSCLE OIL—ETI- 
builds up sagging tissues; 
makes flesh firm and healthy. $1.10, $2.65, 


GANESH DIABLE TONIC—Tones 
whitens the skin, contracts enlarging pores; 
tightens the skin and reduces puffiness un- 
75c, $2 and $5. 
GANESH LILY LOTION—An incompar- 
Prevents and relieves 
cream, 


white. 


GANESH NEIGE CREAM — Greaseless; 
protects skin from sun and wind. Makes 
powder adhere. Pink, cream, white. $1.50 
GANESH FRECKLE CREAM—Frees skin 
from freckles, tan and discolorations. $1. 
GANESH EYELASH & EYEBROW TONIC 
OINTMENT — Grows luxuriant, velvety 
lashes. Deepens color. $1 

GANESH BROWN SPOT LOTION —Re- 
moves brownspotsa.ad “moth patches.” $1. 
GANESH HAND CREAM — Keeps the 
hands smooth, white and youthful. $1. 
GANESH BEAUTY SACHETS—Used in- 
stead of soap, they remove blackheads. 
Box of 20 $2.50. 


and 


suc, 


Gov't tax to remittance when ordering. Mrs. 
Adair's Lecture Book, describing all the Ganesh Preparations, 


sent on receipt of 3c postage. 


92 New Bond St. M R S. A D A I R 5 Rue Cambon 
LONDON: W: 557 Fifth Ave., New York 


Brazilian Agency, ANDRE, 94 Rua Assembléa, Rio de Janeiro 
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Rot Spencer and Milton tell us that 
4, the orange wasthe golden apple presented 
by Juno to Jupiter on sheir wedding day. 


All through the ages the expressive Orange Blossoms 
have been significant of the marnage vows. From the 
tume of the Crusades they have been the favonte 
flowers of the European bndes and now the modern 
bride revels in the po: of the exq Orange 

m Decorated Wedding ‘Ring with the 
design of the blossom delicately chased all the way 
"round. 
The Orange Blossom ‘is .only one of the beautiful 
Traub designs, which are decreed by smart somety 
everywhere and sold by exclusive yewelry shops in all 
the leading cities. 
Besides the Orange Blossom there are: 

The Uenus—a rng of rare beauty with 

a myrtle wreath design.’ The Patneian— 

a dignified mng with elegance written in 

every line. e Regal—the most gor- 

geous of all wedding mngs—paved all the 

way round with diamonds. 5 The Orange 

Blossom Engagement Ring. 
‘Would you like to know the legend of the wedding 
mng? Then you will delight in reading “ ding 
Ring Sentument” a dainty little bi ure , 
which relates the marriage customs of ail / #_~ 
ages. A copy will be sent you upon Pi eS 
request. y 


The Traub Manufacturing 


Company 
Garfield Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 
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VEST 


Ward’s Novel 


(Continued from page 53) 


But outside in the road there were persons 
approaching. He mounted the hill a little 
way into the shelter of the trees which cov- 
ered the steep face of the down. Through 
the gathering dusk he saw the large farm- 
cart, clattering up the lane with several figures 
init. The cart carried lamps, which sent 
shafts of light over the stubbles. There was 
a sound of talk and laughter, and alongside 
the cart he saw a man leading a motor-cycle 
and apparently talking to the women in the 
cart. A manin uniform. The American, no 
doubt! 

The cart drew up at the farm-yard gates, 
and the old laborer came to open them. 
Everybody dismounted, except one of the 
girls, who, standing in the wagon, drove the 


horses. Then, for a time, Delane could see 
nothing more. The farm quadrangle had 
absorbed the party. Occasionally a light 


flashed, or a voice could be heard calling, or 
laughter came floating up the hill through an 
open door or window. But in a'ittle while all 
was silence. 

Delane sat down on a fallen trunk and 
watched. All kinds of images were rushing 
through his brain—wide wheat-fields with a 
blazing sun on the stooks—a small frame house 
set nakedly on the flat prairie with a bit of un- 
tidy garden round it—its living-room in 
winter, with a huge fire, and a woman moving 
about—the creek behind it, and himself taking 
horses down to water. They were images of 
something that had once meant happiness and 
hope—a temporary break or interlude: in a 
dismal tale, which had closed upon it before 
and after. 

Darkness came down. The man on the hill 
said to himself, ‘‘ Now they are having supper,” 
and he crept down again to the farm, and 
crouching and wriggling along he made his 
way again to the big window, over which the 
curtains had been drawn. There was no one 
in the sitting-room, however, to judge from 
the silence, but from the kitchen across the 
passage came a rush of voices, together with a 
clatter of plates. The kitchen looked out on 
the front of the farm, and a wooden shutter 
had been fastened across the window. But 
the wood of the shutter was old and full of 
chinks, and Delane, pressing his face to the 
window, was able to get just a glimpse of the 
scene within—Rachel at the head of the table, 
the man in uniform beside her, three other 
women A paraffin lamp threw the shadow of 
the persons at the table sharply on the white 
distempered wall. There were flowers on the 
table, and the meal wore a home-like and 
tempting air to the crouching spy outside. 
Rachel smiled incessantly, and it seemed to 
Delane that the handsome man beside her 
could not take his eyes from her. Nor could 
Delane. Her brown head and white throat, 
her soft, rose-tinted face emerging from the 
black dress, were youth itself—a vision of 
youth and lustyhood brilliantly painted on the 
white wall. 

Delane looked his fill. Then he dropped 
down the bank on which the farm stood, and 
avoiding the open track through the fields he 
skirted a hedge which led down to the road, 
and was lost in the shadows of advancing 
night. 


AIN!—how it pelted the fields day after 

day and week after week, as though to 
remind a world still steeped in the most won- 
derful of harvests that the gods had not yet 
forgotten their old jealousy of men, and men’s 
prosperity. Whenever a fine day came the 
early ploughing and seeding was in full swing, 
and Rachel on one side of her largest field 
could watch the drill at work, and on the 
other the harrow which covered in the seed. 
In the next field, perhaps, she would find 
Betty and Jenny lifting potatoes, and would 
go to help them, digging and sorting till every 
limb ached, and she seemed to be a part her- 
self of the damp brown earth that she was 
robbing of its treasure. For a time when the 
harvest was done, when the ricks were thatched 
ready for threshing, there had been a moment 
of ease. But with the coming of October, the 
pressure began again. 
coming frost, and of all those greedy mouths 
of cattle, sheep and horses to be filled through 
the winter, drove and hunted the workers on 
Great End Farm, as they have driven and 
hunted the children of earth since tilling and 
stock-keeping began. 

Rachel worked hard and long. How she 
loved the life that once under other skies and 
other conditions she had loathed! Ownership 
and command had given her a new dignity, in 
a sense a new beauty. Her laborers and her 
land-girls admired and obeyed her, while— 
perhaps!—Janet Leighton had their hearts. 
Rachel's real self seemed to be something that 


The thought of the 


no one knew; her companions were never 
quite at ease with her; and yet her gay, care- 
less ways, the humanity and natural fairness 
of her mind, carried a spell that made her rule 
sit light upon them. 

Yes!—after all these weeks together, not 
‘even Janet knew her much better. The sense 
of mystery remained; although the progress 
of the relation between her and Ellesborough 
was becoming very evident, not only indeed to 
Janet, but to everybody at the farm. His 
departure for France had been delayed owing 
to the death in action of the officer who was to 
have been sent home to replace him, It 
might be a month now before he left. Mean- 
while, every Sunday he spent some hours at 
the farm, and generally on a couple of evenings 
in the week he would arrive just after supper, 
help in anything that might be going on, and 
then stay talking with Rachel in the sitting- 
room, while Janet tidied up in the kitchen. 


ANET, the warm-hearted, had become 

much attached tohim. He had been at no 
pains to hide the state of his feelings trom her. 
Indeed, though he had said nothing explicit, 
his whole attitude to Rachel’s friend and 
partner was now one of tacit appeal for sym- 
pathy. And she was more than ready to give 
it. Her uprightness, and the touch of auster- 
ity in her, reached out to similar qualities in 
him; and the intellectual dissent which she 
derived from her East Anglian forebears took 
kindly to the same forces in him, forces 
descended from that New England Puritanism 
which produced half the great men—and 
women—of an earlier America. Rachel 
laughed at them for ‘“‘talking theology’”’, not 
suspecting that as the weeks went on they 
talked less and less of theology, and mote and 
more of herself. 

Clearly Ellesborough was in love. Janet 
read the signs of it in the ease with which he 
had accepted the postponement of his release 
from the camp, eager as he had been to get to 
the fighting-line. What Rachel thought and 
felt was more obscure. She watched for 
Ellesborough; she put on her best trocks for 
him; she was delighted to laugh and talk with 
him. 

The progress of the affair with Ellesborough 
..ade on Janet a curious and rather sinister 
impression, which she could hardly explain to 
herself. She seemed to see that Ellesbor- 
ough’s suit steadily advanced, that Rachel 
made no real attempt to resist his power over 
her. But all the same there was no happy, 
spontaneous growth in it. Rachel seemed to 
take her increasing subjection hardly, to be 
fighting obscurely against it all the time, as 
though she were hampered by thoughts and 
motives unknown to the other two. Elles- 
borough, Janet thought, was often puzzled by 
the cynical or bitter talk with which Rachel 
would sometimes deliberately provoke him. 

One bitterly cold evening at the beginning 
of October, Ellesborough, arriving at the farm, 
was welcomed by Janet, and told that all 
hands were in the fields ‘“‘clamping”’ potatoes. 
She herself left a vegetable stew ready for 
supper, safely simmering in a hay-box, and 
walked towards the potato-field with Elles- 
borough. On the way they fell in with 
Hastings, the bailiff, who was walking fast 
and seemed to be in some excitement. 

**Miss Leighton—that old fool Halsey has 
given notice!” 

Janet stopped in dismay. Halsey was a 
valuable man, an old-fashioned laborer of 
many aptitudes, equally good as a woodman, 
as an expert in ‘“fagging”’ or sickling beaten- 
down corn, as a thatcher of roofs or ricks, as a 
setter of traps for moles, or snares for rabbits. 
Halsey was the keystone of the farm labor. 
Betts was well enough. But without Halsey’s 
intelligence to keep him  straight—Janet 
groaned! 

‘*What -on earth’s the matter, Hastings? 
We raised his wages last week—and we did it 
before the county award was out!” 

Hastings shook his head. 

“Tt’s not wages. He says he’s seen the 
ghost!” 

Janet exclaimed, and Ellesborough laughed. 

‘‘What, the defunct gamekeeper?” 

Hastings nodded. 

“Vows he’s seen him twice—once on the hill 
—on the green path—and once disappearing 
round the corner of the farm. He declares 
that he called to the man, and the man took no 
notice, but went along, all hunched up—as 
they say the ghost is when he walks—and 
talking to himself—till, all of a sudden, he 
“vanished. I’ve argued with him. But he 

vows he'll go—and if he talks to the others 
they'll all go.” 
“Has he gone home?”’ asked Janet. 
(Continued on page 98) 








A long while ago some one said that the finest fiction in any language was that in which there 
was friendship, patriotism, generosity and contempt of death. If you will turn to page 34, 
you will find these tlings—and more—in Roy Norton’s “Intercession.” 
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— one of the points of interest should be 
this famous Boston institution, now recog- 
nized as the world’s largest store in the 
manufacture and sale of furniture and 
decorations, 


— because all that can be said is dull and 
meagre as compared to visiting this large 
and unusual store, where one may see and 
enjoy the model work-shops, the Old 
English Room as suggested by the picture, 
the many salesrooms with their infinite 
variety of furniture and decorations 
displayed under ideal conditions, 


—and written large over their portals, 
significant of the all prevailing spirit of 
service so well known for more than three 
generations, is a cordial welcome to ail, 
whether as visitors or prospective 
purchasers. 



























































AUTUMN HOSIERY 


in advanced styles from 


HOME & ABROAD 


Abundant stocks of the finest quality 
hosiery procurable from France, England, 
Scotland and America. 


Styles not commonly obtainable are usu- ° 


ally to be found in our comprehensive 
assortment. 
Golf Hose Men’s Socks 
Street Stockings Men’s Scarfs 


Evening Stockings Sweaters 


Mail orders filled promptly. 
Style Brochure on request. 

























































































108s—CRANE CO,—1919 


When Visiting Boston 


this Summer 


Paine Furniture 
Company, Boston 


Arlington Street, near Boylston 
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3 = = Sales Offices, Warehouses and Showrooms: 
= S| Boston Buffalo Duluth Oakland Aberdeen 


Springfield Savannah Fargo San Francisco Great Falls 
Bridgeport Atlanta Watertown Los Angeles Spokane 

| nol ee *. nes Grand Rapids Seattle 
rooklyn sirmingham Kansus City Davenpor Tacoms 
Philadelphia © Memphis Terre Haute yan Rrolnes Portland 
vewark Liit'e Rock Cincinnati et rocatell 
Camden Muskogee Indianapolis Omaha — Pocate 0 
Baltimore Tulsa Detroit Sioux City Salt Lake City 


: Washingt Oklahoma City Chicag St. Paul Ogden 
STOCKING SHOPS : re — alia Rockford Sacremento 


; = : Syracuse Wichita Minneapolis 
586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 12 =21 if Works: Chicago and Bridgeport 
501 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street : = CRANE, 


Also at 4 No. Michigan Blvd., Chicago [ iT 
Palm Beach Newport k LimiTeD 
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‘Lilian 
Gage 


IXTY-THREE YEARS of untiring effort 
to supply the American woman with styles 
that conform perfectly to her require- 
ments, makes this mark 


( Gas IC) 


A Guarantee of Real Merit 


lf you want to 


i 
ive) OtelelacBolere) tt 
model illus- 
ibove, ask ot 
a“ 
PRODUCERS 
OF CORRECT 
MILLINERY 


dealer 


Piiter-vere Paris 











HARVEST 


Mrs. Humphry 


Ward’s Novel 


(Continued from page 96) 


“Long ago. He left the horses to Jenny 
and just marched off. In the lane he met me 
and gave notice. Such a cock-and-bull story 
as you never heard! But I couldn't do any- 
thing with him.’ 

‘I'll go and tackle him, ”’ said Janet at once. 
“We can't lose him. The work will go to 
smash.” 

She waved a farewell to Ellesborough and 
ran back tothe house. The others, watching, 
saw her emerge with her bicycle and disappear 
tow: irds the village. 

“Well, if anybody can move the old fellow, 
I suppose it’s Miss Leighton,” said Hastings 
disconsolately. ‘“‘She’s always managed to 
get the right side of him so far . . . But all 
the talk about the murder has come up again. 
They say there’s a son come home of the man 
that was suspected thirty years ago—John 
Dempsey. And some people tell me that this 
lad had the whole story of the murder from his 
father—who confessed it—only last year, 
Ww hen the man died.” 

“Well, if he’s dead all right and has owned 
up to it, why on earth should the ghost make 
a fuss?”’ 

Hastings shook his head. 

“People get talking,”’ he said gloomily. 
“And when they get talking, they'll believe 
anything—and see anything. It'll be the 


girls next. 
Ellesborough tried to cheer him, but with- 
out much success. The “poor spirit” of the 


bailiff was a perpetual astonishment to the 
American, in the prime of his own life and 
vigor. Existence for Hastings was ~ ays 
either drab or a really black business. Rachel 
grew impatient under the constant drench of 
pessimism. Janet remembered that the man 
was a delicate man, nearing the sixties, with, 
as she suspected, but small provision laid up 
for old age. She never missed an opportunity 
of doing him a kindness; and the consequence 
was that Hastings, always faithful, even to his 
worst employers, was passionately faithful to 
his new mistresses, defending them and fight- 
ing for their interests, as they were sometimes 
hardly inclined to fight for themselves. 


FTER showing Ellesborough the way to 

the “‘clamps.”’ Hastings left him. In 
succession to the long days of rain there had 
been a sudden clearing in the skies. The day 
had been fine, and now there was a grand 
massing of rosy cloud along the edge of the 
down and windy lights over the valley. Ra- 
chel, busy with the covering of the potato 
“clamps,” laid down the bundle of bracken 
she had been handing to Peter Betts, and 
came quickly to meet her visitor. Her work- 
ing dress was splashed with mire from neck to 
foot, and coils of brown hair had escaped from 
her waterproof cap, and hung about her bril- 
liant cheeks. She looked happy, but tired. 

“Such a day!” she said, panting, as they 
met. ‘The girls and I began at six this morn- 
ing—lifting and sorting. It was so important 
to get them in. Now they’re safe if the frost 
does come. It’s a jolly crop!” 

Ellesborough looked at her, and her eyes 
wavered before the ardor in his. 

“Tsay! You work too hard! 
done enough? Come and rest.’ 

**T’ll come!” she nodded, and ran to say a 
word to the others and rejoined him. 

They went back to the farm, not talking 
much, but conscious through every nerve of 
the other’s nearness. Rachel ran up-stairs to 
change her dress, and Ellesborough put the 
fire together, and shut the windows, for a 
bitter wind was rising. When Rachel came 
down again, the wood-fire glowed and crack- 
led, the curtains were drawn, and she stared in 
uaa at a small tea-tray beside the 


Haven't you 


"E ‘Hesborough hurriedly apologized. 

“T found some boiling water in the kettle, 
and I know by now where Miss Janet keeps 
her tea.” 

“Janet brought us tea to the field.’ 

“IT dare say she did. That was four—this 
is six. Be good, and take it easy!” He 
pointed to the only comfortable chair, which 
he shad i drawn up to the fire. 

‘Are you sure it boiled?” she said skep- 
tic ally, as she sank into her chair, her eyes danc- 
ing. ‘“‘No man knows when a kettle boils.’ 

“Try it! For five winters, on the San- 
guenay, I made my own tea—and baked my 
own bread. Men are better cooks than wo- 
men, when they give their minds to it!” He 
brought her the cup, hot and fragrant, and she 
sipped it in pure content while he stood smiling 
above her, leaning against the mantelpiece. 

““T wanted to see you,” he said presently. 
“‘T’ve just got my marching orders. Let’s see. 
This is October. I shall have just a month. 
They’ve found another man now to take over 
this job, but he can’t come till November.” 


“ And—what about peace?” said Rachel, 
looking up. 

‘There will be no peace, ”’ said Ellesborough 
with sudden energy—‘‘so long as there is a 
single German soldier left in Belgium or 
France!” 


HERE was a pause. Then he, looking 

down upon her, felt a sudden and passion- 
ate joy invade him—joy which was also 
longing—longing irresistible. Gradually but 
surely his mounting passion had idealized her. 
Not only her personal ways and looks had 
become delightful to him, but the independent 
self,in him had come to feel a deep admiration 
for and sympathy with her honorable inde- 
pendence, for these new powers in women that 
made them so strong in spite of their weak- 
ness. His whole heart approved and admired 
her, when he saw her so active, so competent, 
so human. And none the less the man’s 
natural instinct hungered to take her in his 
arms, to work for her, to put her back in the 
shelter of love and home—with her children at 
her knee. 

And how domestic was this little scene in 
which they stood—the firelight, the curtained 
room, the tea-things, her soft, bending form, 
with the signs of labor put away! 

The tears rushed to her eyes. He bent over 
her and spoke her name, almost unconsciously. 

**Rachel!’ 

His soul was in the name. 

She started and looked up. While he had 
been thinking only of her, her thoughts had 
gone wandering—far away. And they seemed 
to have brought back—not the happy yielding 
of a woman to her lover—but distress—and 
fear. A shock ran through him. 

“*Rachel!——”’__ He held out his hands to 
her. He could not find words, though his eyes 
spoke. 

But she drew back. 
anything—till—— 

His look held her—the utter surprise in it— 
the tender appeal. She could not take hers 
from it. But the disturbance in him deepened. 
For her eyes were those of a culprit examining 
her judge. A cry sprang to his lips. 

“Wait!—wait!” she said piteously, and fell 
back in her chair, covering her face. 

He stooped over her and tried again to take 
her hand. But she drew it away and sat up 
in her chair. She was very white, and there 
were tears in her eyes 

“T’ve got something to say to you,” she 
said, with evident difficulty, ‘‘which—I’m 
afraid—will surprise you very much. Of 
course I ought to have told you—long ago. 
But I’m a coward, and—and—it was all so 
horrible. I am not what you suppose me. 
I’m—a married woman—at least I was. 
divorced my husband—eighteen months ago. 
I’m quite free now. I thought if you really 
cared about me—I should of course have to 
tell you some time—but [’ve—just—been 
letting it goon. It was very wrong of me—I 
know it was very wrong!” 

And bowing her face on her knees, she burst 
into a passion of weeping, the weeping of a 
child who was yet a woman. The mingled 
immaturity and intensity of her nature found 
its expression in the very abandonment of her 
tears. 


“Don’t—don't say 


Et .LESBOROUGH, too, had turned pale. 
He was astounded by what she said. His 
thought rushed back over the few weeks of 
their friendship—recalling .his first impres- 
sions ®f something mysterious and unex- 
plained. 

But of late he had entirely forgotten them. 
She had talked so frankly and simply of her 
father and mother, and of her brother in 
Canada, his children and his letters. Once 
she had handed him a letter from this brother 
to read, and he had been struck by the refined 
and affectionate tone of it. Here were the 
same family relations as his own. 

And all the time—instead of an unmarried 
girl, with the experiences of love and marriage 
before her—she had been already married — 
and divorced! Another man had loved and 
possessed her—and even if she were innocent— 
but of course she was innocent!—there must 
be some ugly story involved. 

He tried to collect his thoughts, but all his 
consciousness seemed to be bruised and in 
pain. He could only put his hand on her 
hair, and say incoherent things— 

‘Don’t cry so, dear—don’t cry!” 

And even as he spoke he felt with bewilder- 
ment how in a moment their respective atti- 
tudes had changed. She checked her sobs. 

“Sit there!” she said, pointing peremptorily 
to a seat opposite. Then she looked round her. 

““Where is Janet?” 

“She went to the village. 

(Continued on page 100) 
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Just because one is only four or fourteen is no reason why one shouldn't have the choicest of 
French clothes—on page 76 is the newest children’s mode from Paris. 


























~! AN Ven q- >) arte sacl 
womans aS YOUN as Model 
She brassieres hersell “tam 
HE bust line is the line of grace and 
youth—the defining line and crowning 
charm of a woman’s figure. Model 
Brassieres, by supporting the bust flexibly, 
steadying the back firmly, leveling the flesh 
oa gab ce gE. evenly and erasing the “corset ridge’ com- 
DELICATE Y SCENTED | pletely, bestow a more supple sway a more 
YECOLLY TIPS .- | slender sweep, a more fashionable figure. 


Therefore, always look for the name, Model, on 


D9cAr 1O : | every Brassiere you buy. 


BOX DELUXE OF 50c to be wd aca a Fastening. 
r nt Fr 
100 $750 ustrated Style Book Se ce 


Model Yyrassiere ¥ 0. 


200 FIFTH AVE. DEPT. “‘H™ NEW YORK 
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No. 1132—$7.50 
Flesh, satin and filet lace 
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> Give Your 
’ NAILS the Once Over— 


Use the new absolutely 
different liquid nail gloss. 
One stroke with the little 
brush gives a beautiful lustre 


Established 


since 1898 — Jasting 2 weeks. Not marred 
by heat, soap, water or daily toil. CGuar- 
anteed or money refunded.” $1.00 from 
your dealer or 


EMPRESS MFG. CO. Y VEIL~ SUPERB ~ G 








Dept. 44 lo » eure a p ru 
36 West 20th St. New York 4 10 eonte-aeud: tp. lL, A 
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KAUFMANN BROS. I 
111-5th Ave.. New York | YAS} 
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Reduce Your Flesh 


Exactly where desired 
by wearing 


Dr. Walter’s 


Famous Medicated 


+ Reducing Rubber Garments 




























Faces Made 





BEAU Toy 


For , Young 
4 x oe 
bao = -_ Women ; i : a The secret of a youth- 
yi SS a poet he entire, Rody % bas AV ful face will be sent to 
Des ee leading IE nr pp a i —/ any woman who has 
ged phy . 4 oe; tg 34 » any kind of a facial dis- 
Send for illustrated * 9 e- ? . figurement caused by 
let. , ih ee 4 age. Every woman 
ag PM who has asingle facial 


defect should know 
about these remark- 
able 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 
Bust Reducer, $5.50  353-5th Ave., N. Y. 
Chin Reducer, $2.00 (france on 34th SL, 314 Door fast) 





Beauty Exercises 
which remove wrinkles, 
crow’s feet, fill up hollows, 
give roundness to scrawny 
necks, clear up sallow. skins Mf 
and restore the charm of girlhood ““# 
beauty. No creams, massage, masks, plasters, 


Me LARGE CT SELLING y fe Sy straps, vibrators or other artificial means. 
i @) /j \S\ Results Guaranteed 
FACE petit eae [ { PRY - ~ bg aoe this Free Book bybc vot tells Just what 
and the XY “@) L ~ j) } o do to make your complexion smooth an 


beautiful. Write today. 
AT YOUR DEALER — FIFTY CENTS 
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Wrinkle Eradicators 

or Frowners 

smooth out the wrinkles and crow's feet that . 
mar your beauty—while you sleep. They are 
absolutely harmless—simple and easy to use 
—a toilet necessity. Made in two styles. 
Frowners for between the eyes. Eradicators 
for lines in the face. 
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boxes, including booklet ‘‘Dressing Table 
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The Exclusive 
Piccadilly Mesh Bag 


SMART modish mesh bag with a con- 
venient vanity box containing a powder 
puff and mirror cleverly concealed in the frame. 





For motor or shopping trips, for afternoon or evening 
functions the Piccadilly Mesh Bag is always in good 
form. 


Piccadilly Mesh Bags are exclusive in design and are 
made of Baby mesh with latest patterns of very thin 
model frames. They are light and convenient and can 
be worn with any costume, 


Made in Sitver Pirate, Gotp 
Pate, 


and 14-Karat Gotp 


STERLING SILVER 


HE patentees, Messrs. 
Wiener Bros., of 325 
Fifth Avenue, New York, 
suggest that you ask your 
favorite shop for the 
PicCADILLY 
Mesu Bacs 
They will be glad to show 
them to you. 
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Rachel dried her eyes, and with trembling 
hands smoothed her hair back from her face. 
“I'll try and tell it shortly. It’s a horrible 
tale.” 

‘Do you feel able to tell it?” 

For he was aghast at her pallor 
tion in her whole aspect. 

‘I must,” she wailed. ‘‘Weren’t you 
weren't you just going to ask me to marry 
you?” 

Strange question! 

“TI was,” he said gravely. 
know I should?” 

“No, no, I didn’t know!” she said piteously. 
“T was never sure—till you looked at me then 
I wouldn't be sure!” 

He said nothing. Speech was ice-bound 
till he had heard what she had to say. 

“Tt all began to happen three years ago,”’ 
she said hurriedly, hiding her face from him 
with her hand while she hung over the fire. 
“T was living with my brother, who was then 
near Winnipeg, but I wasn’t happy, and I 
wanted to get away. Then a man—an 
Englishman—bought the next section to us, 
and we began to know him. He was a gentle- 
man—he’d been to Cambridge—his father had 
some land and a house in Lincolnshire. But 
he was the third son, and he’d been taught 
land agency, he said, as a training for the 
colonies. That was all we knew. He was 
very good-looking, and he began courting me. 
I suppose I was proud of his being a University 
man. He told me a lot of stories about his 
people, and his money—most of which were 
lies. But I believed them. My brother tried 
to stop it. Well, you know from his letters 
what sort of man he is,” and again she brushed 
the sudden tears away. ‘But his wife made 
mischief, and I was set on having a home of my 
own. SolIstuck to it—and married him.’ 

She rose abruptly from her seat and began 
to move restlessly about the room, taking up a 
book or her knitting from the table, and put- 
ting them down again, evidently unconscious 
of what she was doing. Ellesborough waited. 
His lean, sharply-cut face revealed a miser- 
able, perhaps an agonized, suspense. This 
crisis into which she had plunged him so sud- 
denly was bringing home to him all that he had 
at stake. That she mattered to him so vitally 
he had never known till this moment. 

“‘What’s the good of going into it all!” she 
said at last desperately. ‘‘ You can guess— 
what it means’’—a sudden crimson rushed to 
her cheeks—‘‘to be tied to a man—without 
honor—or principle—or refine..ent. And I 
was at his mercy. When I resisted and turned 
against him, then I found out what his temper 
meant.” She raised her shoulders with a ges- 
ture which needed no words. ‘‘Well—we got 
on somehow till my little girl was born—— 

Ellesborough started: Rachel turned on 
him her sad, swimming eyes. But the mere 
mention of her child had given her back her 
dignity and strength to go on. 

“She only lived a few weeks. Her death 
was largely owing to him. But that’s a long 
story. And after her death I couldn’t stand 
it any more. I ranaway. And soon I heard 
that he had taken up with an Italian girl. 
There was a large camp of Italians on the 
C.P.R., quite close tous. She was the daugh- 
ter of one of the foremen. So then r-y brother 
made me go to his lawyers in Winnipeg, and I 
got my divorce eighteen months ago. The 
decree was made absolute last February. So, 
of course, I’m quite free—quite—quite free!” 


the altera- 


strange frowning eyes! 
“Didn’t you 


HE spoke the last words almost savagely, 

and after them she moved away to the 
window looking on the down and stood gazing 
through it, as though she had forgotten 
Ellesborough’s presence. 

“The action was not defended?” 
in a low voice. 

She shook her head 
after a minute she added, 
the report. 

There was silence. Ellesborough turned 
round, put his hands on the mantelpiece and 
buried his face on them. Presently she ap- 
proached him, looked at him with a quivering 
lip, and said in broken sentences: 

“It has all co. .e so suddenly—hasn’t it? I 
had been in such good spirits to-day, not 
thinking of those horrible things at all. I 
don’t know what I meant to do, if you did ask 
me—for of course I knew you might. And 
then—somehow—when you looked down on 
me like that, I felt—that I cared—much more 
than I had thought I cared—too much to let 
you speak—before you knew. It’s always 
been my way—to—put off disagreeable things. 
And so I thought I could put this off. But 
every night I have been awake thinking—‘if 
only he knew!’—and I was wretched because 
you didn’t know. I’m awfully sorry. And 
now—I think—we’d better say good-by.” 

Her voice faltered against her will. He 
raised himself quickly. 

““No—no,”’ he said passionately, “ we won't 
say good-by. But you must let me think—for 
you, as well as for myself.” 

“Tt would be better to say good-by,”’ she 
persisted. ‘‘I’m afraid—you expect in me 


he asked, 


ithout speaking. But 
“T can show you 


what I haven't got. Isee that now. Because 
I’m keen about this work, and I can run this 
farm, you think—perhaps—I’m a strong 
character. But I’mnot. I've no judgment— 
not in moral things. I give in—I’m weak— 
and then—I could kill myself!’ 

She had grown very white again, and her 
eyes were strangely fixed on him. The words 
seemed to him incoherent, out of touch some- 
how even with their tragic conversation. But 
his first passing bewilderment was lost in pity 
and passion. He stooped, took her hand and 
kissed it. He came nearer. 

But again she dre w back. 

‘There's Janet!” she said, 
any more. 

For she had caught sight of Janet in the 
farmyard, leading her bicycle. 

‘Can you meet me to-morrow evening—on 
the Common?” he said. *‘I could be there 
about six.” 

She frowned a little. 

“Ts it worth while?”’ 

“T beg you!”’ he said huskily. 

“Very well—I'll come. We shall be just 
friends, please. But, of course, I'll tell you 
more—if you wish.” 

Janet’s voice and step were heard in the 


‘we can’t talk 


passage. How Ellesborough got through the 
next ten minutes he never remembered. 


When they were over, he found himself rush- 
ing through the cool and silence of the autumn 
night, thankful for this sheltering nature in 
which to hide his trouble, his deep, deep 
distress. 


HE October night rang stormily round 

Great End Farm. The northwest wind 
was blowing fiercely on the square of buildings 
which stood naked and undefended against 
weather from that quarter of the heaven, 
while protected by the hills and the woods 
from the northeast. And mingled with the 
noisy or wailing gusts came the shrieking from 
time to time of one of the little brown owls 
that are now multiplying so fast in the English 
midlands. 

The noise of the storm and the clamor of the 
owl were not the cause of Rachel’s wakeful- 
ness; but they tended to make it more feverish 
and irritable. Every now and then she would 
throw off the bedclothes, and sit up with her 
hands round her knees, a white and rigid 
figure lit by the solitary candle beside her. 
Instead of sleep, she could do nothing but 
rehearse the scene with Ellesborough again 
and again. She watched the alterations in his 
face—she heard the changes in his voice—as 
she told her story. In her selfish fears of his 
anger she had forgotten his suffering; but the 
first true love of her life was bringing under- 
standing. She realized the shock to him and 
wept overit. She saw, too, that she had been 
unjust and cowardly in letting the situation go 
so far without speaking. 

Would he give her up? She had told him 
that all was at an end between them; but that 
was only pride—making a virtue of necessity. 
Oh, no, no, he must not give her up! It was 
only a few weeks since their first meeting, but 
from the beginning his personality had laid its 
grip on hers. She had never been able to for- 
get him for long. One visit from him was no 
sooner over than she was calculating on and 
dreaming of the next. And as the conscious- 
ness of some new birth in her had grown, and 
sudden glimpses had come to her of some 
supreme joy, possibly within her grasp, so fear 
had grown, and anxiety. She looked back 
upon her past and knew it stained—knew that 
it must at some point rise as an obstacle be- 
tween her and him. 

The tears rained down her cheeks. He 
loved her! She was now certain of that. 
When he had once heard the whole story, he 
could not forsake her! She already saw the 
pity in his deep gray eyes; she already felt his 
honest, protecting arms about her. 

Ah—but then? Beyond that imagined 
scene, Rachel’s shrinking eyes, in the windy 
darkness, seemed to be penetrating to another 
—a phantom scene in a dim distance—drawn 
»not from the future, but the past. Two fig- 
ures moved in it. One was herself. The 
other was not Roger Delane. 

The brown owl seemed to be shrieking just 
outside her window. Her nerves quivered 
under the sound, as though it were her own 
voice. Why was life so cruel, so miserable? 
Why cannot even the gods themselves make 
undone what isdone? She was none the worse 
—permanently—for what had happened in 
that distant scene. She was “‘not a bad 
woman!”’—as she had said so passionately to 
Janet, when they joined hands. There was no 
lasting taint left in mind and soul—nothing to 
prevent her being a pure and faithful wife to 
George Ellesborough, and a good mother to 
his children. It was another Rachel to whom 
all that had happened, a Rachel she had a 
right to forget! She was weak in will—she 
had confessed it. But George Ellesborough 
was strong. Leaning on him, she would be 
all that he still dreamed. The past—that past 
—was dead. It had noexistence. Nothing— 

(Continued on page 102) 


























FALL MALL | 


C famous Cigarettes 
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This rug was hung in the Metropolitan Museum of Art 






as a splendid example of reproductive work done in America. 
The study from which it was reproduced (a part of a famous 
collection known internationally) was also displayed in the 
Metropolitan Museum. 
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tiful color harmonies of Oriental art are accurately reproduced, as well as 
the firm, pliable fabric—the distinctive weave—in fact, much of the charm and 
= ll of the atmosphere of rugs from the Far East. 

These rugs are sold and guaranteed by reliable dealers in all sections of the 
United States. 
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Ward’s Novel 


(Continued from page 100) 


neither honor nor love—obliged her to dis- 
close it. Except in her own mind it was dead 
and buried—as though it had never been. 
No human being shared her knowledge of it, 
or ever would. 


ANP yet the Accuser came closer and 
closer, wrestling with her shrinking heart. 
“You can’t live a lie beside him all your life!” 
—“It won’t bealie. All that matters to him 
is what I am now—not what I was. And it 
wasn’t I!—it was another woman—a miser- 
able, battered creature who couldn’t help 
herself.” —‘‘It will rise up between you, and 
perhaps—after all—in some way—he will 
discover it.”—‘‘How can he? Dick and I— 
who in all the world knew, but us two?—and 
Dick is dead.” —‘ Are you sure that no one 
knew—that noone saw you? Think!” 

A pale face grew paler in the dim light, as 
thought hesitated: 

“There was that wagon—and the boy—in 
““Yes—what then?” ‘“Well— 
what then? The boy scarcely saw me.” 
“He did see you.” “And if he did—it is the 
commonest thing in a Canadian winter to be 
caught by a storm, to ask shelter from a 
neighbor.”  ‘“Still—even if he thought no 
evil, he saw you—alone in that farm with Dick 
Tanner—and he probably knew your name.” 
“Ts it the least likely now that I shall ever see 
him—or that he remembers seeing me at Dick 
Tanner’s door?”’ “Not likely, perhaps—but 
possible—quite possible.” 

And while this question and answer passed 
through the brain, the woman sitting up in 
bed seemed to be transported to a howling 
wintry scene of whirling snow, and against 
that background, the hood of a covered wagon, 
a boy holding the reins, the heavy cape on his 
shoulders white with snow, the lamps of the 
wagon shining dimly on him and making a 
kind of luminous mist round the cart. She 
heard a parley, saw a tall and slender man with 
fair hair go out to the boy with hot coffee and 
bread, caught directions as to the road, and 
saw herself as a half-hidden figure holding a 
lamp in the partially open door. 

And then afterwards -the warm farm kitchen 
shutting out the storm—aman _ -t her knees— 
his arms round her—his kisses on her cheek. 

And again the irrevocableness of it closed 
down upon her. It could mever be undone: that 
was the terrible coramonplace which held her in 
its grasp. But the piteous dialogue began again. 

“How co I have resisted? I was so 
miserable—so lonely—so weak!” “You 
didn’t love him!” ‘‘No—but I was alone in 
the world.” ‘Well, then, tell George Elles- 
borough—he is a reasonable man—he would 
understand.” “Ican’t—I can’t! Ihave de- 
ceived him up till now by passing as unmar- 
ried. If I confess this, too, there will be no 
chance for me. He’ll never trust me in any- 
thing!—even if he goes on loving me. And I 
couldn’t bear it!—nor could he.” 

And so at last the inward debate wore itself 
out, and sleep, sudden and deep, came down 
upon Rachel Henderson. When she woke in 
the morning her nerves were quieted by sleep, 
and she saw plainly what she had todo. That 
“old, unhappy, far-off-thing” lurking in the 
innermost depth of memory had nothing more 
to do with her. She would look it calmly in 
the face and put it finally—for ever—away. 
But of her marriage she would tell everyth'ng 
—everything!—to George Ellesborough, and 
he should deal with her as he pleased. . . . 


Tt! day was misty and still. October, the 
marvelous October of this year, was march- 
ing on. Every day the Allies on the battle- 
fields of France and Belgium were bringing 
down the old Europe and clearing the ground 
for the new. In English villages and English 
farms, no less than in the big towns, there was 
ferment and excitement, though it showed but 
little. Would the boys be home soon—the 
sons, the brothers, the husbands? What 
would the change be like—the life after the 
war? If there were those who yearned and 
prayed for it, there were those who feared it. 
The war had done well for some, and hideously 
for others. And all through the play of in- 
dividual interests and desires, and even in the 
dullest minds, there ran the intoxicating sense 
of Victory, of an England greater and more 
powerful than even her own sons and daugh- 
ters had dared to dream—an England which 
knew herself now, by the stern test of struggle, 
to be possessed of powers and resources, 
spiritual, mental, physical, which amazed 
herself. In all conscious minds, brooding on 
the approaching time, there rose the question: 
““What are we going to do with it?”’ and even 
in the unconscious, the same thought was 
present, as a vague disturbing impulse. 


the storm.” 


Janet had just read the encouraging war 
telegrams to Rachel, who had come down late, 
complaining of a headache; but Rachel had 
sat irresponsive. 

Janet was troubled by her look and attitude, 
and being well aware that she had had a long 


* (#e-d-léte with Ellesborough the day before, 


wondered how things were going. But she 
said nothing; and after breakfast Rachel 
joined the two girls in the potato-field and 
worked as hard as they, hour after hour. But 
her usual gaiety was gone, and the girls no- 
ticed at once the dark rims under her eyes. 
They wondered secretly what Miss Hender- 
son’s “‘friend’’ had been doing. Betty, of 
course, had a “friend,’’ the young soldier 
whose sick leave was nearly up, and the child’s 
deep velvety eyes were looking nearly as tired 
as Miss Henderson’s. While Jenny, too, the 
timid, undeveloped Jenny had lately begun to 
take an interest in a “friend,”’ a young fellow 
belonging to Ellesborough’s forestry camp 
whom she had met in Millesborough the day 
of the Harvest Festival. They had hardly 
exchanged half an hour’s real conversation. 
But he had bought her some sweets at Milles- 
borough, and walked a bit of the way home 
with her. Then she had seen him in the vil- 
lage once or twice. He had some relations 
there—there was some talk of him and that 
old murder at the farm—she didn’t know 
rightly what it was. But she felt somehow 
that Miss Henderson wouldn’t want to have 
him about, so Jenny had never asked him to 
look her up. But her raw, childish mind was 
full of him, and the ferments of sex were 
stirring. In the secret opinion of both girls, 
“friends” were quite as much pain as pleas- 
ure. No girl could do without them; but 
they were pretty certain to cause heart-aches. 

The two girls then concluded that Captain 
Ellesborough had been causing trouble, as all 
men did, at some point; and being sympa- 
thetic little souls, they worked especially hard 
in the potato-field. 


EANWHILE Janet had been wrestling 

with old Halsey, till he had very re- 
luctantly yielded to her persuasion and re- 
turned to work. 

“T’m not the man I wor,”’ he confided to 
Peter Betts, as they were eating their dinner 
under a hedge in the October sunshine. ‘An’ 
I don’t see as a man can be expected to deal 
with ghostisses.” 

“What did yer see? ” said Betts, after a few 
ruminating pulls at his pipe. 

“Well, I saw old Watson, the keeper, as was 
murdered thirty years since, ’at’s what I saw,” 
said Halsey with slow decisiveness. ‘‘He 
come creepin’ an’ crouchin’ down yon grass 
road same as they allus say old Watson must 
ha’ come after Dempsey shot ’im. He wor 
shot in the body. An’ if ye’re shot in the 
body, I understan’, yo naterally double up a 
bit if yo try to walk. Well—that’s jes’ how I 
saw ’im—crouchin’ along. Yo remember it 
wor a dull evenin’ yesterday—an’ it wor 
gettin’ dark, though it worn’t dark. An’ I 
watched ’im come along making for that out- 
side cart-shed, where they foun’ Watson 
lyin’. An’ I wor much puzzled by the look on 
im. He stopped, onst or twice, as though he 
wor restin’ hisself—pullin’ ’isself together— 
and onst I ’eered ’im cough vi 

Halsey looked round suddenly on his com- 
panion as though daring him to mock, then 
went on. 

“I ’ad the creeps somehow, and I called to 
Jenny to come an’ take the ’orses. An’ then 
I went after im. But when I come to the 
shed, there wasn’t no one and nothink to be 
seen—excep’—a large patch o’ blood—fresh 
blood—I touched it—on one of them ole sacks 
lyin’ near the cart,” said Halsey slowly. 
“An’ it worn’t there in the afternoon, for I 
moved the sacks mysel’.” 

Betts whistled softly. Halsey resumed— 

“There was nothin’ moved—or taken away 
—nothin’ at all!—only that patch. SothenI 
went all round the farm, and there was no- 
body, but a little way up the road—there was 
blood again’’—the old man’s voice dropped— 
“every couple o’ yards or so—a drop or two 
here—an’ a drop or two there—just as they 
tracked old Watson by it, up the hi!l, and into 
yon wood—where Dempsey set on him.” 

The two old men looked at each other. 
Betts was evidently impressed. 

“Did yer tell Miss Janet?—about the 
bleedin’? ” 

“No, I was a bit skeered. I thought I’d 
sleep on’t, before I got talkin’ any more. But 
on the way ’ome I met Hastings, an’ tole ’im, 
an’ then give ’im notice.” 

“That wor a bit hasty, worn’t it?” said 

(Continued on page 104) 








school because her clothes were not correct. 





Youth is a captious critic, and many a girl has had some pretty bad half hours in boarding- 

But there needn’t be any unhappy moments this 

year, for the Gadabout has visited every shop on Fifth Avenue and found the most delightful 
things—she tells about them on page 57. 
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The Essence of Daintiness 


DEODORANT toilet water—the newest and 





If Rake is not at your dealers, we will supply you 
Two sizes, Z5c and $1.25, 


OGILVIE SISTERS 
505 C FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
fT 






DEALERS: Write for 
Introductory Offer 
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the best. Dries perspiration but does not check it. 
Applied two or three times a week, it destroys 
all odors and keeps you fresh and sweet. Delightfully 
cooling. Use whenever convenient—no precautions 
necessary. Harmless as water to skin or clothing. 
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FIRST PRIZE LETTER 


This letter won $150.00 in the Venida Letter- 
Writing Contest. 


VENIDA truly rules the waves; 
tempe-, time and looks-it saves. 
*Tis made of finest hvman hair, 
To match all shades. brunette or fair, 
So good the match for young or old, 
From one’s own hair it can't be told 
Netted by hand, it comes two styles, 
Transforming stormy days to smiles; 
The “Fringe ‘ is either veil or net 


2 ; . The “Cap’ defies both wind and wet; 
3 s 








’Tis shaped and self-conforming, too, 
A blessing after a shampoo; 

’Tis sterilated, guaranteed, 

bir : . And every day fills every need. 

» tes These. briefly, are the reasons why 
VENIDA nets I always buy. 


Mrs. Maude H. Low, 
- 3750 50 Broadway, New York 





Cap or Fringe . Shape 2 for 
White or Gray 25c. each 


If your dealer cannot supply you 
write to us direct. 


THE RIESER COMPANY 


112 H. East 19th St. 
New York 























| | Reduces your weight 


What one woman says: 
Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 


Orange, N. J. 

ES—it probably 1S, Gentlemen: — Must tell you 
4 y, hat ess we e making 
f if you depend upon with re ee Tweak. Fa aia 
ordinary old-style face | | SaterpodaaeMer aj 
powder. But not if you eS 
made your, toilet with | Fisase see that cur Broad comes 

wondertful | Thanking you, we are, 


Gratefully yours, 





| | Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
in a natural way 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, Pa —_ 








now recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 


Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whole- 
some and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 


By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 
of people have regained their normal weight. No dieting.» No 


is an authoritive statement on Obesity, its cause and cure. 


Write for your copy today to be the first avenue to provide fash- 
ion’s fancies in hair accessories 


Hackensack, N. J. 
fa Veda DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. oe A Our new illustrated booklet duntbin 
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Cold Creamed 


Use LA MEDA COLD 
CREAMED powder in the 
morning and you are sure of a 
velvet smooth, powdery fresh 
appearance all day. A skin 
f charm that has none of that over- 
done suggestion. Heat, cold, rain 
; or perspiration will not mar it. 
Guaranteed. Can not promote 
hair growth. 
Tints—Flesh, White, Peach Blow. 











50 cents the package. 


—gives the skin a radiant 

Stays on in Surf oe 
Tube in silk case for shoppi 

Keep the Hairin Place | dompie tube, 15 come. 

5 Different Sizes- Stand 10¢ Packages Everywhere 





Son. H. Gorosenc, Pres. € 








Sold at toilet and 
drug counters or 
| sent upon re- 


ceipt of price This Corset Sent on Trial , 





7 65 cents. Have letter health —perfect corset com. 
cers ideal figure — tight lacing 
LA MEDA y'wearing the wonderful : 
CHICAGO ¢ MsK Uplift 
; Corset & 





i Its patented, scientifically con- f 

. “Qs ° ae structed Uplift belt gently lifts and |) 
This Coupon Dri ngsA Trial Size Tree | supports the abdomen in its natural 
position. Stops backaches, head- 


LA MEDA, 101 E. Garfield Blvd., Chicago | 2<2*t, rarine down pains and tired |) 











Please send me (no charge) a trial size of Reduces stout figures— 
LA MEDA Cold Creamed Powder in the | supports the slender Tonsssie of 
ide ede kine ieee tint. I usually buy my | women would wear no other. Doctors 
toilet goods from prescribe it. Dressmakers like it. 
Sees creccccesesecesccoceevoceeeseces Write for Free Trial Order, illus- 
My Name trated description and expert confiden- 
ae ee eT OE a ee tial advice. Address me personally. Dip + | 





SS a ee | KATHERINE KELLOGG £6 Hix 





20 io pooey gtk Mich. 





Corset Comfort | 


Wo men ! Guaranteed ! 












WANT A DOG! _ italia | Price $100.. 


Ask the Dog Man at Harper's Bazar, 119 West 40th 

















YOUMANS 







For country 
wear, colors 
P Red, Green, 
4 Navy, Lt. Blue, 
Purple, Brown, 


[RES $4.00 


‘rite for Booklet 8-L 








Fashion’s Fancies 


Since the coiffure has become the first 
medicine. No irksome exercise. consideration in the toilette of the 
You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, which smartly feminine, it has been our aim 


all the Beauty Hair Helps, also the full 
line of Toilet Preparations. Send for one. 

‘“‘Henna-Sheen”’ Shampoo. Pronounced 
wonderful by our patrons. brightens, cleanses 
and gives the hair a beautiful lustre. Price 


“* Health-Glow”’ Waterproof Rouge. 
Marvelous in color—like rich glowing blood 


BN rn y nal poe peng Pow op r. 
A | e finest French powder we have ever han- 
SUMP HAIR PIN MEG. CO. | | | died. it clings to the skin like the soft down 

a of the peach and improv 


Orders must include War Tax and postage. 


| Street, to help you find exactly the pet you want. Bertha-Burkett Co. 
22 West 39th Street New York City 
THREE 





Rare Shades 
xtra 


glow of health. 
Liquid, 75 cents. 
ng bag, 75 cents. 


es the texture. 


AIDS 
TO 
BEAUTY 








YOUMANE. 581 5th Ave., N. Y. City 
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Tedfgonquin ae | 


ST. ANDREWS 
BY THE SEA 
New Brunswick 
| September, ablaze with autumnal colors 
is the most glorious month for golf in 
Canada. The links are in perfect con 
dition. The climate, a combination of 
salt-sea vigor and sheltered, wooded mild 
ness, adds zest to your game. The course 
(John Peacock's own) is one of the best 
on the Continent—and the best golfers 
know it. 


























Th 
Igonquin has the appointments, service 
and cuisine of a perfect Canadian ‘acti 
Hotel Splendid motor roads via Boston 
from Cities South and West 


Open to September 15th. Accommodations limited 
to 300. For reservations and particulars, address 


CANADIAN PACIFIC HOTELS 


1231 Broadway, New York, 
140 S. Clark St., Chicaga 
or Montreal, Canada. 
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HERE’S no trunk like a 

wardrobe trunk—and ab- 
solutely no wardrobe trunk 
like a Hartmann. 


HE name Hartmann on 

the trunk that you buy 
roves it to be the original 
artmann. 


Wardrobe Trunks with the name Hartmann 
A catalog sent you on request 

















HARVEST 


Continued from page 102) 


Betts after a moment, in a judicial tone. But 
he had been clearly much exercised by his 
companion’s account, and his pipe hanging 
idly from his hands showed that his thoughts 
were active 

‘“*Well, it might ha’ bin,’’ Halsey admitted, 
“but as I said afore. I'm gettin’ an old man, 

1 I don’t want no truck wi’ things as I don’t 
unnersti art “ 

“You di dn't see his face?” 


“* An’ ‘ee didn’t mind you of anybody?” 

Halse y hesitated 

“Well, onst I did think I'd seen some one o’ 
the same build—soomwhere. But I can't 
reco!leck where.” 

‘As for the blood,” 
“it’s as curous as the coughin’. 
hear tell as ghosts could bleed? ”’ 

Halsey shook his head. Steeped in med- 
itation, the two old men smoked silently for a 
while. Then Betts said, with the explosive- 
ness of one who catches an idea: 

“Have yer thought o’ tellin’ John Demp- 
sey? ’ 

“T hain't thought o’ tellin’ nobody. An’ I 
shouldn’t ha’ told Miss Leighton what I did 
tell her, if she 'adn’t come naggin’ about my 
givin’ notice.” 

‘You might as well tell John Dempsey. 
Why, it ’s his busi siness, isold Watson! Haven't 
yer seen ‘im at all?” 

Halsey said no, holding his handsome old 
head rather high. Had he belonged to a 
higher station in life, his natural reticence and 
a fastidious personal dignity would have car- 
ried him far. To a modern statesman they 
are at least as valuable as brains. In the small 
world of Ipscombe they only meant that 
Halsey himself held rather scornfully aloof 
from the current village gossip and got 
mocked at for his pains. The ordinary human 
instinct revenged itself, however, when he was 
léle-d-téte with his old chum Peter Betts. 
Betts divined at any rate from the expression 
in the old man’s eyes that Ae might talk, and 
welcome. 

So he poured out what he knew about John 
Dempsey, a Canadian lad, working in the 
Forestry Corps at Ralstone, who turned out 
to be the son of the Dempsey who had always 
been suspected of the murder of Richard 
Watson in the year 1889. This young Demp- 
sey, he said, had meant to come to Ipscombe 
after the war, and put what he knew before the 
police. But finding himself sent to Ralstone, 
which was only a short distance from Ips- 
combe, he saw no reason to wait, and he had 
already given all the information he could to 
the superintendent of police at Millesborough. 
His father had signed a written confession 
before his death, and John Dempsey had 
handed it over. The old man, it appeared, 
had ‘‘turned pious” during a long illness be- 
fore his death, and had wished to square 
matters with his conscience and the Almighty 
When his son had volunteered for the war and 
was about to sail for Europe, old Dempsey had 
sent for him, had told him the story, and 
charged him, when he was able, to place his 
confession in the proper hands. And having 
done that, he died “‘very quiet and com- 
fortable’’—so John Dempsey reported. 

‘“‘Which is more than poor Jem Watson 
did,”” growled Halsey. He felt neither re- 
spect nor sympathy for a man who, having set 
up a secret, couldn't keep it; and the confes- 
sion itself, rather than the crime confessed, 
confirmed the poor opinion he had always held 
of the elder Dempsey when they were young 
men in the village together. But he agreed to 
let Betts bring ‘“‘young John” to see him. 
And thereupon they went back to the sowing 
of one of Miss Henderson’s big fields with 
winter wheat. . 


said Betts reflectively, 
Did you iver 


HEN the milking was done, and work 
was nearly over for the day, a note 
brought by messenger arrived at the farm for 
Miss Henderson. It was from Ellesborough—a 
few scribbled words. ‘‘Iam prevented from 
coming thisevening. The Chief Forestry Officer 
of my district has just arrived and stays the 
night. I hope to come over to-morrow be- 
tween six and seven. Shall I find you?” 
Rachel scribbled an answer, which a small 


boy on a bicycle carried off. Then she went 
slowly back to the sitting-room, so disap- 
pointed and unnerved that she was on the 
brink of tears. Janet, who had just come in 
from milking, was standing by the table, 
mending a rent in her waterproof. She looked 
up as Rachel entered. 

‘I say, Rachel!—you do look overdone! 
Suppose you knock up ” but Rachel cut 
her short. 

‘I want to speak to you—please, Janet.” 

Janet looked round in astonishment and put 
down her work. Rachel was standing by the 
fire, with her hands behind her back, her eyes 
fixed on Janet. She was still in the graceful 
tunic and knee-breeches, in which her young 
and splendid youth seemed always most at 
home. But she had taken off her c ap, and her 
brow n hair was falling round a pale face. 

*Janet—you know Captain Ellesborough 
and I had a long talk last night, and I'd better 
tell you—C apt ain Ellesborough asked me to 
marry him.’ 

She paused. 

“Did you think that would be news to any 
of us?” said Janet laughing, and then stopped. 
The sudden contraction of pain in Rachel’s 
face, and something like a sob startled her. 

‘*“Don’t, Janet, please. I told him some- 
thing—which made him wonder- —whether he 
did want to marry me after all.’ 


ANET’S heart gave an uncomfortable jump. 

A score of past conjectures and misgivings 
rushed back upon her. 

‘**What did you tell him?” 

“What I see now I ought to have told you 
as well as him—long ago. Henderson is my 
maiden name. I was a married woman for 
three years. I had a child which died. I 
divorced my husband, and he’s still alive.” 

The color had flamed back into her cheeks. 
Janet sat silent, her eyes fixed on Rachel's. 

“T brought the action. There was no de- 
fense. And the judge said—I'd been awfully 
badly treated—it was no wonder I wanted— 
to get free. Well, there it is. I'm sorry I 
deceived you. I’m sorry I deceived him.” 

“You didn’t deceive me,” said Janet. “I 
had practically guessed it.’” She rose slowly, 
and going up to Rachel, she put her hands on 
her shoulders. 

‘Why didn’t you tell me, you poor thing!” 
Her voice and eyes were full of emotion—full 
of pity. But Rachel shrank away a little 
from her touch, murmuring under her breath, 
““Because I wanted never to hear of it-—or 
think of it again.”” Then, after a pause, she 
added, ‘‘But if you want to know more, I'll 
tell you. It’ s your right. My married name 

was Delane. 

“Don’t tell me any more!” said Janet 
peremptorily. ‘‘I don’t want tohearit. But 
you ought to be—quite frank—with him.” 

“I know that. Naturally—it was a great 
shock to him.” 

There was something very touching in 
her attitude. She stood there like a 
shame-faced boy, in her quasi-male dress; and 
the contrast between her strong young beauty, 
and the humility and depression of her man- 
ner, appealed with singular force to Janet’s 
mind so constantly and secretly preoccupied 
with spiritual things. Her heart went out to 
her friend. 

““When is he coming?” 

‘To-morrow evening. I dare say he'll give 
me up.” 

Janet marveled at the absence of self- 
assertion—the touch of despair—in words and 
tone. So it had gone as deep as this! She 
blamed herself for lack of perception. An 
ordinary love-affair, about to end in an ordi- 
nary way—that was how it had appeared to 
her. And suddenly it seemed to her she had 
stumbled upon what might be tragedy. 

No, no—there should be no tragedy! She 
put her arms round Rac hel. 

‘My dear, he won't give youup! Asif I 
hadn’t seen! He worships the ground you 
tread upon!” 

Rachel said nothing. She let her face rest 
on Janet’s shoulder. When she raised it, it 

was wet. But she kissed Janet quietly and 
went away without another word. 

(To be continued in the September issue) 


YOU’RE NEVER TOO OLD 


(Continued from page 88) 


Clay spoke now with a note that set me in 
a flash throbbing response to words that he 
might have uttered twenty years ago; words 
which I should have thought were years and 
years too late. ‘You'd ha ave something very 
different, if you married me 

I tried to retort with a flippant, ‘“‘Very!”"’ 
Old sorceries held me dumb while my clock 
ticked out seconds with each of which a con- 
viction crashed about my ears. 

The dream was not dead. Missing, believed 
killed, it raised its head more pulsingly alive 
than ever. Clay at forty or a hundred-and- 
forty would be forever the only man. No 
other thought was possible: and he knew it. 

He took his arm from the piano, while I 
stood shaking like a schoolgirl. I might feel 


young with Rinkie; I could look young with 
My Friend. With Cisy I had been young: 
I was young, with Clay. 

That came to me with the familiar mingled 
scent of roses, of Egyptian cigarettes and 
French shaving-soap that he used... . He 
reached me in a stride, and I was the helpless 
captive of his arms. But when had I been 
anything else in all these eighteen years of 
waiting for this? How fight against force 
itself? How change the color of my eyes that 
answered his once more? 

He, a back-number? 

With that passionate, that known curve of 
his mouth close to mine the heart’s-charmer 
muttered in triumph, ‘‘Something very dif- 
ferent. 
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» LPARKER PRAV'S 





ESTABLISHED .1868 
Specially prepared for those who want 
the best. 


ROSALINE 


Cannot be detected, gives the face 
and nails a delicate rose tint that is 
truly beautiful, ROSALINE is not 
affected by. perspiration or displaced. by 
bathing. Jars, 30 cents. 


DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL 


In powder or cake form. Free from 
grit, producing an immediate and last- 
ing polish. Its delicate rose tint will 
not discolor the skin or cuticular fold of 
the nails. Diamond shape box, 30 cents. 


ONGOLINE 


Bleaches and cleans the nails, removes 
ink, hosiery and glove stains from the 
skin, guaranteed harmless. Bottles, 50 
cents. 


LUSTROLA 


A new finger nail paste. Gives a bril- 
liant and unequalled polish. Lustre is 
not affected by water. Easy and eco- 
nomical to use. Jars, 50 cents. 


CREAM VAN OLA 


For softening and whitening the skin. 
Feeds and nourishes the tissues. Pre- 
serves a beautiful complexion and re- 
stores a faded one. Jars, 30 cents. 


GLORA LILY LOTION 


An emulsion which softens and whit- 
ens the hands and complexion; removes 
tan and redness; cures rough, dry skin 
and will not irritate the most sensitive 
skin; imparts a refreshing sensation with 
fragrant perfume, 4 oz. bottles, 50 cents. 
Sold by Dealers everywhere, or sent direct 
on receipt of price and 10c extra for 
postage. Send stamp for illustrated 
calalogue of prices. 


DR. J. PARKER PRAY C0. 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors 
10 and 12 East 23rd St., New York 








Why HaveFreckles? 


—when they are so easily 
removed? Try the follow- 
ing treatment: 
Apply a small portion of Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream when re- 
tiring. Do not rub in, but 
apply lightly. Wash off in 
the morning with a good soap. 
Continue using the cream until 
the freckles entirely disappear. 
Start tonight — after two or 
three applications you will see 
results. 
After years ot research special- 
ists have create1 this delightful, 
harmiess cream which leaves 
the skin without a blemish. If 
your druggist hasn’t it, write 
uS direct. 50c per jar. 
Stillman’s Face Powder .. 50c 
Stillman’s Rouge. + 25c 
Stillman’s Tooth Paste . . 25¢ 
At Druy Stores everywhere. Money 
refunded if not satisfactory. Write 
for booklet—**Wouldst Thou Be Fair?”’ 
for helpful beauty hints. 


Svan CREAM COMPANY 


Aurora, Illinois 
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TWO UNUSUAL 


Established 
1899 


SUMMER FROCKS 
AT THE USUAL 
PRICE OF ONE 


LL the year round—and the 

continent over—the Maxon 
Shop is famous for rare values in origi- 
nal Model costumes. But, just now, 
there are specially alluring Midsum- 
mer clearances of hot-weather toi- 
lettes for both town and country. 
Sheer, cobwebby lingerie models of 
net and lace—crisp silken street 
frocks—adorable cotton and sport 
frocks—clearing at $11 to$49—or at 
about half of the prevailing prices! 


NEW AUTUMN 
MODELS 


—are being shown here—months in ad- 
vance of the mode! New frocks, new 
suits, new wraps that are original models 
from only ‘authoritative couturiers here 
and abroad. You will find them priced, at 
Maxon's, at just ahout half the usual 
cost. Both styles an’ fabrics are very 
interesting. 


KON MODEL COwns 


IS8Z “Broadway at 48 St 
NEW YORK 


One flight 
up 
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“American Beauties” 


owe much of their attractiveness to their 
beautiful Eyes adorned with long, luxuriant 
silky Eyelashes and perfectly formed Eye- 
brows— “those Fringed Curtains which Veil 
the Eyes,” and give to them that rare charm 
of expression, which all women prize so 
highly, and which is so greatly admired by 
women and men alike. If nature has denied 
you these Beauty Aids, do not despair. You 
can now have them by applying a little 


Litstt-Jorvie-S70e 


persistently for a short time. Its purpose is 
to nourish and stimulate the Eyelashes and 
Eyebrows in a natural manner, thereby pro- 
moting their growth and adding beauty to 
the face. Results will delight and amaze 
you. ‘ Lash-Brow-Ine” is a pure, delicately 
scented cream, guaranteed neg cans harm- 
less, tested and endorsed by chem = and 
beauty specialists all over America n in- 
valuable aid tobeauty. T housands! have e used 
it successfully, why ? 
ealer’s, or erent | from us by mail 
cover, pre SF. 


aN Ss Ww Tre INFERIOR 

GET THE GENUINE. 
RE MEMBER the full name, “ Lash-Brow- 
Ine,” and insist on getting it. 


The wonderful success attained by ‘‘Lash- 
Brow-Ine’’ has caused the name to be close- 
ly imitated. There is only one, genuine 
“Lash-Brow-Ine."’ Look for the picture of 
the Girl with the Rose, same as above, 
which appears on every box. You can iden- 
tify the genuine by this picture: 


MAYBELL LABORATORIES, 4305-63 Grand Bivd., Chicago 
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The Perfect 
Hair Remover 
F course you have re- 
moved hair in various 
ways; most women have, but 
to know the difference be- 
tween De Miracle and other 
methods try it just once, 
and if you are not convinced 
that it is the perfect hair 
remover, return it to us with 
the De Miracle guarantee and 
we will refund your money. 
Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 
At all toilet counters, or direct 
from us, in plain wrapper, on re- 
cvtpt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, which 
includes war tax. 


DeMiracle 


Dept. E-14, Park Av. & 129th St 
New York City 









































Three New 





Biouse Models 





for 


August Wear 








Vare—A Refined Blouse of Striped 


Dimity 


simple but youthful in style; 


fastens in the front with a graceful bow 


of black 
34 to 46. 


Clysec ie 





moire ribbon. 
Price 


Sixes $3.95 


Elysee —Pretty New Round Neck 
Blouse —of . French batiste; collar and 
cuffs edged with fine French Val. lace; 


tucked front and back. 


Sizes $4.95 





34 to 46. Price 
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Esta - Smart Tailored Blouse—of French 


batiste; 


clusters of tucks 


Frie 


featuring a graceful. collar and 


; - = 46. $3.95 


Satisfaction guaranteed 


or money refunded. 


™ ROSENBAUM °° 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 
ESTABLISHED 1868 
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The Complete Synopsis of 


OF THE GODS 


THE MILLS 


ITH only the experience of life that 
came from an idle boyhood and a 
pleasure-seeking youth, Sir Everard 
Dominey, in his twenty-sixth year, found 
himself face to face with tragedy. He left 
England, and after ten years of wandering 
turned up in 1913 in German East Africa, 


where Baron Leopold von Ragastein, the 
military commandant, rescued him from 
death in the bush. Dominey and Von 


Ragastein soon discovered that they had 
known each other at Oxford, and that the 
amazing likeness which had existed between 
them in undergraduate days still persisted. 
This last gave Von Ragastein, who had been 
ordered to London by Wilhelmstrasse, an 
idea: He determined to make way with the 
Englishman, assume his identity and enter 
upon his career of espionage as Sir Everard 
Dominey. * 

In due time the supposed Sir Everard 
Dominey arrived in London, and all went well 
until the Princess Eiderstrom, an influential 
Hungarian, insisted that an earlier affaire 
d'amour with her be resumed. Dominey 
then confessed to Otto Seaman, his immediate 
superior in the German Secret Service, that 
the Princess with her reckless temperament 
constituted his greatest men ace, and re- 
minded him that his own exile in Africa had 
been due to a duel in which he had killed her 
husband. 

When Sir Everard Dominey fled from Eng- 
land, he had left a young wife in his ancestr: il 
home; a wife driven insane by the tragedy 
that had sent him to East Africa. Soon after 
taking up his residence in the Hall, Dominey 
became convinced that Mrs. Unthank, Lady 


E. Phillips Oppenheim’s 


Dominey’s caretaker, was responsible for 
much of her mental condition. Roger Un- 
thank, the woman’s only son, of whose murder 
Dominey had been accused ten years before, 
had been madly in love with Lady Dominey 
before her marriage. Sir Everard, therefore, 
sent the woman away, and Lady Dominey 
confessed that she had always been afraid of 
her, and of her son’s ghost who cried under 
her window every few nights. 

Lady Dominey had by this time developed 
a most embarrassing affection for the man 
who was posing as her husband. Finally, as 
Dominey was leaving to visit London, she 
confessed that she knew he was not her hus- 
band, but another man. 

During the next few months, Dominey 
made connections with British officials that 
pleased Wilhelmstrasse greatly. He gave a 
hunt at Dominey Hall, at which the German 
Ambassador, the Princess Eiderstrom and 
Seaman were among the guests. At every turn 
the Princess pursued Dominey, finally present- 
ing him witha letterfrom the Kaiser in which 
he was commanded to marry her secretly. 
Dominey refused, and the next day the Prin- 
cess announced that she was going to Africa. 

While the hunt was in progress, one Ludwig 
Miller suddenly arrived from Africa with a 

warning to Von Ragastein that the real 
Dominey had not been killed, but had re- 
cently been seen making his way to the coast 
Though Seaman recognized Miller as Johann 
Wolff, one of the most important German 
secret agents, and attempted to establish more 
personal relations with him, the man calmly 
denied any knowledge of Wilhelmstrasse and 
that night mysteriously disappeared. 


(The seventh instalment of this serial appears on page 68 of this issue) 


The Synopsis of ‘‘Harvest’’ 


N July, 1917, when all England was bend- 
ing every effort to increase the food sup- 
ply, Rachel Henderson leased Great End 

Farm, near Ipscombe, purchasing its flourish- 
ing crops from the neighboring landowner 
who had planted them. In that section she 

was the vanguard of the vast army of women 
who were sharing in the resurrection year for 
English farming. George Hastings, the former 
bailiff of Great End Farm, who accompanied 
Miss Henderson on her tour of inspection, 
was inclined to share the villagers’ distrust of 
a woman's’ farming ability, but was entirely 
won to liking her by the business-like way in 
which she went over the place. 

Miss Henderson continued to linger after 
Hastings’ departure, and, finally, with face 
clouded, she went to the well in the yard and 
drawing a small glittering object from her 
bag, threw it quickly into the water. 

*‘That’s done with,” she said to herself. 
Yet all the way back to London she was 
tormented by thoughts of persons and scenes 
she had declared herself “‘done with.” The 
real home she was to have after much unhappy 
wandering could not entirely displace these 
bitter thoughts. 

About a fortnight later Rachel Henderson 


(The third instalment of this serial 


‘THE MILLS 


and Janet Leighton arrived at Great End 
Farm to stay. So happy and occupied were 
the two that a call from Mr. Shenstone, the 
vicar, was treated as a great bore by Rachel. 
Janet, who was five years the senior of her 
companion and partner, was somewhat sur- 
prised at this attitude, but on reflection, she 
remembered that she really knew very little of 
Rachel. They had met at college, taken 
their farm training together, and Rachel, hav 
ing just received a small legacy from an uncle, 
had proposed they set up together. 

“IT warn you,” Rachel had said, “‘I have a 
story. I shan't tell you. It’s done with. I 
give you my word that I’m not a bad woman. 
But if you don't want to be my partner on 
these terms, say so! 

The harvest end was celebrated by a village 
festival, in which Rachel took an active part. 
In the crowds a stranger with a small child 
passed almost unnoticed. When he caught 
sight of Rachel in her farm wagon, an evil 
look crossed his face and he stepped back so 
that Rachel, who was talking with Captain 
Ellesborough, the American cfficer in charge 
of a neighboring Canadian lumber camp, 
should not see him. A few minutes later he 

was following Rachel to her farm. 


appears on page 52 of this issue) 


OF THE GODS 


Continued from page 84 


scarlet, with here and there portions of it in 
slightly lighter coloring. Seaman laid his 
palm upon the map. ‘There lies our future 
empire,” he said solemnly. 

“But what about Austria?” 
inquired. 

Seams in’s grin was almost sardonic. 

‘ Austria,” he said, “‘must already feel her 
doom creeping upon her. There is no room 
in middle Europe for two empires, and the 
house of Hapsburg must fall before the 
house of Hohenzollern.” 
“And what of my own work?” Dominey 

asked, after a moment. 

Seaman helped himself to a liqueur. 

“My brain is weary, friend,"’ he admitted, 
passing his hand over his forehead. ‘“‘I have 
a great fatigue. This last week has been one 
of fierce excitement. Everything, almost 
your daily life, has been planned. We shall 
go over it within a day or so. Meanwhile 


Dominey 


remember this. It is our great aim to keep 
England out of the war. Now I go.’ 

Dominey folded up the map with reluc- 
tance. His companion shook his head. It 
was curious that for the first time in his life 
he addressed his host differently. 

“Baron von Ragastein, ’ he said, “‘there are 
six of those maps in existence. That one is 
for you. Lock it away and guard it as though 
it were your greatest treasure on earth, but 
when you are alone bring it out and study it. 
It shall be your inspiration; give you courage 
when you are in danger; fill your mind with 
pride and wonder. It is yours.” 

Dominey folded it carefully up, crossed 
the room, unlocked a little safe and de- 
posited it. 

“I shall guard it, according to your behest, 
as my greatest treasure,” he replied with a 
fervor which surprised even himself. 

(To be concluded in the September issue) 


ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


(Continued from page 57 


broad and square on true Mongolian lines, 
but when gathered about a slender figure, it is 
the very acme of grace. Ball buttons of the 
taffeta placed elose together reach from a 
deep yoke to the ankle hem and are enchained 
by hand-made loops of pistache Georgette. 
As an accompaniment, bl: ack brocaded mules 
are advised, but be sure to have the toe vamp 
bordered with a double ruff cf black Valen- 
ciennes, and, half hidden in each dusky fluff, 
a deep pink rosebud. 

So exquisite is the picture that one would 
add a culminatirg touch or two: a round, 


plump cushion of changeable shell-pink and 
gold silk, perhaps, roped about with bronze 
and turquoise cording—a motif of the same 
cording denting the center—and finished with 
a wrist cord of bronze, tasseled in blue and 
pink silk and glistening Nee tinsel. More- 
over, one adds an alabaster powder bowl of 
Grecian silhouette, in whose basin rests a 
puff simulating a huge pink rose. The satin 
rose sends out a stem-like handle covered 
with pink ribbon and gold guimpe. The 
effect of this little weapon is really 
unutterable 











For Summer Travel— 
For Sport 
or Town Wear 


can you imagine anything 
that combines smartness and 
comfort to a greater degree 
than this trimly tailored 
suit, with its four friendly 
pockets? 


The fabric is a worsted 
jersey, its knitted weave 
proof against wear, weather, 
and wrinkles, and it may be 
had in any of fifty pleasing 
shades, besides the popular 
and charming heather mix- 
tures. 

This and other GOLFLEX 
styles, some equally severe, 
many showing feminine original- 
ity in their details, are sold by 


name in a high-grade store near 
you. 


If you do not find them easily, 
write direct to the makers. 


WILKIN & ADLER 
11 East 26th Street 
New York 
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THE SACREDNESS OF SPACE 


Jean Parke’s 


Article 


(Continued from page 63) 


hope. But their progress is impeded by the 
unrelatedness of their ideal. A simplification 
at the very base of things would start all 
square with the world. Even if all available 
space were designed and dedicated of neces- 
sity to the use of the children, no interior, 
no stage setting in itself, could be so charm- 
ing, so universal in its appeal as one which 
meets the needs and development of little 
children. Such a step must of itself simplify 
the taste of the parents and remove much 
of the strain of struggle. 

At least here, by reason of the protection 
of poverty, the predatory decorator may be 
trusted not tostepin. The poor rich man has 
no such defense. He may be a strong man, 
especially if he has amassed his own where- 
withal, but he is not to be trusted with its 
disposition! Certainly not. Especially in 
matters of art. He would most certainly 
need help in establishing an artistic home. 
We may safely accede to that. And if so, 
why by all the verities should he have an 
artistic home if he is not of artistic taste? I 
repeat it not only for its destructive and icon- 
oclastic significance, but for its constructive 
possibilities. Might not his own ideas, rugged 
and utilitarian though they be, produce for 
himself surroundings far more dignified, more 
splendid, as a frame for himself, if his initi- 
ative aiid sincerity were not scared out of him 
by the glib jargon of the supercilious decor- 
ator? He would at least be spared much 
design, and his home might demonstrate the 
fact that any design must be sublimely beau- 
tiful to be as beautiful as the same amount of 
space. Alas, might the rich and the poor alike 
be allowed the blessing of this knowledge! 
Second, might not his home demonstrate the 
intrinsic beauty possible in the arrangement 
of entirely useful and necessary and related 
things. It is a well accepted saying that the 
useful is good enough in almost any house, 
and that it remains for the ornamental to 
be hideous. 


UT this does not say it all, nor suggest the 
positive charm of the useful. Consider 
the display of genius in shop-windows, where 
often the most simple and limited choice of 
materials might easily have discouraged the 
artist. He does often and without the slightest 
doubt arrange a composition with every ele- 
ment of charm. 

Why then must the average “‘fine house” 
be dispossessed of its peace and sold out to 
rampant ornamentation, until it discloses 
interiors identical with the combination sales 
and show rooms of an art dealer? Can it 
possibly be accepted that these accumulations 
embellish the life of the individual imprisoned 
in such a home? If not chosen by himself, 
if in no way expressive of his impulses, could 
his individuality possibly have a chance to 
dominate these surroundings? He is in the 
position of a man chained to a car he cannot 
drive, or weighted with weapons he has 
neither strength nor skill to wield. 

I venture here the definite statement that 
any environment, atmosphere or setting that 
is so concrete as to be entirely unwieldy to the 
manipulation of its master, that it cannot 
react to his reactions or answer to change swift 
or gradual as need be, that is not sensitive to 
his life with its subtle flowing tides, is not that 
man’s home, but his prison. That it does not 
contribute to his freedom of action or develop- 
ment, but takes its place among the obstacles 
of life, which if immovable must then be 
ignored and surmounted by some abstract 
solace. In many a face one sees the look of 
searching for sanctuary, remote, ethereal, im- 
pregnable. The mission of this discourse is not 
to offer any vast, universal and unifying phil- 
osophy, but is a direct attack upon a definite, 
useless sadness of life as entirely avoidable. 

A simplification of base would correct all 


this superstructure of unrelated disorder. 
This should be worth trying at any stage of 
life, the later the more to gain and the less to 
lose by the experiment. 

Now for those that start fresh—the later 
day souls and their visions. What of art for 
the child? For those who do truly aspire? 
What vistas may they be permitted? How 
nourished in their desires? First and fore- 
most by developing beauty in their own con- 
cept (where only is it lasting) to that extent 
that of the simplest elements they may create 
beauty, charm, perfection, their own vision. 
This alone approaches creation, a wealth of 
imagination working through slight though 
responsive material means; and in proportion, 
as the finished product transcends the mate- 
rials employed, the work may aspire to the 
creative. And even as harmonies evolve out 
of silence for the musician, and certainly not 
while other clashing sound elements rend his 
ears and intrude their pitch and rhythm into 
his very cosmos, the child must be allowed the 
freedom of space, in which his conceptions 
may mature. Nothing can sufficiently em- 
phasize the dignity and respect due to space. 
Every design that would intrude its egotism 
into existence and automatically destroy 
space must indeed bring its credentials to 
prove that it really is an improvement and 
worth the standing room it costs, just as 
music must indeed qualify to compete with 
the silence it automatically destroys. The 
reason we put up with such brazenly poor 
music is that we have not got silence to start 
with or to be destroyed, but rather a din of 
objectionable noise that should be outdinned. 
If, to start out with, silence were obtainable, 
music would soon be purged of its trash. 

One hears it often remarked that there 
seems to be a conspiracy on the part of manu- 
facturers to make hideous and ornate inex- 
pensive materials, when in pure logic one 
would expect a meagre simplicity. This is 
certainly true, but not any more so than of 
manufacturers who deal with expensive ma- 
terials. The fact is, there is a conspiracy to 
cheat the very economic cosmos itself of 
peace, to destroy space and silence, confuse 
the eye and ear, smother the still small voice 
of perfection by an over-articulation in every 
known medium. 

Par example, try to purchase a number of 
pieces of furniture to slide into a color scheme 
without offensive and ostentatious design of 
their own to call attention immodestly to 
themselves and their own shape. It can be 
accomplished, but only by great patience. 
After eliminating the idea of carving, with its 
almanac quality of signs, symbols, and dates, 
one’s next difficulty is to find something on 
which a design has not been painted. 


AM reminded here of a workman, an Ital- 

ian, who startled me with his direct and 
nafve reaction to color. He was not even the 
foreman painter, only an harassed sort of man 
who bends his back by the day and puts on’ 
the paint mixed by his superior, covering 
surface after surface as the hours roll by. But 
he told me that he liked to come to his work, 
because he had so many children that his 
home was very noisy. One day after steadily 
progressing over a number of pieces, in which 
the general shape was without offense, but 
warring in color, some differing in ground, 
others made mediocre by rampant decoration, 
and after reducing their truculent individual- 
isr1 to a harmony of soft, unreal and atmos- 
pheric smoke-color, he suddenly remarked: 
“All I ask is to get two hours’ time off, so that 
I can go home and paint all my furniture gray 
ard have peace.” With startling transfig- 
uration his features, as though chiseled from 
within, had composed their lines into an ex- 
pression of profound quiet, of elemental still- 
ness and rest. 


THE LITTLE BEGGAR 


(Continued from page 41) 


But the man was suddenly afraid and dared 
not ask. 

“Brown paper probably,”’ he evaded laugh- 
ingly; ‘‘or birds’ eggs. You've been up to some 
wicked lark or other.” 

The little chap clasped both hands upon the 
supporting arm. He took a quick, dancing 
step or two, then stopped dead, and made the 
man stop with him. He stood on tiptoe to 
reach the distant ear. His face wore a lovely 
smile of truth and trust and delight. 

‘My future,” he whispered. And the man 
turned into ice. 

They entered the great station. The last 
of the daylight was shut out. They reached 
the ticket-office. The crowds of hurrying 
people surged about them. The man set down 
the bag. For a moment or two the boy looked 
quickly about him to right and left, searching, 


then turned his big blue eyes upon the other 
with his radiant smile: 

“‘She’s in the waiting-room as usual,’”’ he 
said. ‘‘I’ll go and fetch her—though she ought 
to know you're here.’’ He stood on tiptoe, 
his hands upon the other’s shoulders, his face 
thrust close. ‘‘Kiss me, father. I shan’t bea 
second.” 

“You little beggar!’’ said ‘the man, in a voice 
he could not control; then, opening his big 
- wide, saw only an empty space before 

im. 

He turned and walked slowly back to his 
flat instead of to the club; and when he got 
home he read over for the thousandth time 
the letter—its ink a little faded during the 
twelve intervening years—in which she had 
accepted his love two short weeks befcre death 
took her. 











Large Jar 50c 
Small Jar 25c 


At all first class stores, 

or you can order direct 
om us if you enclose 

price and send your 

dealer's name. 

A free sample on receipt 

of 2c stamp. 












For warm 
weather 
Freshness 


The Dainty Deodorant 
Harmless: §r3e' init, 





A dainty disappearing cream for neutralizing body odors, 
Does*not clog the pores. Odorless and void of grease. 


No need to suffer the unpleasantness of body odors, 
Apply EVERSWEET to any part of the body after the 
bath or before dressing. 


Thousands of women have found Eoversweet, ideal for 
Cleanliness, and Comfort. It is delightful to Use. Try it. 


EVERSWEET CO., 68 Cliff Street, New York 
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ELSA BARSALOUX 
The Yarn Shop 


400 5th Ave., 


heting silks. 


wool, $27.50; 


directions. 


or 
7 Balls Teazel and 
4 Balls Teazei totrim . 


Price thirty cents. 





(Opposite Tiffany’s) 


SHOP devoted exclusively to Yarns 
and original creations in hand-knitted 
and crocheted garments. 
stock of Fleisher's yarns in the most popu- 
lar and up-to-date colors. such as Jade, 
Reindeer, Aquamarine, Olive, Burgundy, 
Coraline, Pumpkin, Coral, Shell Pink and 
many others including Camel's Hair Yarn, 
also a complete line of knitting and Cro- 


Our latest creations in Crocheted Filet Sweaters, 
either Slip-over or Open Model complete in silk, 


2.50; in 
a Ladies’ Sleeveless Filet in wool, $13.50; 
in silk, $20.00 and upwards, or if you wisn to 
make these models tne following materials 
may be purchased at the Shop, with printed 


Complete Model 
10 Balls Shetland Floss and | 
4 Balls Shetland Floss to trim . 


or 
12 100 yds. spool silk and 
6 100 yds. spool silk to trim.... 
Sleeveless. Model 
5 Balls Shetland Floss and | 
3 Balls Shetland Floss to trim.... . 


FREE: —Assistance by expert instructors and 
PRINTED DIRECTIONS given when ma- 
terials are purchased act the SHOP. 





“Knit Wear De Luxe’’— 
thelatest edition on Crocheted Filet, and Knitted 
sweaters for ladies and children. 


New York 


Complete 


and other models up- 


..-$ 4.90 
. 2160 
2.80 


3.85 


Our Latest Creation 
hand knitted two a suits for golf. tennis 
> 


and thetraveller. Price fifty-five dollars and 


upwards. 


Materials—24 2-ounce balls ——e yarns 
$14.40, Silken Wool, $16.80 and Heather 


By mail thirty-five. Mixture $15.60 with printed instructions. 
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The Touring Roadster 


‘HIS car delights the senses of the motor en- 
thusiast 





Not only in its distinctive design, but in its 
superfine quality throughout and in its super- 








lative performance, it is ready to thrill its proud 
possessor. 

In the strictest interpretation of the term, a Sport 

Model, it is also a utility car and an ideal car for 
touring. 

Its completely demountable top affords perfect i 
protection when desired—its hidden luggage com- 
partment is ample for two suit cases. 

Such distinctive design and superfine quality has 

never before been obtainable in a car of moderate size 

| and economical operation. 

| Six Cord-tired Wire Wheels are standard equip- 
ment. 


Te Prices f. 0 b Cleveland 

3 i = Five Passenger Touring $2485 F P. V ia Eli 

| ee Four Psanenoh aauen pa ain, Pass. Touring Roadster 
Z a-alvi ec 

| A 10 f or The Templar Motors Corporation 


2900 Halstead Street, Lakewood 
Cleveland, Ohio 
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‘AS ~THE-PETALS  M-D- 


A An Ideal Doctor! His Powders 














F SCORCHING suns and hot, dry winds 
| make summer a time of torture for you 

—just so many weary days of irritating, 
smarting discomfort—that means you need 
more than an ordinary talcum powder. In 
As-the-Petals you find just the right qual- 
ity of medication to soothe and benefit the 
tortured skin. 

Cool and refreshing as a breeze from the 
sea, it keeps you happy and comfortable 
through the hottest weather! 


NEWBURGH-ON-THE-HUDSON 


CCID, are a Pleasure to Take! 


The delightful fragrance of 4s-the-Petals 
Talcum Powder and its magic, soothing 
touch are also found in As-the-Petals Face 
Powder—more than just a safe powder 
it protects, improves and beautifies at the 
same time! 

As-the-Petals Talcum Powder is 25c 
the Face Powder 60c. Other 4s-the-Petals 
toilet requisites are the Toilet Water at 
$1.50, the extract at $1.50 and the Sachet 


at 75c. 


PERFUMER 


DEPT. 9-R 
NEW YORK 


Send 25c for a sample bottle of As-the-Peta/s Perfume—we want you 


to know its bewitching fragrance, and mere words can’t describe it. 














—Ia torlette de la Parisienne au bain de mer— 


7Nlary Garden 


Perfume 
imparts its entrancing fragrance to the perfect 


COLD CREAM 





to the soft clinging 


FACE POWDER 


and to the delightfully refreshing 


TOILET TALCUM 


THE SCHWEINLER PRESS 











‘a 


